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OP THE 


rn nn VOLUM E. 


The Orators. 1 Samual Foote, E/q. 


43 I. The Romp. A Muſical Entertainment. 
1 III. Catharine and Petruchio. By David Gar- 


rick, E/q. 


| W V. Cymon. Altered from David Garrick, Eſq. 


The Brave Iriſhman. By Mr Thomas She- 
ridan. 


ul. The Guardian. By David Garrick, E/q. 


II. The Intriguing Chambermaid. y Henry 6 
Fielding, Eig. 


1 VII. Polly Honeycombe. 2 . Coleman, 


| E/jq, 

N. The Patron. By Samuel n Ef. 
N. The Contrivances. By Harry Carey, EA. 
p XI. The Muſical 1 By George . 
Eq. 

II. The Mock — By Henry Fielding, 
. 


Nin. The Engliſhman in Paris, By Samue! 


Foote, Eſq. 


IV. The Engliſhman Return'd from rat. 
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2 R AT OR 8. 


In THREE ACTS © 
BT SAMUEL FOOTE, Es g. 


9 DzramaTis PERSON. 
* 3 Hay-market, 1762. 1765. 
"= Lecturer, Mr Foote. Mr Foote. 
1 "Mr Weſton. Mr Weſton, 
i# Mr M'Gcorge. Mr Pynn. 
15 Mr Quin. | Mr Quick. 
* Mr Banniſter. Mr Banniſter. 
1 Me Williams. Mr Davis. 
1 Mr Young. Mr Loveman. 
nM | 1 Mr Booth. Mr Caſtle. 
Pnpils, Mr Palmer. Mr Palmer. 
5 | | Mr Kickill. Mr Strange, 
| Mr Somers. Mr _— 
| Mr Pearce. Mr Pearce. 
1 | | | Mr Keen. 
1 1 | | lr Gardiner. 
Wo Mr Newton. 
7 Mr Shuter. 
3 .. EIB PI re — rt es ——— — 


r 1 


\ nter Wu TinrHackx and HARRY SCAMPER, booted, 
; evith cpo i in their hands, into a jide-box. 


GCAMPER. 
SHA! zounds! prithec, Will, let us go; what kg: 
nifies our ſtaying here? 
Tire, Nay, but tarry a little; belidins you know: * 
romiſed to give Poll Bayliſs and Bet Skinner the meb tip 


Scam. No matter, we ſhall be ſure to find them at fe 
the Shakeſpeare. | e 
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5 Scam. And I eighteen. Now, as this will laſt us butl 
Switight, we are willing to huſband our time; let us ſee, 


TH E OR AT O R 8. 


Tire. But as we are here, Harry, let us know a little ; 
what” tis about? ; 
Scam. Abeut! Why lecturet, you fool! Hare not you 
read the bills; and we have plenty of them at Oxford, vou 0 
know? 
Tire. Well, but for all that, there may be fun. | 
Scam. Why then, ſtay and enjoy it yourſelf; and Il 
ſtep to the Bull and Gate, and call upon Jerry Lack-La- 
tin and my horſe. We ſhall ſee you at three? [ Ri/ing., 
Tire. Nay, but, prithee, ſtay. 
Scam. Rot me if Ido. [ Going, out of the box. 
. Tire. Huwlioo, Harry, Harry 
Scar, Woll, what's the matter now? [ Returning, 
Fire. Here's Poll Bayliſs juſt come into tlie gallery. 
Scam. No 
Tire. She is, by-— - 5 
Scan. L. oling.] Ves, faith! it is ſhe, ſure enough— | 
How goes it. Poll? , | 
Tire. Well, now, we ſhall have von, I hope ? 
Lan 1. Ay, if J thought we ſhould get any fun. 
. It make an enquiry. Halloo! ſnuffers, ſnuffers ! 
2 i:dl:-fruf*;, Your pleaſure, Sir? 
Tire, W bat is all 255 buſbneiſs about here? 
Sni. Can't ſay, Sir. 1 
Scam. Well, but 5 could if you would, let us into the 1 
ſecret. | 9 
Sn. Not I, wh? on my honour! g 
Tire. Your honour, you fon of a whore ! D'ye hear, 
pid 4 mia alter come hither; we want to aſk him a quel-J i 
tion. : * ] 
dun. 1 1 8 e as | [Exit N 
Tire. Scamper, will ron aſk ban, or - all I ? N 
Scam. Let me alone to him. | | A 
Inter F oote. 3 
Tire. O! here he is. 8 a Nv 
Parte. Your commands with me, -entiemart:: | 3 
Scam. Why, vow muſt know W. ill and I here zre upon 4 
a ſcheme from Oxford; and becauſe caſh depie to run 
low — How much have you, Will? * 
Tire. Three-and-twenty ſhillings, beſides the crown 18 
d at the door. 7 : 
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44 
FN 


Will, how are we engag'd? 5 T; | 
o rem 


oy * 


T M E ORA T OR 4 


8 3 


ttle 1 Tire. Why at three, with Bet and Poll, ther, at the 
- B "Shakeſpeare ; 3 after that to the coronation ales you know 
you e e have ſeen it hut nine times. 8. 
you Scam. And then back to tlie Shdkofpbare again 3 where! 
e ſup, and take horle at the door. * 1.608 
7. So there's no time to be loſt, you ſee ; we Alle, 
Im 14 6 crefore, to Know what ſort of a thing tins affair here ot 
La- 1 our's is? What, is it damn'd funny add colaical 2 
ine. i Foote. Slave you not ſeen the bill? 
: 9h ny What, about the lectures! ay, but that's all 
or. - , I ſappole;z no, no. No tricks upon-travellers ; no, 
1. e berter.— What are there any more of 3 or do 
ning. Pu yy it all yourfelt ? 
1 Locte. If I was in want of oe you, gentlemen, 
e kind enough to lend me a lift; but, upon my word, 
F intentions, as the bill will forma you, are ſerious. 
gh— yl 7 7. Are they? then DI have my money again. What, 
WW jou think we come to London to learn any thing? 
Wes * { Gorng. 
9:10. Hold, gent tlemen, I would detain you, if pol- 
\Fers ! What is it you expect? 
cam. IL'o be jolly, and laugh, to be e 
E At what? 
$7 v7. At what—damme, I don't know—at you, and 
to bell * 5 trolics and fancies 
oe. If that is all you defire 3 why, perhaps we man't 
pboint you— 
hear, en. Shan't you 2 why „ that is an honeſt e 
a queſ- OE in— | 


2555 bt o,. But you'll be ſo Kind as not to interrupt me? 
Exit. 4 cam. Nev Of fear 


0 5 2 and gentlemen— 


7 


' BW Joort. | 

4 ; buds. Stop a minute; may I be permitted to n 

Foote. Doubtleſs, "x 

e upon udn. Why, the affair is this. My wife Alice — for you 
to run Mt know my name is Ephraim Suds, I am ſoap-boiler in 

city took it into her head, and nothing would ferve 

erown 1. turn but that 1 muſt be a commen- councilman this 
r; for, ſays Alice, ſays ſhe, it is the oulictt wagey to rile 

he world, 

| vote. A juſt obſervation—y ou ſucceeded 2 


zd Oh! there was no danger of * es, yes, 1 got 


K it 


X GS, I 
*A A 


— 


t us but) 
t us ſee, 


Tire. 


7 [Suds from e eppojite box calls to Foote, and flops him 


* 


9 
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| pm came running to me; now, Ephraim, ſays ſhe, thy) 


I, thee be'ſt but a fool; why, I know. that man, he is a 


s tis but ſceing, ſays ſhe ; ſo, wolens, nolens, ſhe would kas/1 
me come hither 3 now if ſo be you be ſerious, I ſhall ching 


by F Enew but what would content you? 


| ſpeak ſpeeches, as I te} you, at our meetings, about 09 


a Tn ron SL 


it all hollow ; but now to come to the marrow of the bu- | 


ſineſs. Well, Alice, ſays I, now Tam choſen, what's next 


to be done? * Why, now, fays Alice, ſays ſhe, thee muſt 
learn to make ſpeeches; why doſt'not ſee what purfer- 


« ment nets Shbour Grogham has got? why man, ?tis all 


brought about by his ſpecchifying. F tell thee what, 


% Ephraim, if thou canſt but once learn to lay down the 


law, there's no knowing to what thee may it 3 


Foote. Your lady had reaſon, | 
Suds, Why, I thought,ſo too; and, as good luck would 
have it, who ſhould come into the city, in the very nick of 
time, but maſter profeſſor along with his lectures Adod, 
away, in a hurry, Alice and I danced to Pewterer's Hall. 
Foote, Lou improv'd, 1 hope? ; 
' Suds, Q Lud! it is unknown what knowledge we got! 1 
We can read—Oh! we never ſtop to ſpell a word now 
And then he told us ſuch tnings about verbs, and nouns, | i 
and adverbs, that never entered our heads before, and em- 
phaſs, and accent; heav'n bleſs us, I did not think there 
had been ſuch things in the world. | | 
Foote. And have you ſpeechify'd yet? ; 
Suds. Soft, ſoft, and fair; we muſt walk before we can 
-I think T have laid a pretty foundation. The 
Manſion-houſe was not built in a day, Maſter Foote. But 
to go on with my tale, my dame one day looking over the 


= 4" 


2 


* 


Ha 


uſineſs is done; rare news, . here is a man at the o- 
ther end of the t en Shins e ee Aeg = ſpeechſier: „ 
once, and out ſhe pulPd your propoſals. Ah, Alice, lan 


upon his fun; he lecture ly, tis all but a bam-—Well 


my money wiſely beſtow'd; but if it be only your comic#] 
works, I can tell you, you ſhall ſee me no more. 1 
Foote. Sir, I thould be extremely ſorry to loſe ts 1 


Suds. Why, I want to be made an orator on; and 


Iitics, and peace, and addreſſes, and the new bridge, 'Y 


all them kind of things. 
Faots. Why, with your happy talents I. ſhould chil 


mued might be done. 1 


THE 0.3 r 4 8 


bu- 5 Fadi. I am 3 to hear you fay ſo, indeed I am. 1 
next | £ F ſpecohify once at a veſtry concerning new.lettering the 
mult Fhurch- buckets, and came off cutely enough; and, to fay 
er. 1 the truth, that was the thing that provok'd me to go. to 
68 all 1 Pewterer's Hall. [Sits down again. 
what, Foote. Well, vir, = fatter myſelf, that in proportion: to 
1 the Tue difference of abilities in your two inſtructors, vou will 
00 Were make a tolerable progreſs. But now, Sir, with your 

% favour, we will proceed to explain the nature of our deſign ; 
„ould and I hope, in the proceſs, you, gentlemen, will find en- 


off * ertainment, and you, Sir, information. 
Idod, 7 Myr Foote then proceeds in his lecture. 


Hall. J My plan, gentlemen, is to be conſider'd as a ſuperſtruc= 
ture on that admirable foundation laid by the modern pro- 


Y 
cor! effor of Engliſh, both our labours tending to the ſame 
10W— Mp cncral end, the perfectioning of our countrymen in à moſt 
nouns, i eiſential arvitte; the right ule of their native language. 
d em- he Engliſh orators are to be divided into four diftin& 


there i IPlaſſes, the pulpit, the ſenate, the bar, and the ſtage : 

V ſMuoith the firit of theſe branches, the pulpit, I ſhan't in- 
erfere; and, indeed, ſo few people now of conſequence 
1 Ind conſideration frequent the churches, that the art is 
rarce worth cultivation. The bar 


. Bui Scam: Pſba l there's enough of this dull proſing; come, 
ver the give us a little of ſomething that's funny; you talk'd a- 
he, thy out pupils. Could not we ſee. them? 

$4 
the o- 9 | Foote. Rather too precipitate, Sir; but, however, in 
hfier | me meaſure to ſatisfy you, and demonſtrate the ſucceſs.of 
ce, au, Fur ſcheme, give me leave to introduce to you a molt.ex- 


ne is a n inſtance, in the perſon of a young Highlander. 

well It is not altogether a year ſince this aſtoniſhing 1 5 
uld ka Fooke nothing but Erſe. Encourag'd by the prodigies of 

all chin ay brother profeſſor? s kill, whoſe fame, like the Chevan?: 

| comic Wer Taylor's, pierces the remoteſt regions, his relations 
vere tempted to ſend this young genius to ane 

where he went through a regular courſe of the profeſſor's 

Fectures, to finiſh his ſtudies; he has been about ſix weeks 


3 and # inder my care, and, conſidering the time, I think you will 
about 1 e amaz'd at his progreſs. Donald „ 
age, 1 | Enter Donald. 


x & 
<< 
3 S, 5 : 


Dol. What's yer wall, Sir? | 
Focte. Will gh give e theſe ladies and 3 genilemen a proof 


pf Jour 102012: | 
A3 | | 'Ddl. 
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khat! ? 


Ye ken wee, ny lads, how Adam and Eve were planted i 


ſame thing? 4 


1 what does me the orator Satan, but lie whiſpers a {aft ſpeech A | 


2 pepin without ſtaying to pare It—| Addre ts himſelf to 2 


o RAT OR Ss. 


Dol. Ah, ye wad ha' a ſpeecimen of my oratorical art T i 
Fete, If you pleaſe, 1 
Dol. In gude troth on ye ſal; wol ye gi me a topie? | 
Tobie. O, chooſe for yourſelf. ; 


Dol. It's aw one to Donald. 4 


Foote. What think you of a ſhort panegyric on the 
ſeience we are treating of? 

Don. On oratory? Wi' aw my "RY 

Foote. Mind your action; let that accompany your 
words— 

Don. Dunna heed, man—The tele I preſum to haun=- 
Mc. is the miraculous gifts of an orator, wha, by the bare 
power of his words, leads men, women, and n as he 
liſts— | 

Scam. And who ? | 

Don. [tartly.] Men, women, and bairns. 

Scam. Bairns! who are they ? | 

Foote, Oh, children—his meaning is obvious evough. A 

Don. Ay, ay; men, women, and bairns, wherever he 
Iifts. And firſt for the antiquity of the art—Ken ye, my 
lads, wha was the firſt orator ?—Mayhap, ye think it was. 
Tully the Latiniſt? ye are wide o the mark: Or Demoſ- 
thenes the Greek? in gude troth, ye re as far aff as before 
—- Wha was it, then? It was e*en that arch chiel, the 
Deevil himſel 1 
Scam. lily. The devil it was; how do you Nerve 9 


ag 


"x 9 Guds zounds, mon, ye brake the thrid of my ha- 
rang ; e' but had your tongue, I'fe prove it as plain 
as a vie: e. Haff WW 

Tire. Be quiet, Will, and let him go on. 

Don. I ſay it was that arch chiel, the Deevil himſel. 


in Eden, wr plenty o' bannocks and kail, and aw that they | 
wifhed, but were prohibited the eating of pe pins f ; 
Seam. Apples | 1 
Don. Weel, weel, and are na pepins and apples aw the 


Foote. Nay, pray, gentlemen, hear him ont. 0 on} 
with your pepins. 
Don. Prohibited the eating of pepins; upon which, 1 


Rf: 


in her lug; egad our grannum fell to in an inſtant, and eat 


1 | 
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Pre- E ye, wa. wha was the firſt orator, n a 
Tire. to Scamper.] What fay you to that? 
Scam. By my ſoul, the fellow's right | 

Don. Ay, but ye wan'na ha' ae wan? n ta- 


4 1 lads— 


Tire. Hold your jaw, and go on 8 
2 Now, we come to the definition of an orator 2 
And it is from the Latin words, oro, orare, to intreat, or 


perſwad; and how? by the means o' elocution or argu- 


| Pin'd mak ſyllables, which ſyllables compounded mak 


ment, which argument confiſts o“ letters, which letters 


1 which words combin'd mak ſentences or periods, 
dr which aw together mak an N ſo the firſt gift of an 


4 Prator is words 


1 
KS : 
1 


Scam. Here, Donald, you are out. 

Don. How ſo? 

Scam. Words the firſt gift of an orator! No, Donald, 
ho, at ſchool I learn'd better than that: Do'ft bat, remem- 
der, Will, what is the firſt perfection of an orator? act ion; 
he frond action; the third, action. 


1 Tire. Right, right, Harry, as right as my nail; there, 


Donald, I think ke has given you a doſe— 


4 85 
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1 
1 
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nd eat 


f to thi 
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y ha- 1 
plain \ 


I 


Don. An ye ſtay me i' the midſt o“ my argument 


4 Mo 


Scam. Why don't you ſtick to truth ? 
Don. I tell ye, I can logically— 
Tire. Damn your logic. 

LE Mighty weel—Maiſter Foote, how wy 76 this 
age? 

Foote. Oh, never r mind them proceed. 

Don. In gude troth, Pfe not ſay ane word mare. 


F 
* 


1 
7 
- 3% 
vi 


7 Foote, Finiſh, Sith, Donald.— _ 


Don. Ah! they have jumbled aw my ideas together; 
ut an they wull enter into a fair argumentation, Ile con- 
ſince them that Donald Macgregor i is mare than a match. 
Scam. Vou be 
| Don. Very weel—— 

| Foote. Nay, but my dear Donald 
Don. Hands aff, Maiſter Foote—l ha? finiſh'd my tale, 
ie De'el a word mare ſal ye get out of Donald yer ſer- 
ant, Sir. DLLxit. 
* You ſee, gratlomen, what your impatience has 
OK US. 

Scam. Rot him, let him go. But is this fellow one of 
four pupils? why, what a damnable twang | he has got, 
ith Kis men, women, and bairns— CY TDoolr. 
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near their own hall; the reaſon aſſign'd, tho” a pleaſant, 


8 1 rn. 


Foote, His pronunciation is, I own, a little irregular; 4 
but then conſider he is but merely a novice: Why, even 
in his prefent condition; he makes no bad tigure for his five 


minutes at the Pantheon and Lyceum ; and in a month or 


; 
two we ſhan't be aſham'd to an him in a more refpectable 1 
place. 1 
But now, venlemed; we are to defeend to the peculiar 1 
eſſential qualities of each diſtinct ſpecies of oratory; and 
firft for the bar but as no didactic rules can ſo well con⸗ 
vey, or words make a proper impreſſion, we will have re- 
courſe to more palpable means, and endeavour, by a lively 
imitation, to demonſtrate the extent of our art. We muſt 
for this end employ the aid of our pupils ; but as ſome pre- 
aration is neceſſary, we hope you will indulge us in a ſhort. | 
interruption. : 


40 7 u. x 
SCENE, @ Hall of Juſtice. | — 
Enter FoorTE. 


HE firſt ſpecies of oratory we. are to demonſtrate our 
fl] 1 in, is that of the bar; and, in order to give our I 
lecture an air of reality, you are to ſuppoſe this a court 
of juſtice, furniſh*d with proper miniſters to diſcharge the 
neceſſary functions. But. to ſupply theſe gentlemgn with 
buſineſs, we mult hkewiſe inftitute an imaginary ne # 
and, that the whole may be ideal, let it be the e U 
of an imaginary being; I mean the phantom of Cock- lane, } 
a phenomenon that 3 much puzzled the brains and terri- 1 
Hed the minds of many of our fellow-ſubjects, 1 
You are to conſider, ladies and gentlemen, that the. lan- i 
guage, of the bar is a ſpecies of oratory diſtinct from every 
other. It has been obſerved, that the ornaments of this 
profeſſion have not ſhone with equal luſtre in an aſſembly i 


5s 


TY 


is not the true one. It has been hinted, that theſe gen- 1 
ry wes were in want of their briefs. -_ were that ne 


9 
4 


om! 


JM 


4 


8 * 
J 2 E 
ty. 1 
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; ome of their colleagues; inſtead of having their briefs in 
Sher hands, to hide them at the bottom of their hats. 
; five 3 {Calls to his pupils, æubo enter dreſs*d as a juſtice, a clerk, 


Vor 1 a ſerjeant at laau, and a counſellor. 

able You will remember, gentlemen, your proper pauſes, r. re- 
peetitions, hums, ha's, and iuterjections: Now ſeat your- 

uliar felves, and you the counſel remember to be mighty dull, 


and and you the juſtices to fall aſleep. I mult prepare to ap- 


con- 4 ear in this cauſe as a witneſs. . LE. 

e re- Jul. Clerk, read the indictment. | 
ively | ber. C. ants] Middleſex, to wit. 

mutt b Fanny Phantom, you are indicted, That on or before 

pre- e firſt day of January, 1762, you the ſaid Fanny did, i in 

wart certain honſe, in a certain ſtreet call'd Cocl- lane, in the 

County of Middleſex, maliciouſly, treacherouſly, wiekedly, 

i ( pad wilfully, by certain thumpings, knockings, ſcatchings, 

| and flutterings, againſt doors, walls, wainſcots, bedſteads, 


Y nd bed-poſts, difturb, annoy, aſſault, and terrify divers in- 
hocent, inoffenſive, harmleſs, quiet, ſimple people, reſiding 
In, at, near, or about the ſaid Cock-lane, and elſewhere, in 
he ſaid county of Neue a to the great e of 
aid people in ſaid county. How lay you? guilty, 


1 
"44 I's I Yr 
* : 
« N 5 
5 
y 
* 


Coun. [ ſtops the clerk Hort.] May it pleaſe your worſhip 
-hem—=l am counſel in this cauſe for the ghoſt—hem— 
| .d before Þ can permit her to plead, I have an objection 
to make, that i5—hem—T ſhall object to her pleading at all 


e our 9 T 
by b 

e our 

court 


'e the mlt is the ſtanding law of this country—hem—and 
with N ame s been fo allow'd, deem'd, and practiſed, 

auſe; 3 hatz—hem—a}l criminals ſhould be try'd per pares, by their 

2Qtion ION is hem by a jury of equal rank with 


lane, Irhemſelves. Now if this be the caſe, as the caſe it is, I 
terri- nem ſhould be glad to know how my client can be tried Þþ 

3 in this here manner. And firſt, who is my client? She 
E. lan 1 is in the indictment called a ph: We a ghoſt. What is 
every a ghoſt ? a ſpirit. What is a ſpirit? a ſpirit is a thing 
f this} 4 Wt hat exiſts independently of, and is ſuperior to, fleſh and 
embiy blood. And can any man go for to think, that I can ad- 
aſant, viſe my client to ſubmit to be tried by people of an infert- 

or rank to herſelf; certainly no Creatas humbly 
at the move to quaſh this indictment, unleſs a jury of ghoſts be 


[; 


d on- firit had and obtain'd; unleſs a jury of ghoſts be firſt had 
ed by and obtain'd. [ Sits. down. 
10m Serj, I am in this cauſe ada againſt Fanny Phantom 
'J | the 


who have no body at all, can be ſaid to take 4 corporel 4 
-oath, as requir'd by ee indeed, as in caſe ofithe. 2] 


I fay as afl ed, but can aſſertions be admitred as proofs? 


10 A Oo RAT OO 8 


the ghoſt;—eh, -and notwithſtanding the rule laid down "i 
by Mr Proſequi be—ch-——ri ht in the main, yet here it 
can't avail his client a whit. We allow-—eh—we do allow, 
pleaſe your worfaip, that Thus guoad Phabtour—ch—had 
originally a right to a jury of ghoſts : But—eh—tf fhe did, 
dy any act of her. own, forfeit this right, her plea cannot 
de admitted. Now, we cas prove, pleaſe your worſhip, 3 
prove by a cloud of witnelles, that ſaid Fanny did, as ſpe- 
cified in the inditment, ſcatch, knock, and 6 HB 
which ſaid ſcratchings, knockings, and flutterings—ech— 
being operations merely peculiar to fl-ſh, blood, aud body 
—ch—we do humbly apprehend—ch—that by conde- 
ſcending to execute the aforeſaid operation, fhe has waved 
her privilege as a ghoſt, and may be tried. in the ordinary 7 
form, according to the ſtatute ſo made and provided in tha 
relgn of, &c. &c. &c. Your worſhip's opinion? 

Tire. Smoke the jultice, he is as faſt as a church. 

Scam. I fancy he has touch'd the tankard too much this 
morning 4 z he'll know a good deal of what they hare been 

aying, 

7 [rs wwaked by the clerk, who tells kim the) ay have Mead. 
ed. ] Why the obje&tiou—oh—brought by Nr Proſequi, 
is [whiſpers the clerk] doubtleſs proviſionally a valid ob- 
jection; but then, if the culprit. has, by an act of her own, | 
defeated her privitege, as aſſerted in Mr Serjeant's repli- “ 
cation,—we conceive ſhe may be legally tried-—oh—ve- 
hdes—oh—beſides, I, I, I can't well fee how. we could 
impannel a jury of gholts; or—oh—how twelve ſpirits, 


peerage, the priſoner may be tried on their honour. - 
Cour, Your worthip's diſtinftion is juſt ; knockings, 
ſeritchings, &c. as aſſerted by Mr Serxjeant 
Serj. Aﬀerted Sir, do you doubt my inſtruRions 2 1 
Coun. No interraptions, if you pleaſe, Mr? Seren z | 


262 at 


certainly no- 
Serj. Our evidence is ready: 
Coun. To that we objeR, to that we © objedh, as it will 
anticipate the merits—yourx. worthip 
Serj. Your worſhip I 
Juſt. Why, as you irepeach the choſl's privilege you 
muit produce proofs of her ſcratchings. 


95 Call Sh adragh Bodkin. 


1 1 IT c n le a 
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Wy 4 Clerk. Shadrach Hoke, come 1nto court. 
4 8 * „ | Enter, Bodkin. 5 | 
had Serj. Pray Mr Bodkia, where do you lire? ? | 
did, od. J ſojourn in Lukener's-lane. | - 
not 1 i. What is your profeſhou ? 
wa 3 Lal. I am a teacher of the word, and a "topos 
{pe- A Scam Zounds, n it is a Methocilt. 71 
h Tire. No, ſure? 
h— A Scam. By the lord Harry, it is. 
ody Clerk. Silence! a 
de- 8 ee, Do you know any A of Fanny the phantom? 
aved Dl. Yea I do. 
"ary | „ Can you give any account of her thumpings, 
the 4 atchings, and futterings : ? | 
Bod. Yea—manifold have been the ſeratchings and 
Hockings that I have heard. | 
this | 27. Name the times. 
been | 3od. J have attended the ſpirit Fanny from the firſt day 
ier futterings, even to the laſt ſcratch that ſhe gare. 
lead. · | Ker, How long may that be? 
qui, | 2 Fire weeks did ſhe flutter, and ſix weeks d; 4 ſrc 
obs & ich. 87 | 
wn, au. Six ee it, I wonder ſhe did not wear 
epli- her nails. 
be- ert. Silence! : 
ould e. I hope the court is convinced. 
irits, on. Hold, Maſter Bobkin, you and I muſt dh alit- | 
porel Maiſcourſe. A taylor, you ſay. Do you work at your. 
f: the, Mess? | 5 
e. No oe 
ings, Coun. Lanek upon me, look upon the court: Then 


r preſent trade is your teaching ? 


ons? d. It is no trade. 
ant ; Conn. What is it then, a calling? | . 
oofs? od. No, it is no calling—it is rather —as I may fay—a 


t will 
, you ns 


4 "mb I 


ing—a compeling— 
oun. By whom? 
od. By tht ſpirit that is within me 


eam. It is an evil ſpirit, I believe; and needs muft when 

devil drives, you know, Will, 

Fire. Right, Harry | 

Coun When did you' firſt feel theſe ſpiritual motions : ? & 

Pod. In the town of Norwich, where I was e 
7 
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things that I bid thee. 


told, friend Bodkin, that twelve became pregnant— 1 
Bod. Thou art deceived they were barely but nine. 
Coun. Why, this was an active ſpirit. 1 
Ser /. But to the point, Mr Proſequ.. | 3 


(1 
—_— — 4 -> 1 


2 firſt day.of January? 1 


+ 
1 


ORAT A4 
day, as I was fitting oroſs · legged on my ſnop- board, new. ö 
ſcativg a cloth pair of breeches of Mr Alderman Crape's 
I felt the ſpirit within me, moving upwards and downwards, N 


and this way and that way, and tumbling and eg 
At firſt I thought it was the colic 


Coun. And how are you certain it was not ? : 
Bod. At laſt I heard a voice whiſpering within me, ery- 
ing Shadrach, Shadrach, Shadrach, caſt a vay the things 
that belong to thee, thy thimble aud theers, 2 do the 


Coun. And you did? | 
Bod. Yea, verily, 5 
Coun. I think I have heard a little 8 Maſter Bod. 3 
kin; and ſo you quitted your bulineſs, your wife, and pug f 
children 2 A 
 Bod.,.1 did. | | | 
Coun, You did—But then you communed with: otbery 
men's wives? 1 
Boll. Vea, and with widows and with waidenb. 
_ Goun, How came that about, Shadrach? 
Bod. I was moved thereunto by the ſpirit. 


Cu. I ſhould rather think by the fleſh—T Fer been | 


* 


Coun. Well, then—you ſay you have Rego thoſ foratcl ; 
ings and knockings? ? p 
Bod. Ve 
Coun. But why did you uk they came Gobi a pine 
Bod. Becauſe the very ſame thumps, ſcratches, an 
knoeks, I have felt on my breaſt- bone from the ſpirit vit f 
in me. 4 
Con. And theſe noiſes you's are ſure you heard on a 0 


* 


Bod. Certain. LBS . 
Serj. But to what do all eſe interrogatories * — 2 
Coun. To a molt material purpoſe. Your worſhip oli 
ſerves, that Bodkin is poſitive as to the noiſes made on tif 
firlt day of January by Fanny the phantom; now-if we ei 
prove an alibi, that is, that, on that very day, at that ver 
time, the {aid Fanny was ſcratching and fluttering ar 
where elſe, we apprehend that we deſtroy the ee of thy 
vitneſs.=—Call 7 Peter Paragraph. 400 
"lf 


© Hr O RAT OR x; 


Curl. Peter Paragraph, come into court. 


e's— Coun, This” gentleman is an eminent printer, and has 
ard, ollected, for the public information, every particular re- 
— Mtive to this remarkable ſtory; but as he has the misfor- 
une to have but one leg, 29h worſhip will 3 Wind dn 
be uſe of a chair. 
ry Clerk. Peter Paragraph, come into court. 
* ; | Enter Pat agraph. 
| Coun: Pray, Mr Paragraph, where was you vor? > 
Par. Sir, Jam a native of Ireland, and born and bred 
the city of Dublin. 
Bod. Coun, When did you arrive in the city of ne 5 
4 your f Par. About the laſt autumnal equinox; and now I re- 
4 ollect, my journal makes mention af my departure for 
Foeland; in the Beſborough packct, Friday, October the 
other nth, N. 8. or new ityle. 


Cen. Oh, then the journal is yours ? 
Par. Pleaſe your worſhip, it is; and relating thereto I 
Melicve I can give you a pleaſant conceit—Laſt-week I 
7105 4 ent to viſit a peer, for I know peers, and peers Enow me. 
re bel aoth his lordſhip to me, Mr Paragraph, with reſpe& 
FR pour journal, I would wiſh that your paper was whiter, 
inc. your ink blacker. Quoth [ to the peer, by way of reply, 
| - hope you will own there is enough for the money; his 
| 4 droſhip was pleaſed to laugh. It was ſuch a provey re- 
ſcratch artee, he, he, he, he 
el. Pray, Mr Paragraph, what might be your þuſi- 
1 eſs in Eugland? 
Far. Hem—a little love- affair, pleaſe: your worlhip, 
Coun. A wife, I ſuppoſe— 
Par. Something tending that way; even ſo long ago as 
- MP uary 1739-40, there paſt ſome amorous glances between 
d on th: She i is the daughter of old Vamp of the "Turnſtile ; 
eat that time I Rifled my paſſion, Mrs e n 
ien in the land of the living. 


les, an 
rit with . » 
7 


—_ > 8 Coun. She is now dead ? 

chip off 1 Par. Three years and three. quarters, pleaſe your wot- 
de on uy ip: We were exceeding happy together; ſhe was, in- 
if we ei eed, a little apt to be jealous. "wing 

that veil Coun. No wonder— | 

ering ar Par. Yes: They can't help it, poor ſouls ; 1 not- 
lit of tl With fianding, at her death, 1 2 her a e * 


WharaGer in my journal. 


Gil Vo... 3 | 5 | 8 boo. 
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Coun, And ihm proceeds: d preſent alle V iN 
Har. Juſt now, A por? pigs oped SOL LN N 
(cn. How, (0? TSY-0 06-310 A „ 2169 Tall Ibrtasiix 8 i 
an 'Pheold ſeoundrel-ber father has plc Me. wax 
pe trick. 200g 20 , 17 i e 1331.14 
Cond. Indeed! 1211 . cut ** 200 o Aue 1 4 
Par. As he could give no money in band. I aged to 
take her fortune i in;copics. I was to have The Wits Lace 
Mecum entire; four hundred of News from the Inviſible? 
World, in, fheets ;- all tbat remained of . Glamal upen 
Witabes z Hil > Beek, : Bardana, Brewing, aud Balſam of | 
Honey; and three-eighths of oi Rn oat 34: 
Coun, A pretty fortune! IN 
Far, Ves; they are things chat ſtir i in the tende g Cut 
.you muſt Know that, we agreed to go halves in Fannysthe 
phantom. Bur whilſt J. and txvq authors, whom I had hir'd 
to aſk queſtions, at nine ſhillings a- night, were taking rote: | 
ot ibe kneckings at-tbe. lone of Mr. Parſons kimſeſf "that 
ed raſo Vamp bad privately V inted off a 3 3 
tcrn-penuy ſcratchings, purchaſed oft Methogift vierd 
chers, at the public- houſe over the way— 2 vi 579/ H wv 6 
Corr Now ve. come tothe poinz lock po chis e. 
dees 3: was he preſent at Mr Parſons? knockinngs t 
Tar. Never g this is one of the raſcally Plethedids | 
> wn hong how could you be ſuch —— 6:0 
far hoer counterfeit ſeratchings to Vamp o 28 
Rip berarctüngs werb rbectrue fechtoltiugb -- Ad, 
Ante Muy d dy ing; ſen of a here, dil nt J dz with 
myi qm ts rial from the girl's s father bimfels g 23 Nun ynol orY 
_ What the ſpirit TY Würd, nd 15 f 
Par. What fpi 12 „ 5 t | basbal _ 
Weak :he:{peit- within me- 28 * . * 
£:1 could but get at von, I-wauldfoontt e 
dort «> a ſpirit i i: top, you villain 2 MM 
M0 ue ragug uaszanade his eſcape but } wil dog POS 3 
out his haunts, and then return for awarrant-=Hig Yo 
wg? a ſeoundrel ; I will have juſtice, or 1/1} dna lhis he 
degnacle into a pigſtye. LEx. Paragvapf 
Coun, 1 hope, Pleaſe Jour worſhip, we ve Tufficenthy 
eſtabliſhed our ali. 21.8107 £14 mis 
Ja. You are unqueſtionably exticled: to: a jury of yh! J 
esc you will provide us ahiſt ?? 
7. Let us ſee—you have no object ion to Sir grog | 
villa the evil! gentus of Brutus 1 the 2 af Banqad 
ru. Co 
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Sun. Weabjea ta a bees corhip- - 
il. Wuy, it io not the ꝓract ire this, it muſt be _ © IM 
2 in extraordinary caſe. But however, if, on&dnvi&tion, 


1 heco (bdylit olcadigragrianopy Mr Veal will be ad- 


tted on the jury of matrons. 111 N12 


= 78 N . worſhip: Then the: un. Sol 
4 to 4 0 pegs 1 S747 421 21 IIe 5 95 7 35 ST 
ad C Terence and n ae, Fe, 
W er. B my Dan but Lwillfpake, cf {nn wet 
upon Meer-. Arrah, be quiet, Teren e. 0H 
n 0 Fer. Dibble burn me, but Lwilk: Hut, kat; nova 
$511 t ſhould ail me? Hark you, Mr Juſtiee— - 


| d am. Hollo, what's the matter now, Will ß 


3 2 P Wer. : Leave off, honey n, now you are . 
a, 8 len. Dermot, be ally. ELF. „ Ne "© 
ird 00 Hear him! e — | 240 _ 
notes n him | : 
che Ay, hear him, Hear him! ! why the 3 in ie 
9 [re 5 that little ho f fellow there, that aver 
nal mans! is as great a iar as ever was born. Tue 20f+ 1257-5 


prea-J 
_ ire. How i, ſo ? ---c; e is 4 {> 4 10 


iced | 4 er Ayo prithee- Jon't bedder me; whats dye tearn, 


12085 ore manners at Oxford college, than to hop a a 
1 dan in the midſt of his ſpeech before be begins? oh; for. 


Wo of yourſelf—Why, the matter is this, Me Jultices” | 


547 364] wn t there hat the dibble d'ye ye call him, Pont” 
nj br y ſhout, that is none: ba name neither, I 
deren tile baſtard as well as. m 3 28 tO Fanny the Phan 
long life to tlie poor j exwoman, he Ons Long a" 


13 i r bs. Toder 1 * bore ner. KI 
1. Wu ndeed! good Lord, you ſurpriſe me! 

E . Arrah, now, honey 90 ads, ſpake ery ok te 
be ze you de ne upon the jury, my jewel, now 3 by 
din. hout, yuu are a little too fat for a ghoſt. £1737 8 36 90! 
To far Prichee,; friend Ephraim, let him go on : Let's! 
Njasc i - lierte what be would be at. 450 did jut 


1 hie i 1fays the knows nothing about . caſe that is Nets © 


8 bere, ye ſee, at all, at 42 becaſe why, I ha 
ba | e unt 
. en. rum Dublin above An weeks: or a A and IL. 
' $15 4018 im in his ſhop every day; fo that how could he be here 
of Nele 199. unleſs, indeed, he uſed to fly backwards. 
E | orwardsyi and that, you lee, is impoſſible; Þecaſe' why 
x Gao denden leg. Pt I 
Hanqud PRA What —— Web her def: 73 345 atv 


Cou Tel 


Ff OaAT ons: 


We e bers hin eke rok pee, Herd ow take 
2 an, to b 56, 4 6+ abe bes ale b 7 1h 
er. OB, if * jewel 1 Bo Hr Weir eiougd furt by. | 
bis parſon, for "1 he thought to eonciP kame lf by chühe ; 


Scam. Why, it is Foote, you Tu. 


c  s a — 2 — 


Ter. Arrah, wha ? 3 "OE 
Tire. Poote.” L „ö 3%. 

Ter. Fot, what the lecture . Pam 

Ire, Les. ä \ 


"76 Nee be aiſy, boa; Went 5 
* tet 900 10 15 5 

57 ain ee was he.. ws 118 3 

27. Pour humble ſervant yourſelf, Mr Sude g by m , 
Hou, Pl wager you three thirteens to a rap, that: it is 10 


n matter at all, at all. 
Seam. ene and be judg'd by the compazy. 
Ter. Done I'ſl afk the orator bimſelt-Here u 60 al 
[ Enter Foote. ] Harkee, honey Fot, yay Fa on *. 
10 1 


MARDappIo dont here but nod fk ff 
Log. 1 have heard your debate, aud mw gh J Kee] J 
gait vou. 1:59 d N 131 hn 


er. What, yourſelf, yourſelf? 79/35! Torr a I 


ote. Tt was. 4 


1 


8 93118 100% 7 D 
od 8 Then, faith, I have loft my chers esd bil 4 


my jewel, why, are you after playing fuch pranks 18 

115 14 oneſt Je into apc he is hat- » fl 

Dot What, is this ſelling of lectures a thriviug proftiſion? 

Foote, T ban't determine” as yet; then phbiie have ber ' 

19 Nee ; 1 have not Tong open, zus ant 9 "A 

er, By niy ſhoul if it anſwers, will your be m „N q 

and learn me the trade? 29] 8 

Og Foote, Willingly. N © vt 1 

_ 2 Her: A Fiss, $ an honeſt Fellow, Long! life cho 7475 1 4 "= 

#+- 3, e F787 72 * 

. * Bag Having thus contiphetet our 1eQars ton the cl 

nenae e to the bar, we ſhall produce one great gro 
.ofatprs, in Which will be exhibited ſpecimens of & 

» branch OL. the art. You wall have at one vic w. chere = 

He, the. | , the, roluble, the frigid, the frothy, 

> taygtd, nh cabs, and the clamorous; and, as; PD 

ehe 10 1 ite pe peil, buff fabj ects are nor Huch as a regs 

10 2985 10 Pre Ken bl the reception of this ſebli 

ö et 0 inte | 4 26 2 Fou art 


ſavp [ 
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este aliembled as the Rabio-boed in the Butcher-row, 

order to diſcuſs and adjuſt the various ſyſteme of Eure hy 
pattieularly; to, determine the ſeparate intereſt, of thei 

| n mother-country... . C7 ft} +17 | 10 7 » Et; 2100 
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Scznn, The Robin Hood. 
3 The PargIDENT.. | 33 

1 ermot O' Droheda, a chairman ; Tom Twiſt, a faylor's | 
Strap, a /hoemaker; Anvil, @ ſmith; Sam Slaughter, | 
8 mas ; Catchpole, à Jail. All avith pe auter pots le- 

2 ore o | = 


_ 


_ Patstprnr. x > Tb: 
zh. M01 LENCE, gentlemen ;.are your pots repleniſbed with 
n n 
Al. Full, Mr Preſident. 3 „ 
ment r We vill then proceed to the buſineſs of the day: 
let me beg, gentlemen, that you will, in your debates, 
1:11. WE ſerve that decency and decorum that is due to the im- 
rtance of your — and the dignity. of this l- 
et wp, pulls off bis hat, and reads the motion. 
Potion made laſt- Monday to be debated to-day, That, | 
or che future, inſtead of that vulgar pptation called 
orten, the honourable. members may be ſupplied with-a | 


E 


L pupil bo ert ac . $511; PSs. Dermot O' Droheda + his mark. 
aq RO Dro. [gets up.] That's I myſelf. . „ 


re. Mr O'Droheda. © 5 * 
Dre. Mr Preſident, the caſe is this. . It is not becaſe 
m any grate lover of that ſame uſquebaugh that Lhave ' 
my mark. to the motion. but becaſe I did not think it 
decent for. a number of jentlemen that were, d' ye ſee, 
t to ſettle the affairs of the nation, to be guzaling a pot 
porter. To be ſure, the liquor is a pretty ** of a liquor 
dugh when-a man is hot with trotting between a couple 
poles; but this is another - gueſs matter, becaſe why, the 
ad is concerned; and if it was not for the malt and the 
pe, dibble burn me but I would as ſoon take a dilnk from 
e ee eee 


18 THE OR AT O AN 1 
hong life to the nquor—it is an exhiRratbor of the bowels, 


and a ſtomatic to the head ; I ſay, Mr Preſident; it invigo- 
reres, it ſtimulates, i.. -i; ſort, it is the onlieſt Hauer off 
life, and no man alive will die whilſt he drinks it. 

L. s down, Twiſt gets up, having @ piece of Paper, con- 


taining the heads of æohul he ſays, in his bat. 
Pref. Mr Timothy Twiſts, *1 | 
. Twift, Mr Preſident, I ſecond* Mr 0 Drotiedi's mo- 
tion; ; and, Sir, give me leave—L ſay, Mr Prefident, [looks 7 
in his hat] give me leave to obſerve, that, Sir, tho? it is im- 
voſſible to add any forte to what has been advanced by my 
Bonourable friend in the ſtraps; yet, Sir, [looks into bir hat 
again] it may, Sir, I ſay, be neceſſary to obviate ſome ob- 
jeions that may be wade. to the motion. And firſt, it 
may be thought—T fay, Sir, ſome gentlemen may think, 
that this may prove pernicious to our manufacture Lol. 
45 his pol and the duty, doubtleſs, it is of every member 

of this inugridus aſſembly to have a particiar eye unto 
es, but Mr Prefident—Sir——[ſcoks 1:40 4 bat, is confuſe, 5 
and fare doun.] ! S 
"Pref. Mr Twist, O pray finiſh, Mr Twiſt: 1 1 9 | 
ut. gelt up: 1 1 Ray, Mr Preſident, that, Sir, if Sir, 4 
It be enger td that —as— I ſay— [L in bir zar] 1 have | 8: 
nothing farther to ſay. [Sits down, and Strap gets "up 15 1 
Pref . Mr Strap. | e 35 
*Sirab. Mr Prefident, it was not my intention to Wandel 
the alle embly upon this eccafion ;* but when I hear inſinua- 1 
tas thrown out by gentſemen, where the intereft of this I 
cduiitry i oy fo deeply concerned, I own I cannot fit ſilent; 3 
add give me leave to ſay, Sir, there never eame before this 
2 mbty a point of more importance than chis; it ſtrikes, || 
mr, at the very root, Sir, of pay conſtitutions for, Sir, 44 
what does this motion imply? it implies that porter, 4 
wholeſome, domeſtic manufacture, is t# be prohibited at 
once. Aud for what, Sir? for a foreign pernicious com- 5 1 
modity. I had, Sir, formerly the honour, in conjun&tion i 
with my learned friend in the leather apron, to expel ſher- 
bst from amongſt us, as I looked upon lemons. as a fatal 
and foreign fruit; and can it be-thought, Sir, that I will 
"fit ſilent to this? No, Sir, I will put my fhonlders ſtrong- 4 
17 again it; I will o poſe it manibus totibus. For ſo uld 
this propoſal prevail, it will not end here; fatal, give me 
leave to ſay, will, I foreſee, be the iffue'; and F fhan' t be 1 
S pritech in a few days, to * from che fame quarter, a 
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ration of whiſſey ggg „ 
la bum of approbation, wvith ſignificant nods and evinks from: 


le other members, '| He fits down, and Amvil- and aus. 
con. 8. Nest get up together 5 fome cry Auvil, others 
Ft 1 *R *4CO % | I ba . 1 1 | 4 5 . ES 7 a 


2 . 


— 


22 Pr. Mr Anvil. 
mo- Andil. Mr Preſident, Sir 5 i 
looks : [Te members all blow their noſes, and cough ; Anvil. 
im- - - talks all the zuhile, but is not heard. e 
my Pireſi Silence, gentlemen; pray, gentlemen. A worthy- 
r hat mber is up. |, | F e 
ob- Anvil. I fay, Mr Preſident, that if we conſider this caſe- 
k, it its utmoſt extent [all the members cough, and blow ther 
again] I ſay, Sir, L will. Nay, I iufiſt on being heard. 
Wer has any thing to ſay any where elſe, PII“ 
ar him. . ² A . CY 
L Members all laugh: Anvil fits down in a paſſin," and 
Slaughter gas . URI, 
re. Mr Samuel Slaughter. eee 
Va. Sir, I declare it, at the bare hearing of this kiret 
ion, Tam all over in a ſweat. For my part, F'eawt” 
Wink what gentlemen mean by talking in that there mans 
r; not but I likes that every man ſhould deliver his mind 15 
does mine; it has been ever my way; and wheta mem- 
r oppòſes me, I like him the better for it; it's Tight ae 
pleas' d:; he can't pleafe me more; it is. as it ſtulct be 
2:tho? I differ from the honourable gentleman in the flan« 1 
inight-cap over the way, yet I am pleaſed to hear him 
this what he thinks; for, Sir, as I ſaid, it is, al ya ys m * 
„to fay what I think, right or wrong—[a loud laugh. J 
„Sir, . ay, gentlemen may laugh; with all my heart, I am- 
er, a d to it, I don't mind it a farthing ; but, Sir, with res 
rd to that there motion, I entirely agree with my wore 
friend with the pewter pot at his mouth. Now, Sir, 
would fain aſk any gentleman this here queſtion : Can, 
Wy thing in nature be more natural fon an Euglimhman 
an porter? I declare, Mr Prefident, I think it the moſt. 
olceſome liquor in the world. But if it maſt be a change, 
-ong- us change it for rum, a wholeſome, palatable liquor, a 
dould 4 juor that—in fhort, Mr Preſident, I don't know ſuch a. 
e me or. Ay, gentlemen may flare; I ſay, and [+{ay, upon 
't be confcience, J don't know ſuch, a liquor. Beſides, I. 
ter, a Mink there is in this here affair a point wh; laws Whig 1 
Hoc : | mal 
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faall leave to the conſideration of the learned; and for that 
there reaſoꝑ, I ſhall take 7 no more of your time. i 


A 
5 He. fite dun, Catchpoleggets ap. 
Pref. Mr &atetpole! 10 2 4 ** + 


Catch. I get up to the point of law. And though, Sir, 
I am hred to the buſineſs, I can't ſay I am. prepared for 
this queſtion. But though this uſquebaugh, as a dram, 
may not (by name) be ſubjeQ:to a duty, yet it is my 
opinion, or rather belief, it will be-conſider'd, as in the 
caſe of horſes, to come under the article of dried goods. 
But I move that another day this point be debated... 

Ja. I fecond the motion. „ 
©-={Catchpole giver a paper to the Profident, wvho reads it. 

| Pref,. Hear your motion. | Rs 1 
. « That it be 122 next Thurſday, ee the from 3 

uzbaugh. is ſubject to a particular duty; or, as the 

6 = of — to be confidered under the article of om | 
goods . | Y 
Ali. Agreed, agreed. 1 1 4 
Foote. And now, ladies and gentlemen, having produced 
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to you. plaring proofs of our great ability in etery ſpecies 
of youu +. 5. manifeſted, in the perſons of = pupils, 
our infinite — in conveying our knowledge to others, 
we ſhall cloſe our morning's lecture, ĩnſt ituted for the pub- 
lic good, with a propoſal for the particular improvement of 
individuals. We are ready to give private inſtructions to 
any reverend gentleman in his probatianary ſermon for a 
5 Ang to young barriſters who have cauſes to open, 
e morinns to make; to all candidates for the ſock or buſ- 
kin; or to the new members of any of thoſe oratoricat fo. 
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4 onnn, 4 Crocer's ſhop, with a compling-houſe, 10 oy 25 230. 
i an aſcent by fleps ; a glajs-door abith curtains, which opens 
0 a bock parlour. When the curtam riſes, Young Cockney. 
is diſcovered in the compting-houſe writing, and men behind. 
che counter <veighing tec, Sc. Near the front Priſcilla and 
Penelope are ſeated at work. | 


CR © KR: U" v8: 
AIL, London! nobleſt mart on earth, 
UnrivaPd ſtill in commerce reign ; 
Whence riches, honours, arts, have birth, 
And , ne*cr toils in vain. 


Le ag 
— 5 


7. Cock. 


Cockney. 
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7. Cock, abs. forwark] Come, . ame, 
ws elſe, with your e e | 
you, but you-muft bribe your litt 
dq you, think ;ean, comeovikte the 0 de up 
be room in this way oi WP 1 
7 A wiſh, drachen 7 — us Boge. 1 4 
rip Ay mind your fige;* Abi yair, rains, wo you 
ds _ and let us alone, will you ?—— Now, Miſs 7 
Pynoge 4 i you'll go in for your Work“ baſket, we will take a 
out the canvaſs, dd begin the Rowers immediately. TH 

7. Cock. Come, Mite Prifly, get off that og your | } 
10 put it behind the counter. bee L 

Prif. I won't give it you. ; «oa 

T. Goel, If you won't; Miſs, ot call wy, y papa, aud tool 
what he'll ſay to bu. 

Priſ, here, take your ſteol, you naſty, u 7. conceited, 
ill- natured Throws it at in. 
. Corb Podk there now, did you ever ſee. any thing 
ſo unmagnerly? «Miſs Priffy, I wonder you are not aſhamed 


of yourſelf; butethis is the breeding you got in the plagta- 
" d out of L A ens . 


„ W —VoU kN ,was tu 
Tc: ol, for beating tlie governeſsz and knockin k 
dau); maſter—!I believe Four think 706 Baie Bee e ang © 
your vx Emaar but: * wy 1 got among Jour b ack. 7 
anmoars now, Miſ.. | 

2 Indeed, Miſs penny, it is very hard tie ol 

ack ſtories of me: If you believe me, T never touch's | | 
the eras im Mlemy life. 
Pen. Upon my word, F wi aa er two wait hever come 
together.. gou.arc always fightin 25 Fra N 

Z. Gee Fhen why dees the play fo ch tricks 3 

Pref. Then why do you ever come near me? 1 a mr 
love you nor like you ; nor never ſhall, that's more: [ 8 
told: you: {6 4 ee times. 

Pu fear one would'think - you huſband ane wi A. 
rea * O N Mig 
| Ps 1 his wife! I would as lief be mstried to 
cloatlis- man; 1 1 mould not like to de Ca aa 55 | 


Z. Cock. Whyinot ? er is as good! 1 wah 80. 
Mis Lomboy, I hope. 1 5 

Priſ. No, it is not a8 good game. 

7. Cocks. Vea, tis g but that's not as you Pente "OY 
as my uncle Barnacle: plraen;' He i is to be | in N n 

: 6 . 82, 29 - 1 
8215 9 we'd Dleer 26 An 0 nad 19590 I 1 
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any 4 5 a5 teſl 17 ha e cr Ger pared ihe What het 


5 * 1 £ 4 dy Mi geo 110 Putu 613 431d 2 
cop te. for Jimny Mn gon Jeu, wor! thÞ 82, pb 
ve. MP de 0 reid: ai MOOT I 4 


F I. Cock. "an 3 theirs hevtiges 

cafe for my uncle. Darnaple. y Joer e 

1 pickle for you iſs of Inde g dl (1 r 

1 Mp T tell you. what, Maſter Watty, if you! ſey u 3 


bon 


take ; 6'cod Il throw ſomething at von. l. os 162 50) 8 
— en, Nag” gays kiſs and friends; ; fo 92) 
Aut 2 T wor't kiſs him—1 an in his Face 6 A os 


en. Prithee, Prithee— —— + 1 A 
4 60 % I will not, Miſs Penny; he never Jets) md 8, 
1 all \ *PIFFtel his uncle Barnacle of him; and if hes, Ty 
WP thump'd for his impudence, I wou't fkuy-inthe hou 


" 
's What 1 won't. be 


5 e 17 700 Look there again nom Well, vtis. an ber 
thing 4 5 0 t. d ſay nothing no more See how ne froW S 


ned oy , p ſueh bing as jeſting with you®—I'vs bet 
a th . got, upon my honour and redu- 


„ 


4M 5 1 5 Prilly, deal ſincerely noted ot 1 
+ 13 And, tioth J love you — + « LID BO | 11 
14215 erm! ay, vexer-look ſo queerlßypr 7% 
lack For at once let's kifa and aden M6 eee 
| For the future well endeavonr- 7 MIO veil as 


4 da- ; 5 M 25 F 

of el o deſerve each, other's fayout, - 1a, bogporn tf 00 10 

uch'd =. -i obs, make hands ; ; why non that's\Glevery- | f 2503 200 A 
eee e eee gde e = 

e , rot 555 14 Ve Coekiey and Penelopt, 05 

5: n_ m Qrithehaz 9.0 a: \bring, down: my work. 

1 — e... Ss by don't you make halte? rs We 

; ner 1 naſh.. £54 Milly ; 7 here, Miffy. „ 6 i en 00% ol 

have BP” 0, [Lete the evork-bag! N 0 

fe al. See hon ſhe leis it fall Take it u up ugain— 


er tliread my 'needle———Where are you going now 9 


ö 
5 1: 9 9535 d my back 1% 29 * a 
bo 


3 Aci fr _ to work, and. {roots | 

Mry of "toaidein * _— liſten to my __ of 6: 79 
„ well the words which 1 e 
Me Is: | Ante [Be there REN in London eity 1er, a 
5 | Whoſe tender heart a young man ſtole away. 1 Which 
tha >; 70 e coal fain have had her. 

; es ; renee dixingtin Chedpitde 12641 Nan. Re ar 
gay? e Wollt ber is point could never carry, | Biz: 
269 For ſooner than conſent ihe would hare died.  D=<. 


n 2 


_ 1 


e  Yermaidens,” by this damſel take exambpley nt 5 6 
2 3 1 obſerve you are:als ays/finging that fong. 55 ; 


| (F Pon „Oh, fe, Miſs ! — ben lk op 5 


back, I will ſpeak before her 


e. Oh, poor creature! * 1 


44 4 don't ſee any right he has to chuſe me a huſband thor 


” THY ROM P. 


And never ſickle nor falſe-hearted prove: 
"Mer" let old folks on your affections trample. — — 
For v hat's me world, compar'd: tb one's true love? 
11 ö \eButor Penelope. 3-1 bh A 49 0 


thee, where could you pick ax ſuch: fu] N Ir ſeeme to- 
z great favourite of yours. 5 
Periſ. Why ſo it is; for what 90 you think? I made 1 
myſelf; I did upon my: 9 


Prif. Lord, ybu are mighty nerſueilotOdibfhabe, 0 1 
112 want to talk with Miſs Penny alone—no, ſt ay cor. + 
But if ever I hear, mol 4 
that you mention a word of what I am going to ſay, 

any one elſe in the houſe, I will have yow bone 
till there is not a bit of fleſh left on your 118 — 


Priſ. Pſha! what, ſbe is but a neger . ſhe wra:i I 
home in our plantations, ſhe would find the difference; 1 
make no account of them there at all. If I had a fancy 
one of their ſlcins; I ſhould: not think much of taking it 
Pen. 1 ſuppoſe then you imagine they have no feeling R 
Priſ. Oh, we never conſider that there. But 1 © 
. Miſs Penny, J have a ſecret to tell you hate your 10 
ther worſe than poiſon. I know very well your uncle 1-4 
nacle hag h mindits marry me to him: but if he is left 
guardian, and Jam ſent over to London for my edueatif 


Ven, And pray, what is it you diſlike in my brother 
Priſ. Why, I don't know; 1 don't like him at a 
there is nothing gay or amecable i in him; beſides vou RA 
he will be but a grocer, "and why ſhould J yy 4 a tral ; 
man, when T'can have a gentleman 2 u 4 
Pen. Can vou? 1 | 4 
Priſ. Yes, faith, can I; and one of os PRES 5 pred | 
" gentlemen, ,yau-ever ſet your two oοd Tooking eyes on 
quite another thing from your brother ;-=with a fine 
and ſword.—I dare ſware the lace of his: coat alone wo 
burn to a matter of twe gnineas. | 
Pen. And pray, what is this gentleman”! 2 
Friſ. You faw him once; yes, you did. Don't vor 
member the yeupg captain that came into Miſs La Bloy 
#4 ſhop the other day, when ou were' buying your . 


TIE RON. 2 
= + green ribbons; and I-afd you if you did not think 
m a handſome man, aud you ſaid you did? Don't you 


7 


ove? rn. I believe I remember ſomething of it. 
er. Well, L. got acquainted with him there; and now 
ö P. e whole affair is ſettled between us, and we are to be 
is to! Married immediately. | 4 as 2 10 

. Pen. This is a ſecret indeed. | 


a Pri. Ay, and I can tell yon a ſecret about you too 

Nu are to be married to ſome very great lord your couſin 

Polly has got acquainted with at the other end of the 

en. But ſhall I tell you now, who I hate as bad as your 

ther ?—1 hate your coufin Molly Cockney, with her 

nceit and her hoarſe voice She's always at me, © Miſs, 

©$01d up your head—Miſs, that is-not.pohte—Miſs, don't 

_oilop.” Ecod, laſt Sunday, if we had not been in 

durch, J would have hit her a flap in the face. 

Pen, Well, but my dear, how are you to marry this gen- 

man?-—Y ou don't defign to run away with him? 

ri/. No, I don't; I have written a letter to him to let 

Wn now my guardian will be in town to-day ; and -L-have ' 
ired him to come here, and propofe for m. 

Pen. 1 am ſure my uncle will not conſent. 

riſ. Why then, I will run away with him—l don't 

nk, Miſs Penny, but if he was to ſtand with his arms 


2 LF 0 
ung tn 3 * 4 
A - * or 
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ncle g to receive me, but what I could leap out of the two 
is left . r of ſtairs window, without being hurt the leaſt bi. 
ducati ides, I would not marry your brother on another ac- 
a thou ut— Thiere is poor Miſs La Blond, the milliner, over 


way; he has been courting her a matter of a tw-1ve> 
nth, and though ſhe's come of French diſtract ion, there 
ot a more friendlier girl this day in all England. 
n. Well, once more, I ſay, take care of my uncle. 
ri/. Miſs Penny, it does not ſignify talking to me —1 
| neither in leading-ftrings nor hanging- fleeves; and I 


rother 
vou kn 
/ Aa trac oF 


tk; pretl Wt want him to leave me any thing; and why ſhould not 
yes on leaſe myſelf? and, what's more, I will too. 0 


Perhaps he may take it in dudgeon; 
So let him the peeviſh curmudgeon : 
Egad, if you mind me, yo 
As ſtout you ſhall find me, 
e .:Aehe w blu 2:7. | 
The Captain has won my heart, 
And who ſhall my humour thw art:! f 
OL. 3. G | 


a fine! 
lone wo 


n't you 
La Blot 
pampac 


1 A R O n . 


I like him, and love him; 
And ßince Þ approve him, 
I'll have him, and that's enough, 


I'rs fick when I think of your brother! 
And was there on earth ne'er another, 

He, ſhould not my mind ſubdue: Los 
To wed him they may force, me, 
But then he'II ſoon divorce me, 


For faith. he ſhall. ſing. cuckoo. 


. Cock. O la, papa! here's my uncle Barnacle. 


ele's chamber to be got ready directly 
Harn. Stay, hold, young en do you belong ta. 


1850 n 


rn. Wl. iy, this is not your fon Walter? 

1 Cook es, but Lam, upon my honour and credit, une 

Beers Up zen your honeur, firrah!— And who told vol 
vou had "_ onour ?—What has a ſtopkeeper to do v if 
hon ur el bad no ain ir when I was a hopkeeper.— 


ſuct on (your Head? 

V CR G Lord, uncle, don't ſpoil my TIER 

0. PRC: Bok. Don't, brother, don't he's going amo 

young ladies. | $3551 
Barn. He's going to the devil—but yan kad the 10 

provoke arid brotht r Nic Cockney, you had better n| 

pros oke m I cetire he yn and take off that cM 


7 - OY * 
* 
W . 2 S wu . * — 
2 — - ho 
— - I _ * * - 2 
— — Won 2 


O. Cock. Well, w vi „he ſhall—dorn't be in a paſſion 
wg in, child, and le off your things, dornthiere' S a ge 


1 


> 


- 1 
25 


. Cock La, papa! upon my Lou; 

Barn. Again, firrail ! Bring his every day col 
and his fuſtiai ſleeves here into the ſhop—E will have | 
{rip before my face! 

. Cocks Gy ng, do as your uncle bids you. 
[Exit Young Cor 


” 


IIGoh, 1:41 why, don't you know me uncle ? 1 art ; 


. Cir, Ay—donwt you know Watty— my ſon wolte : 


Enew you were always a conceited, idle young raſeal—I ö 
But who taumrht' you. to {wear, and pat all that flour ay 
1 


7 
7 4 
2 4 


» 1 


1 
= 


. 


i 
- j 
+ 
C 
, 


Perhaps he may, & . deal 5 Pxenn a | 
Enter Young Cockney and Barnacle, meeting ola Cockney, 1 


D. Carb, Odſo !—is he indeed ?—Brother, you are wel , 
come to town. Son Walter, run in, and deſire your un, 


1 


$ 


Y 
7 £ 
Fi 
£ 


and e at directly. | 2 


; 
* 


8 


if 
F 

* * 
* 


9 
3 


vu 
} 


| T7: E R AN - , of 
3 | PIE Upon his 3 Indeed Why, Nie, I peer 


1 " are going; to Tet ua Fo! ur. coach, and marry your daugh- 
| Ir to 1 don't know who 4rades-[p cople are out of their 
Inſcs now4a- days : — no ſooner. are they a little above the 
rid, but then Mut have tawn- -houſe ande Ce untry-houſe; 5 
Perpy night running junke! ring. to gardens. and play-houſes; 3 
4, n year or two, here is eighteen- pence in the pound 
9 dr their creditors. | Wes 


" 
MR 
N. 

* 


248] 

3» 
FS 

—_ 


| Y Enter Voung Cockney, with « an apron on. 
r. Cock. W. IU, now, uncle. 
un. Ay, now you are fo mething Heber why a ruf- 
4 ; d {hart . never wore a ruffed irc but on a Sunday 
e wel. d. come r s that J ſee at your knees, a Pair of 
ur ud Iae-Luckles! Why, ſirrah, you muſt rob the tilf,. or go 
hoi the high Way „for all this ive them me out dir 
ng to! enn bare them. [ Voung Cockney delivers them wh 
I ar . Corrs. But you'll 1 me ky ave ther again, I hope. 
ern. No, J won*t—and now let his frippery be ſold at 
Valte fair ould like to ſee it {winging under an old- 
| *F belles, s penthouſe, - [ Zteit Old Cockney. 
und 3 . Cock, Pray, uncle, give me my buckles... _ 
old ve 4 Jarn. I wil not, ſirrah! and look at vonder door 
0 i can you expect to have cuſlomers come into the ſkop, 
per. ile yon keep your door in ſuch condition ?: When I 
Tis 3 *preatice, the firſt thing I did every morning was to 
our a ape the door Here,-Kiehard, have you never a ſuo- 
| 'R in the houſe ?2—Give him a ſhovel. —|[ Servent brings a 
c/, | —— There, ſirrah, take this ſhovel, go to work 


ben J come out again, let me. ſee the a: clean 
| 1 dugh to dine upon. 


] 8% 
' KEH. 


kKney. 


Vou filly old aſs, 
erter nf To come to this paſs :: 
that cM At fifty your follies begin you! | 
| 43 i Art mad, or in drink? © | N 
Fw For my part, 1 think WE 


The devil himſelf is got in you! ! 


And vou, maſter fop, 

Go ſtick to your ſhop, f 
And ſhew yourſelf handy and wing KS 

Or elfe, do vou Ice, | : 

Take this much from me, 


ue cut you both off Wi th a Gilling. 8 tren. 
SY | . Cache 


5 > 


©F 


” T 1 E 1 o P. 


7. Cock, 1 won't ferape the door; 1 with J may de burk's 
if ! 90 Here, Nichard, ive that ſtrovel to the Porter, : 
and let him-do it To be fet out in this trim before every | 

body But I will get my coat and waiftcoat again, that 

J will, and put them on in ſpite of him.— My father ex 
pects . 21] leave us ſomething in his will, and fo he bean ; 
with him: But he ſhall not make a fool of me; no, no, 1 f 
am too wiic for that. Lx. ö 


DCEN®, A room ia. Cockney'r houſe. Penelope enters befere © 
4011 4 La Blond, «cho carries a band-$ox as taking her leave. 


The Now, my dear, you will not fail to let me have thoſe 

(ings in a couple of hours; for we expect our company 
curly in the evening—And prithee, let me fee yon ſome. 
times. Where was you on Sunday? We were. in expecte- 5 
tion ail that day, that you would have ſtep'd over to us ; 
La Bloud. And, upon my word, fo 1 intended—but 7 in 
the morning I went to the gallery at St James's, to ſee! 
the court. g⁰ to chapel; for we were obliged to get a pat. 
tern of one of her Nagel s caps for Mrs Iſcariot, a Jeu 
gentlewoman, that lives upon Fiſn- flrect- hill In the eren. 
mg, Enſign Scald, of the Middleſex militia, took ſiſter | 
Sukey and I to the Dog and Duck, and coming home, 
we called for a little fun in at the naker's meeting. 
Pen. But, pray, my dear, let me aſk you—ls there net 
| We coldneſs between you and my brother of late? 1 
La Blond. O la, Miſs Penny! as if you did not know; 

15 Watty has not put. his foot into our ſhop theſc uy 
weeks. 1 
Pen. Upon my word, this is the firſt 1 have heard of it 
La Blond. However, Miſs Penny, it is not that vexes me, 
put his rudeneſs when he meets one in a public place — TI 
other night at Mile-end aſſembly, he took no more not 
of me than if I had been a dog—1 don't know that lie ba 
any reaſon to be afham'd of my company I was there wii 
M.ſs Flyblow, a great butcher's daughter, in Neuga, 
market; I'm ſure ſhe will have a matter of ſix thouſan 
3 to her fortune, and we came in Mr Deputy Dum 
n's own chariot, that waited for us all the while, 4 


Enter Young Cockney. 


7. C:eb. Siſter, they want the key of the beaufet, to g 
the ſpoons and the ſilver candleſticks. | 
Pen. Oh! bother! come here. How is it, you hail 
fronted Miſs La Blond? She tells me, you hare behait 
very ill to her. 


oa 
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1. Cock. Wha, I behaved, Bi to ker! Lord, Miſs La 


urk'd 1 

orter, ound, I: Wonder oy you can hb ou a body lo! I'll 
every judged by, any Pen in Es N old: 1 am fuxe 1 have 1 net 
„ that kc civil word tocher, 1 don't know the day” when. 


er ex- en, Well, and more ſhame un Bu 198. 


bead . Blond. Oh! pray don't ſcold him, Miss Penny; 

no, 1 Maſter Watiy may ſpeak or let it alone, juſt as he. pleafes. 
LZE xi. ut. perhaps, Sir, you think I don't know the reaſon of all 
Before 1 — There's a Weſt-Indian fortune in the houſe—T am 
ive, ow your notice now-——but, beheve wes you are every 


i 2 * as much below mine. E Exit. 


» thoſe by 
05 - Loc. Do you know, fiiter Penny , that ſhe fd, given 
Bine. 4 ut all over the town, that Jam fwore to her on a book; 


1 , if 1 am, it won't hold good! in Jaws, for it was s ouly 


78 1 | obinſon Cruſoe. 5 ; 
but in aer Old Cockney and a Maid 2 and Arn 
to ſc. "ol Priſcilla, in a hoydening manner. . 
235 4 0. Cork.” Come, Margery, let us ſee how JOU As leb 
eren. a the things for the company have you duſted well and 
- Cle: lb zspt—no cobwebs, nor flut's corners Have you put: can- 
km 8 in all the feonces ? Come, Penny, child, go into the 
Wy 7 xt room, and help the maid to-ſet out the fulver coftee- 
A not dt, and beit tet of: ent china on the tea- table. 
7 : ¶ Zeceunt Penny dans Maid. 
know 7. Cook. When: we banks: to MET a 7 who: ſhall'L 
neſs lu ke out for a partner? | | 
= 0. Cock! Let me confider— - (HEE 7 Nala 
3·0f f. Priſ. Miss La Blond, to be "Ra CREST. 
e 0. Cock. Miſs Muzzy, Deputy Muzzy' daughter; ebild; 
—T＋. op e 18 a very great fortune. But I: mult go and order.card- 
ry ables in the next room. 1:12:21 Rt. 
he ha ﬀ FP Lord, Watty, ſee here if 4 have not tore my 
18 rown, | \ 0403 3“ 45 
wn ks Y. Cock. 4 am glad of it. 206 ol ef s: 
bo ran 4 And why are you glad of it d 4 of ys of BY 
Dum, T. Cock. Becauſe I am. Who ſent for you yp ain 
Pr if: Why, your uncle Barpaelę deſired me to come 
J. Cock. My uncle Barnacle! I do not believe it. * 
Priſ. J am ſure but he did though} he called a bit a- 
t, to one at the ihop, and ſaid he'd be here grefent{y,.. +. _ 
Z. Cock. Well, if you dine. with us; gu 5 all den 
o h ry 1 toldance. i 1 0 
beha! FPriſ. 3 vill, 16. J like it. 3 ith . . 144 7 ASE 
Y, Ca FF ; ©} on N Oe . : Qt, 


20 5 7 HE R $6- M P. 1 
. 2 You ſhan't, Miſs...... fa, 4... 1 3 
Priſ. Maſter Watty, why ns an 0 to e poor Mui 

La Hlond? The folks ſay, deze mad for love « | 

you; Lam lure, you ought to (marry ber. 32 
7. Cock. J am ſure, I won t, though—I would let he 23 

go to Bedlam firſt. 4 
Friſ. Ecod I believe "Ty: is only making game. — 

[Runs 1 1 

7 Cock, I'm determin'd ſhe ſhall not dance to-night 
for her aſſurance; J will: go this moment, and 461 my pa- 
pa of her, that I will. LENI 

Emer. Barnacle and Sightly. © 5 . 

Barn. Buſineſs with me, Sir Well, Sir, come this way, 
and let me hear it; I ou t know that ever I ſaw your fact 
before. 1 

Sight. I don't believe you ever did, Sir; but if ye you will 
liave patience— A 

Barn. And ſuppoſe I don't chuſe to have patience, art 
vau to give. me laws in my own houſe? No dragooning 
here, good Captain; you are in the city of London, Sir? 

We are not to be put under military execution here. F 
Sight.. Sir, I don't underſtand you. | 
Barn. None of your rudeneſs to me, Sir—1 have been 

underſtood by your betters; but I ſuppoſe you are dil, 
8 and went to raiſe money upon your half. pa/— 
Well, I won't deal with you—l have loft money enough 
alrgady by the army—T have a note of hand by me from 
one of your captains, for four pounds ten ſhillings and fix- I 
cence. 9, 
1 Sigbt. But, Sir, my buſineſs i is of a very different nature 
here is a young lady, who, I underſtand 1s under Tou 
care 3 und, if you pleaſe to read that · letter - 1 

Barn. Ha! ha! ha! a letter from the young lady her · 
ſelf, to you, I ſuppoſe, Sir; defiring you to come and aſk} 4 
my conlent to marry her ?—S0 then you are a fortune-hun-|| 
ter—What ſervant-maid in the neighboorhood now have 
vou been getting intelligence from about this ny and her 
money? And, i if, you ſucceed, how- much com ſſion; how 
much brokerage? | 

Nr. Sir, Jam a gentleman, -*| 

Well, Sir, and what then, Sir Hare you get ] 

any money in the funds, Captain? My father was a Pate, 
Ker, and 1 have forty thouſand ——_ there, I | 
** Sight, 


* | * 
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44 R 4 12255 Sir, I muſt tell yoy= * ny 2 

r arr 1 Pars. And, Sir, I müſt tell fe- flat, 1 fappote, b be- 
ve ee fighting i 1s your” trade; you come vitt armis tg tut my 
TN Y oat. If that's the eaſe;"1* mult Call for e 
ei he a! Thomas! Richard! 


1 4 „ nell » 1 61 686 
g 9 ight, Upon my word, Mr 1 : 8 
Barn. Well, and upon my word too —8ir, I believe, m 


un 99 9 9 rd will go as far as yours, if you go to that. Wu. do 


nig lu, come to affront me in my own houſe ? —Do Fou know, 


ny pe, . that you have treated me with great ill manners: am- 
LEA it ever I was fo abuſed in ny life.——Phe firſt pcople 
51 1 10 he kingdom have come cap in hand to mc — Aud fhall 
„ e Da 
s way, Fig bt. Puppy! Sir— OO To ne ns 
E face FX Look you, Sir, your years protect G 
3 No vain terrors need affect you, OO 
0 v wie 4 Scorn alone from me you'll meet 
3 But i in pita I adviſe-you,, 3 5 33 
e, are Let another ſnould eltaſtiſe you, beer: fr HR Th: 
on, Ieearn with gentlemen to treat. P n 
„ Sir; 1 For tlie lady, free ſhe choſe ne 3 Fo 5 £ 
"8 Neither brib'd, nor forc'd her 1 voice "A 3 
4 been | J. And, however you oppoſe me, ö 5 185 82 


87 0 I dare maintain her choice. 5 ing 4 I 
. Enter Voung Cockney. a fa babngdt 
Barn. This-i is an incendiary; we ſhall have an in. 0 pelt 


e di 


nough "+ 


e from * r to-morrow, or next da T thrown into'the airy, ies. 
id fix 1 ag to burn the houſe. Here, Walter, call that fellow” 
1 I WW. 3398 


Cocł. Call that fellow back... nl 
Barn. Call him back yourſelf. | 


natur 
i 1 


4 1 « Cock, CER Captain ! come back, come back! > 
y her | Re-enter Sightly, i wi ator; 
Pan. , Well, what do you want? 10 7 
are! My uncle wants to ſpeak to you. 
her!! Parn. Bid Priſcilla 'Tomboy come bit herr. 
hen Cocl. Bid Priſcilla Tomboy came hither, 33 


Enter Priſcilla and Penelope. 


6c. Til put an end to this affait directly. —Cepith 
u got ou pleaſe, I want to ſpeak with you again one moment. 
n-ma- here, Miſs Priffy, Gd you ever ſee this Ae wn 5 
1 ' 59058 2 e 0e 1s 


| Sight, 9 5 ä rife 


5 THE KR O N P. 


7701. Yes, to be ſure I did.. | 
Harn. Well, but you never wrote ito him, did you ? 


i Ves, bur 1 did. though... $2746 F 
Du Aadarhere did von get ee w ich k bim, bi 
trels? 9 


Priſ. Why, if- you maſt know, 1 got acquaitited wit 
hiw at a friend s houſe, * | 
Barn. A friend's houſe! A Friend of yours indeed! 4 
wif, Yes, a friend of mine—and he is my choice; an 

if vou, de not Bu. your conſent, why 1 wil _— ne 
without 4 M8 
Barn, Fetch me the key of the back- Larret: 9 
Priſ. I know what you arc going to do; Lon are gon, 
to lock me up; but E don't care.“ [Cri 1 
Sight. Pray, Sir, do not dit the young, lady il Ou "Jl 

account. 

Barn. Sirrah, leave the houſe this minute, 

Or I'll fend to my Lord Vrayor, 
Sight. | Sic, L want not to EY ets S084 07 2; Y 
Wherefore do you rave and ſtare? 4 


— 8 


S I ˙ ¹ n TE ... 
* — . —— wt noe — - — 9 — * „ hs 
2 313 3 a " — 
” - * 7 E 
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| elt. Fou may lock me og in priſan 8 54-45 21 51 


| But I mind not that a ſtraw; 11 4b $7: 
7 Ck. Her n the fault is more than his? ng, 1 bd als! 
Pen. Uncle, brother, pray withdraw, 11 
Bara. 8 bring up a romp's the devil. S054 


Did you ever ſee the like 2 0 * A8 


Bara... Captain, pray, Sir, be fo iib: AN 
Y Cock. Hold, Sir, hold, you muſt not Are. | 
JO Life and death, I'm out of patience, 7093 108 


6330 !£po cc, And 1 will at nothing ſtick ; a 
4 So, miece, nephew, ward, relations, | 51 0 1 
. Gad, I'll play 9 2 all a vflek ?: Rs = 
i 1. Col. Stick at nothiag! pray, Sir, tarry; 3 
Pen. What i is it you mean b +: ee Ke = Y 


„an. *Sbloacd, you dog, you flut, Vi marry z 9 
n. a Mar ry ! = 
F. gen. ' .- Marry! 
2Pm[c:.: - You, Sir! 
F Sightly. . * Von! 
Barn. . 1M take a wife and Aing you, * 
Take a wife, aud get ai heir 
- 1 F $2 FAVEN to cur fe -nſes bring vou: : 
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Ah, dear uncle! have! A care. 
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1 2 +: 2 © 
3 lutl: 3 and garden behind Cockner? 's "Hug 


ou? 


im, one 


ſiſcilla enters through 4 door in the flat ſeene, taking a lei- 

PR ER i her pocket 3 - Mi ifs La Blond following. | 
- Paiscir LA. 

ed! 4 = ERPF, this way—come into the yard ese am 

e; afraid to ſpeak or move in the houſe, I am ſo watch- 

urry hit: lere is a letter for the Captain—you will make a- 


yFics about my writing, becauſe the lines are a little 
ked excuſe my ſpelling too, and if he cannot make 
ill the words, do you help him. 
E Blond. Never fear, I ſhall take it to his lodgings my- 
but it fzems your guardian did not behave well to him 
morning; Maſter Watty tov was Mo and he 
rs vengeance agaiuſt him. n 
riſ. With all my hear. Let him beat * whide he 
ile to {land over him; but there is a rare buſtle within, 
old man ſwears that Watty ſhall not have me now 

le dis going to ſend me back to the Weſt- Indies direct- 
lle eis, faith— He is gone to Deptford to fpeak to 
9 ain of a ſnip; but I w i not go back to the Weſt-Indies 
im: And what do you think I kave done—I have 
uaded Watty that my love for the Captays and 1 
ing to him, was all only a ſham. | 
388: lend. A ſham ! How could you do mir? 
O, very eafily, by flattering him up ;—by telling 

Wy 1c 15 a pretty young man, and has handſome legs, 15 — 
make him believe any thing. 
% Blond. Well, Miſs Priſſy, I am ſure I wifh e fe 
happy with al my heart; but I am not unacquainted 
the family of the Cockneys ; and, believe me, if they 
not know you to be a young lad of a very large for- 
, they would not make ſuch a fuſs about you as they 
mY 

5% O, I know that well enough They are as frightev - 
s the vengeance now about my going to Jamaica, be- 
ſe they think they ſhall loſe my money. So I have tld 
itty, that if he can manage it, I will go off with him to 
land to-night, where they hy folks may be marriegun 
e of any. one. N 
a Blond. Go off with him to Scotland! 

. There, now ſhe i is jealous— Hulk! (peak o. 
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cod, I will be willing enough to go; and if he does b 


they ſee us together, they may ſuſpect. Miſs La Bout 4 


oe T HE oN „. 


it is agreed between us, that we are to go oat together a 
ſoon as it is dark. Don't you think that the Captain coi 
hit upon ſome contrivance to meet us in the ſtreet, and tal 
me from Watty ? He ſhall not. have much trouble, me 


luſter : and fwear 2 lirtle, poor Watty will be afraid 10 0 * 
a word. 1 
. L,a Blond. Take you from bim! ; 
W ! tis the only way to get me z if it is not 4: 5 


morrow-. 

La Blond. Let me — a little. 

Friſ. What are you thinking of, Miſs La Blond ? A 

J. Blond. Why, look you, Miſs Priiſy, this is a veg 
ſerious affair, and ſhould be well weighed before any tig 
is done in it. But J will go with your letter to the Call 
tain. | 

Prif. Ay, do, my dear, and when I am e to t tl 
Captain, you may have Watty yourſelf, if you like it; al 
J dare lay, one day or other he wilt be an enn e 
But, ſtay, let me go this way, and do you go that; for 


deſire the Captain to bring tis fervant along with him; 4 I 
tell him, if he is a good fellow, he ſhall, gt Lam marrizy 
to his maſter, have as much runtas ever he can drink f 


Ins | Cu Miſs La Blau 
| Euler Young g Cockney. | 2 
Ze Ceek, Miſs Priſſy, Male ain I want to e 


Ou. 
* Priſ. Well, what dn you Want! ; 

Y. Cock. Why, Miſs Priſſy, I have ORE mhinkiard 
What you were ſaying to me; and, if I was ſure you woull 
not return to any of your old tricks — 

Priſ. Why, to be ſure, Maſter Watty, I have been 
very fa girl, and I do not deſerve that you ſhould have ail 
kintoefs for me. 

. Cock. Perhaps, Miſs Priſſy, you think 1 cannot g 
a wife, There is a widow gentlewoman, worth a mati 
of forty thouſand pounds; her huſband was a great ſug⸗ 
baker in Katcliff- Highway; and, if I would marry ki 
fae would ſeitle every farthing ſhe is worth upon me. 

Phi Indeed, I'do not, doubt it. 

"ME Cock. But you are for an officer, it ſeems and I gar 
id 
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eth ers 


1 pat they are a bit cleverer than other people. I believe, 
in Co, N * re been reckoned as geateel as any of them; beſides, 
and tas a little outſide ſhew. If you had a WI to go to 
ble, % (ad with this here Captain, now it's odds if he couid 
does b 10ney to pay for a poſt-chay. 1 
d 10 Uh if. L don't care for the Captain; I wiſh you would not 


ion lam at all—I am athamed when ever J think of 


9 


not da 8 | Cork, 80 yOu W Mi. 
0 Ott 109 34 J. I know I ought, but I was bewitched, I am ſure 

"Tc been crying about it like any thing; only ſee, 
Wee os my eyes are. 


d? 2 Cick. Al! fudge! that is no crying, you have been 
is a ve a ug an innion 10 hom, But, I lay, if you get YOur=s 
ny thi each, [ will go along with you as ſoon as it is dufl— 
he Car t you thank theſe cloaths become me, Miſs Priſſy "oy © 
a mind to take them along with us, 

x tot iſe Yeu look very jemmy in them, I am ſure. 

it; 2 Gock, Why I think they ſhew'tihe fall of ray ſhoulders 
1 Rave a very fine fall in my ſhoulders; have not I, Mils 
It ; tor ? ads 


a Blow i i/. Yes, indecd have you. | | a 
im; Ce. Well, but there's one thing a as perhaps you did. 
1 marriah now, if you marry without my ancle's conſent, you arg. 
trink To ave vo fortune; fo that I am taking you hap at a, 
a my ah rd; and if he ſhould not forgive us at terwards, I ſhall 
ve „ou to maintain; which will be very hard upon me. 
Oh ! but he will forgive us; be lides, if you go with 
Ic Jeet, PI raiſe the negers for us it's only beatin 
Nell, giving them a few yams, and My do any. thing 
Kr bid theat. 
. I Col. Well, we cannot go yet; but you may prepare 
ou woll flelf, while I ſtep i in. Miſs Priſſy, don't you think our 
* off will be in the news-papers!—\Ve hear that a great 
e been Y -Indian fortune has lately eloped with the fon of an 
have z incnt grocer in the city—and when we eome back, 
1 d 1 warrant there will be noiſe enough made about us. 
age 1 f 3 


108 0 girl! appears at the window, and throws out the 


ings her nee calls for ; eohich ſhe mY en as fa oft as Joe 


A them, 


4 | 3 


1 
1 


annot 9 
a mattt 
at ſug 
arry ball 


Nie. 
RIS, rif. Quatheba ! Qu aſheba ! Quaſheba! C 
d 1 dou 14. What, nr | it 
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have I got all my things? have I forgot nothing 


Pri, Throw out my hat and my ſhaud: I will reif mY 
in a minute; he ſhall not wait for, me, I Warrant it — E 1 
Puorely 1 have managed it: If the Captain does but mee ; 

aoxe—Watty, thinks, as Care as any thing, 4 twill. g , 


with; ee is the greateſt foul that IL ever kntew—I| 4 
eke the Captain does not meet us, muſt 1 90 off vn 
_Watyty ?—Ecad, I will not I will bawl ont in the fir "of 


and lay he is running away with me— Let me ſee ug * 


Dear me, how I long to be married, 
And in my own coach to be carried; 
Beſide me to ſee, N 15 
How charming 'twill be! | 
My huſband, and, may be, 
A ſweet littie baby, 
As pretty as he. 
Already I hear 
Its tongue in my ear: 
Papa, papa! | | 
ama, mama Tt. MRS Wt 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! e e 
Oh, gracious | what calling, 
What ſtamping, what bawling, 
When firft I am miſs'd by the clan! 
Miſs Molly will chatter, 
Old Square Toes will clatter, 
But cateh me again if they can. _ c 
Dear me, how I long, n UI 


SCEN r, Ludgate-Hill, with a view of S, Pauls chur: 'F 
Enter Sightly and Miſs La Blond. 1 
La Blond. Captain Senn Merey on us, how Wl 


frighten'd me! 

Sight, Well, you 5 Jam a true ſoldier, at my poll 
ready to engage. Her letter mentions the Bell-Sav 
Inn—If ſo, we cannot be better ſtationed than here. 

L Blond. But I fay, Captain, when you have got 
Toy where do you think to take ger? 

| Sight. To Scotland directly, my girl. 

Pa Bland No, no, that will never do—She mall g. go 
He at my aunt's to-night ; and in the morning I am ce 
we will hit upon a plan to get Mr Barnacle” 8 conſent to) 
marriage. | 1 

Sight. Well, my dear, I will leave every. thing to 5 0 
am lure J cannot be in more truſty hands. | 
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a Blond. Huſh, huſh, 1 poo them coming ide 
rſelf for a few mindtel. 8 'T Hy ritve 
Pater Young Cotknty end Priſcilti 11 
Priſ. La, Maſter Watty— ou hurry ſq E vow L 
ſt flop aud reſt Myfers, 00 1 tauſt ; ; 1 am As tired: as any 


* 


n hb 

4 8 e * 

1 1 — . 

eo” WIA 24> 8 — 
8 3 * - 
. 


N 
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A Cock. Why would * you not let me call a baelhey 
ch then? But I tell you it will be dark preſently, and 
I ſhall meet ſome highway-men on the road near London. 
1 0 Prif. Well, fiay a moment then, till I tie my ſwaſh. 
Cock. Well then, tie your ſwaſh. 

| ri It vas you that was ſo long before you came out 
u, la! there are two great big men ſtanding at yonder 
ner——l1 won't go any farther, Maſter Watty. | 
. Cock, What's the matter with you, Miſs Priſſy? La, 
Firs me ont of my wits. 

riſe. Mafter Watty, juſt ſtep to that corner, and ſee if 
y are gone. Never fear, J won't leave you. 

Priſcilla gives Young Cockney the end of her fhaxel to hold, 
end æuhile he is looking another way, ſbe runs off. with 
Captain Sighitly. 


. Cock, If ever I knew the like of you ! There s no 
ger; come : along. 
[ Diſcovers the wad ard runs after them. 
NC, A room at Miſs La Blond's Aunt's houſe. Enter 
aptain Sightly, Priſcilla, and Mife La Blond. The 
.aptain ft ufteus ihe doors: 

« Cock. | at the outſide of the cor. 1 Miſs Priſſy, I know 
x well you are here; 1 ſaw you with your Captain— 
Fonder you are not aſhamed of yourſtlf, Miſs La Blond, 
courage a young lady to run away from her friends. 
ow /. What the devil ſhall we do now? FO 
ri. [10 the Captain. Say Jam not here. = £ 
igt. I tell you, Sir, ſhe is not here. —- 
Saß -/ I tell you, Sir, ſhe is not 

3 . Cock, Ah, ah! I ſee yoo) Mifs, through! the ey: 


17. What ſhall we Go ? | 
4 riſe Let him in, who's afraid Come in, Maſter 
11 go ty, who cares for ou? [She lets him in. 
m cM Cort. And who cares for you-——Will you come home, 
nt to! Priffy 2 N 

„„ No I won't—-—] wiſh, Maſter Watt | Y 1 would 
0 ye e yourſelf leskek. £ We. Y 7 175 
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So Cock. Woll, Miſs, you will be made to repent of this.| 
| Priſ. Get you gone, you nafty thing, you! 

1 Do you think I care for you? 

9 2. Cocł. I' go, and ſhortiy bring you 

9 85 Thoſe fhall make you dearly rue. 

1 And to you, Sir, III bring two, Sir. 

. ; Sig bt. 


Prif. | who, Sir? who, Sir? who? 


T. Cocl. Never mind, no matter who. 
Sigi. Tf that We you longer tarry, 
Lau may chance away to carry 
That you will not like to bear. 


Prif. owl at he beaten. 
ee. Wat! vou thr caten ! 

Prif Curtain, draw your ſword = wear. 
.. 8 C 30G thunder! 2. : Il. Keep aſunder! 
ook. Let him touch me if he dare: 

2 lf Mi er Watt 1 tell YOU W. hiat, 


4 
LI. une you bad much better trot, 
1 5 
F. Cock. Will you go with me, or not : 
45776 „rot, Watt, I will not ; 
Oct you gone, you naſl y thing, Ke. 
rileilla gs Hherſelf in a. boxing alelcadle, a: 1:8 
& " QUIT Cockney « off. | | Lxciß g | 


ScyNE, The laſſde of Cockney's Souſe. Enter Baru 
* oung Cockney, and | Þcnelope. 


g * 
a Barn. I fav I 5 not ſee her—let her go from w ben . 
the came! ill write her friends in J maica word, by if 
next packet, thes 1 was not Rrong enough to hold | 
gn that when T vos on the eve of tending her N 
them, the ran away trom me, with a young fellow 

nobody knows. | e 7 
Y. Coch. Do ſo,. un. Te: end J wonder ſhe has the 
pudence to come back, after ſtaying out all night. 
Barn. :f\ nd, I wonder, ſirrah, you dare have the f 
puri-nce tc) toke tier Hut, \W hen 3 ordered ber co Kkecp | 

room: Tt is all your r doings, 

' » Pen. Well, pray, dear Sir, let me preva! 1 upon yol 
fee her, avd hear what the coy ſay for herſelf. 
Y. Cock. She can ſay nothing for herſelf, ſiſter Peni 
and I believe Miſs La Blend was concerned along if 
them, however fair ſhe may carry 1t. 
Pen. Well, uncle, will you condeſcend to ſee 0 
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* Arn. Wher 4 fe ? +4 7 2 J VIS 
u. Above, in my chapber; The is afraid tp come down 


ont pour permilioa, ihe ſeems realty ſorry for what 

i 125 done, and perhaps thing s maꝝ nut be io bad as they 

Cock. O, I warrant 1 55 are bad enough. 

„. len break your bons, you dog! 

C. For what : | 5 

n.. Did that girl come hither, ' { Exit: Penelope. 

| ce this Kick ; I. will not tr uſt myleit near her 

t ſhoall do her a miſchies, h 
[Gives his cane 10 Young Cocknev. 


Enter © Driſeilla and ; Penclop e. 


«.. Oh! madam 0 n-a-war.—— 
32 5 Liv t ve ne 10 a d. On“ 15 alt 5 1 tell you 


1 u . 1 SA 13 
Wk 175 lat mn RAY OnCOQUE Ei ih 1! W 2 
£ 4 ©.” 
= 4h \ « ; * N 2 
„ V4 it was NMI. ie are made ez We were 
6 3:4 1 5 
Non "COERNG do be married. 


5 zcotland! Oh! you dog, Walter! 
Cock, Well. It was ihe herſelf pr -opoſed it. 
Ke cid, yur know when I was in the be 
rer could be at reſt for von; he was always making 
5 me 
:b. 1 make love to her! I never ſpoke a civil word 
er in all my life, 
br, Hd your tongue, firrah ; but I ſar, where have 
deen all night? let me hear that. 
. You! Th be angry. 
oor. tell me the truth. 

„ ny the gentleman that loves me, the officer that 
W re yeſlerday, met me and Maſter Watty in the ſtreet, 
we te took me away from him—And—but why did 
Watty take me out? 
the . Ay, it's very true, it's all your fault, ſirrang but 
cep e did he take you ? N 

J To his lodgings; ; for he fatthe loved me o. fie 

SO ot live without me; and if 1. Jad not conſent to be 
fe, he faid he would Lill himſelf on the ſpot. 


pen . ill himſelf, you wicked gil! 
no J. I knew you would be in a paſtion about it. 

| 7n. Hark you, huſſy, J have but one queſtion more 
thi FN Are you rived; or not? 17 


Oh dear—he, he, he "Ike 
D 2 | Barn, 


r 
—— — — 
RE — 
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Barn. You impudent—— _ © 

Freſ. Little Watty makes me 3 FOI 

Bay. And ſo you and the gentleman pals "IIS man a1 
wiſe? 1 

Prif. Why, Lill aſſure yon, at firſt I was very much 7 
gainſt it, for I ſaid I did not think it was becoming ; a *h 
he faid he would rather lic in the ſtreet than incommoiYy ol 
me: And I ſecing him ſo polite, faid he ſhould not ru vol 
the rift of catching cold for the love of me— an 
Ban. And ſo you— A 99 

Priſ. Why, he ſaid he would be b to me, wa 1 
fure he'll marry me, for he gare me his promiſe to 64 1 

three time.. MM 

Barn. Get you gone, hufly ! 

Ji. I knew now, this would be the way. 
Lnter Servant. | | 
erv. Captain Sightly, Sir, deſires to peak to you. 

hs . Deſire him to walk up. LL xt Sen 1 

Prif. Sir, if you pleaſe to call to Watty. | Fg 

Y. Cc. Sir, pleaſe to ſpeak to Priſſy! 

Barn. Have dune, you couple of devils, | 

Lauter Captain vightly a Miſs La Blond, 

Barn. Sir, I'm inform'd that your name is. Chaiff E 
Sightly, lieutenant in I know not what regiment of foul i 
that you have ſeduced this girl— 3 

Priſ. Well, why don't you ſay we are married! ? 

Barn. In a word, Captain, I am inform'd my. hopeſif 
ward here has paſſed the night at your lod A | 
me upon your honour 3 is it ſo or not? for in that cali 
I wult e'en give her to you. 

Sight. You aſk me upon my honour? 

Barn. Ay, I do, Sir. | 

Sight. Then, Sir, I will not give it in a fatlhood f 
my intereſt: The young lady is perfectly innocent; af 
this is only a ſcheme to incline you to conſent to vl 


marriage. 
Priſ. Oh, you pales 


Barn. Hold your tongue, impudence—You are a bra 
young fellow, I believe, and more deſerving of her tha 
my own relation; therefore I give her to you ; and | 
this teach jou for the future, to uſe candour on al 0 

aſions. 

; Prif. Oh, my dear guardian! [Runs and * FN þy 


Hrn. You ſf oil my wige—Let me hear no more of n 
7 
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you, child, [to ifs La Blond] Do you thinks if 


wand was thrown un ôdur way, old enough ito he your 


„that old Nic qvonld not tempt you-nyou undlerſtand 
95 


Blond. Sir, Iühink T ſhould make a gbod wWifr. 
„. Say'it thou ſo, my girl? why+:then I will marry » 
my ſelf to-morrow: morning. ——Ladtes and-gentlemen,, 
are heartily welcome Pray ſalute the young*bride. 
ridegroom: And now let us forget all paſt bickerings 
. ſi fonderttandings, and be as N as mulic and ga 
aan make you. | 01 
3 Hear, city youths, this friendly: wise, 

Tis worthy well attending; 

O go not on, your precious time 

In vain delighits misſpending: | 
Bucks, bloods, and ſmarts, reform your ways; 
Jean dancing, wenching, gaming, plays; 
Firlt get the cath, then cut a flaſh, l 

Nor be aſham'd of. mending. # 
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J have been naughty, 1 confeſs, | 
But now you need not doubt it, 
I'mean my follies to redreſs, ' 
And ftraight will ſet about it: 
Tis modeſt ſweetneſs gives. the grace 
„ birth, to fortuge, and to Tac EO On 
Tpbat charm fecure, will long endure, Se 
Aud all is vain without it. 3 


. And now. our ſcenic taſk is done, 

This comes of courſe, you know, Sirs; 
We drop the maſk off, every one, 5 
And ſtand in fatu guo, Sirs : N 

Jour ancient friends and ſervants we, Hop 

J Who humbly wait for your decree; 

5 One rracious ſmile to crown our toil, 


And dappy let us go, Sirs. 
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Drury-Lans. 
” OINANM — — — — Mr Woodward. 
e gtiffe, — — — Nr Burton. 
ortenſio, — — — — Mr Mozecn. 
rrumio, — — — Mr Yates. 
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R O LOG uA. 
O various things the ſtage has deen compar d, 


As apt ideas ſtrike each humorous bard- 
This night, for want of better fimile; c 


Jet this our theatre a tavern be; 

The poets vintners, and the waiters we. 

So, a5 the cant and cuſtom of the trade is, 

* You're welcome, gem*min; kindly welcome, ladies.“ 
Jo draw in cuſtomers, our bills are ſpread ; | 
You cannot miſs the ſign, tis Shakeſpeare's head. 

From this ſame head, this fountain-head divine, 

For different palates ſprings a different wine! 
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In . kieh no tricks, to ſtren azthe Me thin.” em 
Near as imported no Fr ench Brandy; in' em- 
Hetrec, for the choiceſt 1 ſpirits, flows damp SUSIE 
Whoie ſparkling atoms {hoot thee? \everyveln,. 
ihn mount in magic vapours to th' enrapur'd BEA 
Hence flow, {for martial minds, po ations. {irons 3 
And ſweet Pe- er ſor the fair and young. =. 
For you, my hearts of,0:k, for your regale, To the per gallery 22 
There's good old Englith [tin go, mild and ſtale. 4 
BY 4! high, juxuriovs fouls, with luſcious ſmack, - 
Lherc's Sir John Falil af, is a but of ſack e 
And if the f ſtrongerligrors more invite ye, 
Bardolph is gin, aig Fiffol, Nena - c. 
But ſhou'd you call for 1 Falſtaſt, where to find bim: 125 
He's gene nor loft one evp of fack behind him. 
gunk in his elhow- chair, no more he'll roam, 
Ne more, with merry wigs, to Eaſtcheap come: 
He's gone—to jeſt, agd laveh, and give his ſack at home... 
As for the learned critics, grave and deep, 
Who catch at words, and catching fall afleep; 
Miho in the ſtorms of paſſion—hum—and haw ! 
For ſuch our maſter will no liquor draw— | 
So blindly thoughtful, and ſo darkly reed, | e 
They take Tom Durfy s for the Shakeſpeare! 8 Pisd⸗ undd 
A vintnerx once acquir'd both praiſe and.gain, 1 
And ſold much perry for the beſt, champaign. . 
Some rakes, this precious ſtuff did fo ahpre, 
They drank whele nights=——what? 8 that — when ! wine bh vie 
« Come. fill a bumper, Jack —I will, my lord 
« Here's cream! damn'd fine immenſc! upon my wor 
Sir William, what ſay you ?—=Che beſt, helie ve me 
I1-this—ch, Jac! K il. e devil can't dece ive me. over: 
Thus the wit critic, too, miſtakes his wine, | 
Cries out, with lifted J. cls, 'tis great —Alrine r: ee; | 
Then jogs bis neighbour, as the wonders ſtrike him; 25 * 
This Sbakeſpeare! Shakeſpeare ! —oh, there' Ry * his? 'l | 
In this night's various and enchanted l | 
Some little perry's mixt for filing up. 
The five long acts, from which our three are taken, 
Stretch'd out to“ ſixtcen years, lay by, forſaken. 
- Leſt then this precious liquor run to waſte, 
is now confin'd and bottled for your taſtes. - 
lis my chief wiſh, my joy, my only <a 
To loſe no Voß of that immortal man! 
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* The fin of the Winter s Tale, as written by Shaleſpedrt apr 
faxteeen . IN. B. This prologue vas Spoken to e dramatic Falle ra 
called the Winter? Y” Tale, and fo ibis COX: eds, 30 , 


Sbaliſpeare, and were, ox aro the 1 igll. 5 
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CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 1 
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Sc ITY Bapt jt 5 ; Hon ſe. 


Entcr BAPT 15TA, Prravcn to, and * Gavnto,” 2”, 


\ Ba PISA. 


H Us have I, WT my own alk igterell. | 
Repeated all the worſt you are t'enpecr . 
my ſhrewd daughter, Cath'rine; if you'll venture, 

gre my plain and honeſt declaration, 

have my conſent ; win her, and wed her. 

!. Signior Baptiſta, thus it flands with me: 

10010, my father 1s deceaſed ; ; 3 

knew him well, and knowing him know me, 

folely heir to all his lands and goods; 

hich I have better'd, rather than decreas'd.“ 

[ have thruſt myſelf i into the world, 

ly to wie and thrive as beſt I may: 

line! s atheth hatte, old £ Zignior; 

= c»':; day | cannot come to \; 00, 

- ſpecials be therefore drawn between us, 

Ft cov'nants may be kept on either hand. 

45 Yes, when the ſpecial thing is well obtain d, 

aghter's love; for that is all in all. 2 5 

et. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, father, e 

as peremptory as ſhe proud - minded; Ry 

W where two raging fires meet together, Fu 

y do conſume the thing that feeds their fury. 

o' little fire grows great with little wind, 

et extreme guſts will blow out fire and all? 

L to her, my ſo ſhe yields to me; 

Lam rough, and woo not like a babe, | 

Grum, as look you, Sir, he tells you flatly what his 

ind is; why give him gold enough, and marry him to a 

ppet, or an old trot with ne'er a tooth in het” head. 

ho? ſhe had as many diſeaſes as two-and- fifty horſes; 
hy nothing comes amiſs, ſo money comes withal.” 

b. As 1 1 * ſnow'd you, Sir, the coarſer fide, 
let me tell you ſhe is young and beauteous, 

ught up as beſt becomes a gentlewoman;;. 

only Bult (and that ĩs fault e 

hat ſhe is intolerably froward ; 

at you can away with, ſhe is your's. 
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3 CATHARINE AND PETRUCETO. = 


Crt. pray you, Sir, let ber. "BY Ki while the 4 1 
mour laſts. O' my Word, an' ſhe knew-him as well as 
do, ſhe would think ſcolding would do little Ford i 
him. She may perhaps call him half a ſcore knaves, of 
io; why, that's nothing; an“ be begin once, ibe*1} 1 
her match. I'm tell YOu what, Sir, an' ſhe ftand him bl 
a little, he will throw a figure in her face, and ſo disfig i 
her with it, that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ice Sal 1 
al than a cat Vo know him not, Sir. I 
6c Bap. And you will woo her, Sir? | 
Pet. Why came I hither but to that intent? 
Think you a little din can daunt my ears? 
Have J not, in my time, heard lions roar ? 
Have J not heard the ſea puff'd up with winds ? 
Have I not heard great ord nance i in the fieldy: 
s And heavn's artillery thunder in the {kies ? 
Have J not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud 'larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets clang/t=- 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue, | 
That gives not half ſo great a blow to hear, 
As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fare? 
Tuſa, tuſh! feare boys with bugs! 
Bap. Then thou'rt the man; 
The man of Cath'rine, and her father too: 1 
That ſhall ſhe know, and know my mind at once. 
I'll portion her above her gentler ſiſler, 2 
New married to Hortenſio: 
And if with ſcurril taudt, and ſqueamiſh pride, 
She make a mouth, and will not taſte her Toru: 
T'1] turn her forth to ſcek it in the world; 
Nor henceforth ſhall ſne know her father? 3 door? 
Pet. Say'ſt thou me ſo? then as your e Signier 
Is rich enough to be Petruchio's wife, 
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Be ſhe as curſt as Socrates“ Zantippe, 1 
She moves me not a whit —“ were ſhe as rough 
As are the ſwelling g Adriatic ſeas,” _ YO k of 


I come to wive it wi thily i in Padua ;- 
If wealthily, then hippily in Padua. 

Bap. Well may'f thou woo, and happy be thy ſpeed; ö 
But be thou arm'd for fome unhappy words. j 
Pal. Ay, tb the proof, as mountains are for, winds, | 
That fhake- not, tho? they blow perpetually.?. . ; 
[Catharine ard the Muſie- maſter make 0 noiſe ili | 
Mrfic-ngt, C within. Help! help ! 4 
Cal. 
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5 
| Path. T evithin. ] Out of the houſe, you ſeraping fool! | 
„ What noiſe is that? | 1 9 
50%. Oh, nothing; this'is adrhivg%« „ 
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is 18 the third I've had! within this r N 
> 18 an enemy to harmony. Lo 44 
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ww now, friend, hy doſt look fo pale ? 

asc mgl. Pos Fear, I promife you, if I do lock MOTT 

Pap. What, will my daughter prove a good muſiciau ? 

Hufic-maft, I think ſhe'll ſooner prove a ſoldier ; 

my hold with her, but never lates. | 
Why, then, thon canft not break her to cd ler! 2 

22 Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me. 

ad but tell her ſhe miltook her frets, 

Wi bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 

ien with a molt impatient, devilih #pirit, 

ts call you them! quoth ſhe; PI fret your fooPs cap: 

24 with that word, ſhe Rruck me on the head, 

d through the Caſt ritnbent my pate made way; 

id there 1 ſtood amazed for a while, 

on a pillory, looking through the lute : 

hile ſhe did call me raſcal. idler, 

d twangling Jack, with tweaty ſuch vile terms, 

ſhe hate ſtudied to mifuſe me ſo. 

pet. Now by the world, it is a luſty wench, 

ove her ten times more than e'er I did: 

how I long to have a grapple with her! 

Muſie- aft. I wow'd ot make another trial with ets | 

; purchafe Padua: For what is paſt, 

n paid ſufficiently : If at your leiſure, 

pu think my broken fortunes, head and rhe, 

fſcrve ſome reparation,” you know where 

enquire for me; and ſo, good gentlemen, | 

m your mach-diforder'd, humble ſervant. [Bait 

WW: Not: yet may'd, Petruchio ! do you flinch ? 

. Lam more” and more impatient, Sir; and long 
be a partner in theſe favourite pleaſures. 

Bap. O, by alt means, Sir—will you go with me, 

ſhalt [ſend my daughter Kate to you ? 

. pray you do, 1 will attend Her here 

rumſo, 1 retire, and wait my call within.“ 1 8 


es her father f Is ſo 1 878 e 
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6 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO, 
I'll woo her with ſome ſpirit. when ſhe comes. 
Say that ſhe rail, why then, I'll tell her plain 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingal e; 
Say that ſhe frown, Þ'Il ſay ſhe, looks as clear 
As morning roſes newly waſh'd with dew: 
Say ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word, 
Then I'll commend her volubility, 
And fay ſhe uttereth piercing elequence: 
* It ſhe do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 
As tho? ſhe bid me ftay by her a week: 
© If the deny to wed, I'll crave the day = 
< When I ſhall aſk the banns, and when be married.” 
But here ſhe comes ; and now, Petruchio, ſpeak. 
| Inter Catharine. | | 
Cath. How! turn'd adrift, nor know my father's hou: 
Reduc'd to this, or none, the maid's laſt prayer! 
Sent to be woo®d like bear unto the ſtake ! 
Trim wooing like to be! and he the bear, 
For I ſhall bait him—yet the man's a man. 
Pet. Kate in a calm !-—maid's muſt not be wooers, 
Good-morrow, Kate; for that's your name, I hear. 
Cath. Well have you heard, but impudently faid; RF 
They call me Catharine that do talk of me. 8 
Pet. You lie, in faith; for you are calld plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curl ; | 
But Kate—the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendom. 
Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation ! 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in ev'ry town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
Thy affability, and baſhful modefly, _ 
(Vet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs)? 
Myſelf am mov'd to woo thee for a wife. | 
Cath. Mov'd in good time; let him that mov'd you hithe 
Remove you hence! I knew you at the firſt 
You were a moveable. | 
Pet. A moveable! why, what's that? 
Cath. A joint-ftool. 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it; come, ſit on me. 
Cath. Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Alzs, good Kate, I will not burden thee ; | 
For knowing thee to be but young and light—— 
Cath. Too light for ſuch à ſwain as you to Bo | 
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CATHARINE AND PETRUCUIO. 27 


Pet, Come, come, you Fab i“ faith, you are too agr. 
Cath. If I be wal K bekrare my ſting. | 
Pet. My remedy 4255 is 15 pluck. it out. 

Culh. Ay, if. the fool cou'd find out where i it a” * 

Pet, The fool knows where the book. is, ſweet Kate. 


0 ers to ifs here 
Cub. "Tis not 33 drones to taſte. | * 2 by | 
Pet. That will I toy. 45 [She Arikes him, 
ſwear I'll cuff you, if you ſtrike again 
lay, come, Kate, come; you mult not look ſo ſour. 
Cath, How can I help it, when I ſee that face? 
ut I'll be ſhock'd no longer with the fight. F Going. 
Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate; in ſooth you *ſcape not ſo. 
Cath. 1 chafe you, if I tarry ; let me go. 
Vet. No, not a whit, I find you paſſing gentle ; 
Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 
And now I find report a very liar; | 
or thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 
zut flow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers; 
- ya canft not frown, thou canſt not look aſcance, 
or bite the lip as angry wenches will, 
or haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: 
zut thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers . 
"1th gentle conference, ſoft and affable. : 
Cath. This is beyond all patience ; Don't provoke me: 
Pet. Why doth the world report that Kate doth limp ? 
Jh ſland'rous world! Kate, like the hazle twigs | 
> trait and lender, and as brown in hue 
s hazle-nuts,. and ſweeter than the kernels. - 
let me ſee thee walk, thou doſt not halt. | 
Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command. . 
Pet. Did ever Dan! ſo become a groove, 1 1-1 
Kate this chamber, with her princely gait ?: 
h be thou Dian', and let her be Kate; 
nd then let ne be chaſte, and Dian' l 
Cath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly. ſpeech? ? 
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. 
Cath. A witty mother, witleſs elle her ſon. 
Pet. Am L not wiſe? 
Cath. Ves, in your own conceit; . 
eep yourſelf warm with that, or elſe you!l] A 


oul: 


hithe 


7 
* * 


Pet. Or rather warm me in thy arms, my Kate! 1 0 
nd thorefore, ſetting ; all this chat ade, [Lao 
Cain us, in plain terms, your father hath conſented | ER 


Vor. 3. E 1 | That, 


® CATHARINE AND PETRVCHro. 


That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry *grecd on; 
And will you, nill you, I will'marry you. 
Cain, Whether I will or no ?=O PFortune's ſpite! | 
Pet, Nay, Kate, I'm a buſband for your tutn ; 
For by this light, whereby I ſce thy beauty, 
| { Phy beauty that doth make me like thee well) 
Thou muſt be married to no man but me; 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate. 
Cali. That will admit diſpute, my ſauey groom. 
Pet. Here comes your father; never make denial; 
I muſt and will have Catharine for my wife. 
nter Baptiſta. | 
Bas. Now, Signior, now, how ſpeed you with my daugb 
ter? 
Pet. How ſnou'd T peel but well, Sir? how but wel 
It were imp: file I frould ſpeed amis. 
Bap. Why, how now, W Catharine, —in your 
dumps? a 
Carb. Call me daughter? Now I promite Jou, 
You're ſhew'd a tender, ſatherly regard, 
Jo with me wed eto one half lunatic, 
A mad cap rufian and a ſwearing: jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Baß. Better this Jack than flarve, and that's your por: N 
tion. 
Pet. Father, *tis thus ; yourſelf and all the wag" 
That talk'd of her, have talk? d amiſs of her, 
If ſhe be curſt; it is for policy; 
For ſhe's not. frowrard, but modeſt as the dove; 
She 3s; not het, but temper ate as the morn; 
For patience, ſhe will prove a, ſecond Griffel; 
And Roman Lucrece, ſor: her. chaſtity ; "Sq 
And, to conclude, we've *greed ſo well bebe 
We have fix'd to-morrow for the wedding day. 
Cab. I'll fee thee hang'd to-morrow firft—to-morroy! 
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1 Bap. Petruchio, bark; ſhe ſays ſhe'll tee. thee hang 
Cel | firſt : 1} 
0 Is this your ſpeeding ! n 
7 Pei. Oh! be patient, Sir; F330 | 8 


If ſhe and I be pleas'd, what's that to you? 
"Tis bargain'd ' twixt us twain, being alone, = 
That ſe ſhall (till be curs'd in company. ras 

: 1Ceath. A plague upon his impudence! Pm vex' d = 
TY marry my revenge, | but I will tame him, 
Pi 
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. IL tell you, *tis incredible to believe 
ww much Ne loves me—Oh.! ! the kindeſt Kate! 
e hung about my nee; © and kiſs on kiſs | 
e vy 26 fo faſt, roteſti ing oath on oath, *' 
at in a tw vink 1e, wan me to her love. 
1! you are novices 'tis a World to fee 
0 _ when men 1910 women are alone 
ve me thy hand, Kate, I will now away 
buy apparel. wo my gentle bride : 
her provide the feaſt, and bid the gueſts. 
Bab. * by doi thou lay, my Catharine ? Give thy 
an 
Cath. Never to man ſhall Cath'rine give her hand : 
ere *tis, and let him take it, 2 he dare. 
Pet, Were it the fore-foot of an angry bear, 
ſhake it of; but as it 1s Kate 8, 1 kils: it. 
Calb. You'll kiſs it cloſer e'er our moon be wain'd. 
Bap. Heav'n ſend you joy, Petruchio—tis a match. 
Pct. Father, and wife, adieu. I muft away 
ato my country-houſe, and {tir my grooms, 
our their country ruft, and make 'em fine 
dr the reception of my Catharine... | 
e will have rings, and things, an f. ine array; Eo vl 
o-morrow, Kate, mall be our wedding · dax. 
20 Petruchio, 
Bap. Well, daughter, tho” the man be fomewhat wild, 
nd thereto Frantic, yet his means are great : 
hou haſt done well to ſeize the firſt kind offer; 
r, by br rad s ſoul, *twill be the laft. 
* Cath. My duty, Sir, hath follow'd your command. 
* Bap. Art thou in carneft ? haſt no trick behind ? 
II take thee at thy word, and ſend t'invite 
My ſon-1n-law eee e and thy ſiſter, 
Aud all our friends, to grace thy nuptials, Kate.“ 
Cath, Why, yes; ſiſter Bianca now ſhall ſee 
he poor abandon'd Cath'ripe, as ſhe calls me, 
an hold her head as high, and be as proud, 
nd make her huſband ſtoop unto her lure, 
s ihe, or &er a wife in Padua. | '  & 
8 double as my portion be my ſcorn ; ES 
ok to your feat, Petruchio, or J throw vou. 
ath'rine ſhall tame this haggard ; —or, if ſhe fails, 
hall tie her tongue up, and pare down her nails. 
| [Exit Cathacing, 
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Enter Baptiſta, n, Diance, ood Attewl 


dants.. 


Barris rA. 
IGNIOR Hortenfio, this is th' appointed day 
That Catharine and Petruchio ſhall be married; 

And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law. 

What will be {aid ? what mockery will it be, 

Jo want the bridegroom when the prieſt attends 

'To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 

What ſays Hortenſio to this ſhame of ours? 

Cath. No ſhame but mine: I muſt, forſooth, be forc'd 

To give my hand oppoſed againſt my heart, 

Unto a mad-brain'd rudeſby, full of ſpleen ; 

Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. 

I told you, I, he was a frantic fool, 

Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behariour ; ; 

And to be noted for a merry many x 

He'll woo a thouſand, *point the day of marriage, 

Make friends, invite, yea, and proclaim the banns, 

Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd : 

Now muſt the world point at poor Catharine, 

And fay, Lo! there is mad Petruchio's wife, 

If it pleaſe him come and marry her. | 
Bian. Such haſty matches ſeldom end in good. 
Hor. Patience, good: Catharine, and Bianca too ;. 

Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 

Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word ; 

Tho' he be blunt, I know him paſſing wiſe ; 

Tho? he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 

_ Cath. Wow'd 1 had never ſeen his honeſty 

Oh! I could tear my fleſh for very madneſs. 

[Exit Catharine, 
Bap. Follow your ſiſter, girl, and comfort her. 
[ Exit Bianca. 

I cannot blame thee now to weep and rage; 

For ſuch an injury wou'd vex a faint, 

Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 
Hor Was ever match clapt up fo ſuddenly ! 
Bap. Hortenſio, faith I play a merchant's part, | 

0 And venture madly on a deſp' rate mart. 
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Hor. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you ; 
„will bring you gain, er perith on the ſeas. 
« Bap. The gain J ſetk is quiet ju the match. 
« Hor. WY doubt Petruchio's got a quiet cute 3 


5 4 81 TITLE! N 4 
Euter Biondello. LOO ORE AY 


Zim, Maſter, maſter, news; and ſuch news as you ne- 
r heard of. pe 
Bap. Is Petruchio ane 
Bion. Why no, Sir. 
Bap. What then? | 
Dion. He is coming; ; but how? why in a new hat and 
old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd ; a pair 
boots that have been candle-caſes, one buckled, another 
c'd; an old ruſty ſword, ta'en out of the tOwn-armorys 
ith a broken hilt, and chapeleſs, with two broken points; 
s horſe hip'd with an old mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no 
indred; beſides, poſſeſs'd with the glanders, and like to 
oſe in the chine; troubled with the lampaſſe, in fected 
ith the farcy, full of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, raied 
th the yellows, paſt eure of the fives, ſtark ſpoiled with 
e ſtaggers, be-gnawn with the bots, waid in the back, 
1d ſhoulder-ſhotten, near legg'd before, and with a half 
jeck'd-bit; and a head-ſtall of ſheep-leather, which be- R 
g reſtrained; to keep him from ſtumbling, hath been of- 
en burſt, and now repaired with knots; one girt fix times 
Wicrc'd, and a woman's crupper of velure, which that hath, 
70 letters for her name, fairly ſet down in ſtads, and here 
d there pierc'd with pack-thread. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion. O Sir, his laequey, for all the world capdiifontl 
ke the horſe, with a linen ſtock on one leg, and a kerſey 
oot-hoſe on the other, gartered with a red and blue liſt, 
In old hat, and the humour of forty fancies prick'd upon 
for a feather ; a monſter! a very monſter in apparel, and, 
ot like a Chriſtian foot-boy, or a gentleman's lacquey. 
Bap. J am glad he's come, howſoever he comes. 


Enter Petruchio and Grumio, fantaſlically habited. 


Pet. Come, where be theſe gallants? range is at en 
. Bap. You're welcome, Sir. 

Pet. Well am I come then, Sir. 

Bap. Not ſo well *parelled as T wiſh you were. 

Pet. Why, were it better, I ſhould ruth in thus. , 
| EE =; : * 28144 5 
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But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride ?” iy 
How does my father? Gentles, methinks you frown 3: | 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they ſaw ſome wond'rous Monuments 
Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? 

Bap. Why, Sir, you know this is your wedding-day, 
Eirſt we were ſad, fearing you. would not come ;. 
Now ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided 
Tie! doff this habit, ame to your eſtate, 

And eye-fore to our ſolemn feſtival. 

Hor. And tell us what occaſion of i import 
Hath all ſo long detained you from your wife, 
And ſent you hither ſo ualike yourſelf ? 

Pet. 'Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear: 

Let it ſuffice, 'm come to keep my word. 

But where is Kate? I ſay too long from her; 

"Phe morning wears; *tis time we were at. church. 

Hor. See not the bride-in theſe unrev'rent robes.: :; 

Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 

Pet. Not J, believe me, thus IH viſit her. | 

Bay. But thus L truſt yon will not marry e 1 

Pet. Good- ſooth, even thus; therefore ha' er with . 

words; | 4 

To me ſhe's married, not unto my cloaths. 

Could I repair what ſhe could wear in me, 

As I could change theſe poor accontrements, 

Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 

But what a fool am I to chat with you, 

When I ſhould bid good- morrow to my bride,. 

And ſeal the title with a lovely kifs? Y 

What, ho! my Kate! my Kate! Exit Petructife 2 
Hor. He hath ſome meaning in this mad attire FE: 

We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 

© To put an better 'ere he go to church? 

Bap. I'll aſter him, and lee the erent of this. : 

[ Exeunt all but Grumio 

Erum. He s gone to church with her. I would ſooner 
et led her to the gallows. If he can but hold it, *tis well 

And if I know Re thing of myſelf and maſter, no two W 

men were ever born with fach qualities to tame women- 

When madam goes home, we muſt look for another- gueß ; 
maſter than we have had. We ſhall ſee old coil between 

*<m—If I can ſpy into faturity a little, there will be much 
clatter among the-moveables, and ſome practice for the 

PULLS ſurgeons 
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rgeons. By this the parſon has given 'em bis licence to 
Il together by ha! eat 1-5 1281 min 29 


Enter Pedro: pos og q | 


Ped, Grumio, HEY malter bid me find you out, and 
deed you to his country-houſe to prepare for kis reception; 
WW. if he finds not things as he expects 'em, according to 
5 is directions that he gave you, you know, he ſays, what, 
loss; this meſſage he delivered before his bride, ev'n in 
er way to church, and ſhook his whip i in token of, his 
ve, 
Grum. T underſtand it, Sir; and will convey the ſame 'Y 
Woken to my horſe immediately, that he may take to his | 
ecls in order to {ave my bones and his own ribs. | 
e Grumio. | 
Pd, So odd a maſter, and ſo fit a man, | | 
Vere never ſeen in Padua before. | 
Enter Biondello. So | 
dow, Biondello, came you from the church? | 
Bion. As willingly as eber I came from ſehool. 10 | 
Ped, And is the bride or bridegroom coming home? | 
Bion. A bridegroom, ſay you? *tis a: groom indeed z: | | 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. | 
Ped. Curſter than-ſhe ? why, *tis impoſſible. She 
Bion. Why, he's a devil! a devil! a very fiend !' | 
Ped, Why, ſhe's a devi! a devil! the devil's dam! | 
Bion. Tut! ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: 
n tell you, brother Pedro, when the prieſt 
B Should aſk if Catharine ſhould be his wife? 
y, by gogs- wounds, quoth he, and ſwore ſo loud, 
: bat all amaz'd, the prieſt let fall his book; 
And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff, 
hat down fell prieſt and book, and book aud. priefF... 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any liſt. - 
Ped. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up again! 2 
Bion. Trembled and ſhook ; for "Ml he EY ng 
{wore, 
As if the vicar went to cozen him. 
But atter many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine: A health, quoth he, as if | 
He'd been abroad carouſing to his mates 
After a ſtorm; -quaff'd off the muſcadel, 1 
And n the ſops all in the ſexton's: 9 3$7G0ms 1221855 
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Having no other cauſe, but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and ſeem'd to aſle 
His ſops as he was drinking. This done, bi took: 
The bride about the neck, and kiſs'd her lips 
With ſuch a clamorous morgen that at tlie parting. 
All the church echo'd ; and I ſeeing this, 
Came thence for very ſhame; ; and after me 

I know the rout is coming: | 
Such a mad marriage never was before LA 
Hurk, hark, I hear the minſtrels play. , 


Enter Petruchio ( finging),. Catharine, Bianca, Hontenf 2 
and Baptiſta. 


Pet. 2 RO and friends, I thank you for your pains; | 
I know you think to dine with me to-day, | 
And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer + 
But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence; 

And therefore, here I mean to take my leave. 

Bap. Is't poſſible you will away to-night ? 

Pet, I muſt away to-day, before night come. 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, | | | 
You would intreat me rather go than ſtay; dolor 
And honeſt company, I thank you all, | 
© 'Fhat have beheld me give away myſelf 
To this moſt patient, ſweet, and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me, n 
For L muſt hence, and farewel to you all. 

Hor. Let me intreat you, ſtay till after dinner. | 

Pet. It may not be. 

Hor. Let me intreat you, that my ſiſter ay: Ab 
© I came on purpoſe to attend the wedding, 

And paſs this day in mirth and feſtival.“ 

p. It cannot be. 

Cath, Let me intreat you. 

Pet. IJ am content | 

Cath. Are you content to ſtay? 

- Pet. J am content, you ſhall intreat my ftay: 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can. 

Cath. Now, if you love me, ſtay. | 

Pet. My horfes, there; what ho, my horſes ph 

Cath. Nay, then, 

Do what thou canſt, I will not go to-day ; 

No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaſe myfelf : 

The door is — Sir, there lies = way; 
31 4 


CATHARINE AND PETRU CHIO. ng 


du may be jogging, while your boots are green. 
r me, 111 not go till I pleaſe myſelf; 
is like you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 
© take it on you at the firit ſo roundly. F 
Baß. O Kate, content thee; prithee be not angry. 
Cath, J will be angry; what halt thou to do? 
ther, be quiet, he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. ; 
Hor. Ay, marry, Sir; now it begins to work. 
Cath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal-dinner. 
ſee a woman may be made a fool, 
ſtie had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. | 
Fei. They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy command. 
bey the bride, you that attend on her; 
o to the feaſt, revel and domineer ; 
arouſe full meaſure to her maidenhead; 
ze mad and merry, or go hang yourſelves : 
ue for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 
ay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ftare, nor fret; 
vill be maſter of what is mine own : - | 
he is my goods, my chattels ; ſhe is my houſe, 
y houſehold- ſtuff, my field, my barn, | 
y horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any-thing; 
\nd here ſhe ſtands, touch. her whoever dare; 
'l-bring my action on the proudeſt he 
We hat ſtops my way in Padua: Petruchio, 
raw forth thy weapon, thou'rt beſet with thieves ; 
telcue thy wife then, if thou be a man: 
ear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Kate; 
M buckler thee againſt a million, Kate. 
| | [Exeunt Pet. and Cath. 
Bap. Nay, let them go; a couple of quiet ones. 
Hor. Of all mad matches never was the like. 
What's your opinion of your gentle ſiſter? 
Hian. That being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly matched. 
© Bop, Neighbours and friends, tho? bride and bride- 
< groom want 
For to ſupply the places at the table, | 
You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt ; 
Hortenſio, you ſupply the bridegroem's place; 
And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 
* Bian, My ſiſter's room! were I in her's indeed, 
This ſwaggerer ſhou'd repent his inſolence. TT 
| {Exeunt omnex. 
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SCENE changes 10 Petruchio s Hofe. 


11 


Enter Grumio. 


Crun. Fie, ſie on all jades, ang: all. mad maſters, and al 
foul ways! Was ever mas ſo beaten? was-ever man ſo raiel 
was ever man ſo weary © ? I am-ſent before to make a Are, 
and they are coming after to warm them; now, Were! 
not a little pot, and ſoon hot, my very lips, might freent 
to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my mouth, my 
heart in my belly, ere I ſhould come by a fire to thaw me; 
But 1 with blowing the fire ſhall warm myſe}f; for, con 
ſidering the weather, a taller man than I will take cold; 
N hoa, Curtis! 


Enter Curtis. 


Cur. Who is that calls ſo coldly ? : 
Grum. A piece of tee. If thou doubt it, ”-= may'l 4 
flide from my ſhoulder to my heel with no greater a run but 
my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. Y 
Cur. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio? ̃ 
Grum. Oh, ay, Curtis, 478 and nen . fire > 
caſt On no ter. 5 
ſo hot a hrew as ſhe's reported? 2 
he was, goed Curtis, before the froft s ho thou 
know'ſt winter tames man, woman, and beaſt; fow'i it hath 
tam'd my old maſter, and my new erde and rn a 
fellow Curtis. 
Cur. Away, you thick-pated fool, I am no n 1 
Grum. Where's the cook ? Is ſupper: ready, the houſe 
trim'd, ruſſies freed, cobwebs ſwept, the ſerving · men in 
their new fuſlian, their white ſtockings; and every officer 
huis wedding-garments on? Be the Jack's fair within, the! 
Jill's fair without, carpets laid, and every thing in order! 

Cur. All ready: And therefore, I pray thee, what 
news ? 

Grum. Firſt, know my horſe is —_ my maſter and 
miltreſs fall'n out. »H | 
Curr. How? 2 

Gram. Out of their ſaddles into the aue; and there | 
hangs a tale. 

Cur. Let's ha't, good Grumio. . 

Gram. Lend thine ear. | 

ur. Here,! 

Grum. There. 1 1 N E Strikes bo 
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Cur. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 
Grum. And therefore is call'd a fenſible tale: And this 
if was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech liſtening. 
Wow 1 begin: Zinprimis, we came down a foul hill, my 
ter riding behind my mittreſs 7 
Cur. Both on one horſe ? 
Grum. What's that to thee? tell thou the tale. But 
dt thou not croſt me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard bow her 
\rſe fell, and ſhe under her horſe; thou ſhonld'ft have 
ard in how miry a place, how ſhe was bemoil'd, how he 
ft her with her horſe upon her, how he beat me becauſe 
er horſe ſtumbled, how ſne waded through the dirt to 
ack him off me; how he {wore ; how ſhe pray'd, that 
ver pray'd before; how I cry'd, how the horſes ran away, 
iv her bridle was bur how I loſt my crupper; how my 
iſtreſs loft her Sippersy tore and bemir'd her garments, 
mp'd to the farm-houſe, put on Rebecca's old ſhoes and 
etticoat; with many things worthy of memory, which 
ow {hall die in oblivion, and thou return n unexperienc'd to 
W grave. 
Cur. Dy this reckoning he is more e than ſhe. 
Grum. Ay, for the nonce—and that thou and the proud- 
t of you all ſhall find, when he comes home. But what 
Ik I of this? call forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas, 
hilip, Walter, Sugarſop, and the reſt': Let their heads 
ſleek · comb'd, their blue coats bruſt'd, and their garters 
an indifferent knit 3 ; let them curt'ſy with their left legs, 
d not preſume to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe- tail 
they kiſs their hands. Are they all rcady ? | 
Cur. They are.” 
Grum, Call them forth. hes, 
Cur, Do you hear, oh! bento, Joſeph, N 
2 Where are you? | 


Enter Nathaniel, Philip; &Cc. 


"YR Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil, How now, Grumio? 

Pet. What, Grumio ! 

Mic. Fellow Grumio! 

Nat. How now, old lad? 

Grum. Welcome you; how now, you; what you; fel- 
you ; and thus much for greeting. Now, my {proce 

mpanions, is all ready, and all things neat ? _ 

* All things are ma 3 how near is 1 1 

rum. 
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hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe? Where! is Nati” 


And Walter's dagger was not come from hentbing's 


e! Where is the life late that I led: 
And welcome. Soud, ſoud, fond, ſoud. 


« Why, when, I ſay? Nay, good ſweet Kate, be merry. 


Off with my boots, you rogue; © you, villains, when— 


— — 
2 2 


Be merry, Kate; 1 water here. What, hoa ! 
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Crum. Een at hand, alighted by this; and therefore 
not—Cock's paſſion !: Silence, 4 hear my maſter. 
Enter Petruchio and Catharing. i 

Pet. Where are theſe knaves? What, no man at dooryf 


niel, Gregory, Philip? 
All Servants. Here, here, Sir; here, Sir. 
Pet. Here, Sir; here, Sir; here, Sir; n Sir; 
You loggerheaded and unpoliſh'd grooms : 
What! no attendance, no ai to dut 
Where is the fooliſti knave I ſent before? 
Grum. Here, Sir, as fooliſh as I was before. 
Pet. You peaſant- wain, you whoreſon malt - horſe drudy 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along theſe raſcal knaves with thee ?. 
Grum. Natlianiel's coat, Sir, was not fully made; 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i“ i' th' heel: 


There was no link to colour Peter's hat; 


2 


F 


> 


There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, and Waren 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly : | 

Yet as they are, here are they come to meet you. 

Pet. Go, raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in. 

[ Exeunt ſer van 


© Where are thoſe.” Sit down, Kate, 


« Enter fleece with ſupper 


* [Sings.) It was a friar of orders grey, 

0 As he forth walked on his way.“ 

Out, out, you rogue: You pluck my foot awry. 

Take that, and mind the plucking off the other. 
[ Strilet hn 


Where's my ſpaniel Troilus? * Sirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither::: 

© One, Kate, that you muſt kiſs and be,acquainted with, 

Where are my ſlippers ?—Shall I have ſome. venta? 

Enter a Servant with water. 

* Come, Kate, and walk, and welcome heartily.? 

[ Servant lets yo * walt 

You whoreſon villain, will you let it fall? + 2 

: Cal 


1 * 
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Cath. Patience, J pray you, 'twas a fault unw ling. 
Pet. A whoreſon, beetle-headed, flap-eur'd knave! 
dme, Kate, fit down 5 Tknow your have a ſtomach. 
Cath, Indeed I have 4 Y $7 
nd never was repaſt fo welcome to me. 
Pei. Will you give thanks, ſweet Kate, or elſe mal I? 
hat's this, mutton? _ 
er. Ves. | 
Pet. Who brought it? 
„„ | 
Pet. Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
[hat dogs are theſe? Where is the raſcal cook? 
ow dürft you, villain, bring it from the dreſſer, 
rd ſerve it thus to me, that love it not? 
here; take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all. 
[ T brows the meat, &c. about, 
u heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner'd ſtaves, | 
hat, do you grumble ? I' be with you ſtraight. 
{ Exceunt a. ' the ſervants, 
Cath. I pray you, huſband, be not fo difquiet z 
he meat was well, and well I could have eat, | 
you were ſo diſpoſed z I'm ſick with faſting. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kates *twas burnt and wy away; 
van nd 1 expreſsly am forbid to touch it : | 
r it engenders choler, *planteth anger; 
nd better it were that both of us did faſt, 
nce of ourſelves, ourſclves are choleric, 
han feed it with fuch ever roafted fleſh——— 
patient; to-morrow it ſhall be mended, 
— nd for this night we'll fall for company. 
ne, I will bring thee to thy bridal-chamber. 
| LE xeunt. 


© Frter Nathaniel, Peter, Grumio, and Curtis, 2 


Nat. Peter, didſt thou ever fee the like ? 

* Pet. He kills her in her own. humour. I did not think 

o goed and kind a maſter cou'd have put on {0 reſolute 

bearing. * | 

© Grum, Where is he? | 

© Cur, In her chamber, making a Go of continency 

o her, and rails, and ſwears, and rates; and ſhe, poor 

4 oul, knows not which way to ſtand, or ſpeak ; and fits 

wan one new riſen from a dream. Ne: pee for he 13 
"Ts hither.” boon lipe All, not! of Rxewar, 

Wo OE | 5 | * Fnter 
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, Enter Petruchio. ©: 


. This have J T; politiely, begun my reign 18 
And ?tis my hope to end ſvrcelsfully :* 
My falcon now is tharp, and paſſing empty; 
And till ſhe ftocp, the muſt not be full gorg'd 
For then ſhe never looks üpon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my haggard, 
To make her come, and keep her keeper's call; 
That is, to watch her as we watch theſe kites, 
That bite and beat, and.will not be obedient, 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none ihall eat: 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhall not; 
As with the meat, ſome ungeſerved fault | 
I' find about the making of the bed; 
And here Ill fling the pillow, there the bolſter : 
'This way the e that way the ſheets; 
Ay, and amid ths nurly, I'll pretend 
That aul is don c 1n rev'rent care of her; 
Anchi in CC. uon, The ſhall watch all night 
* And iiſke chance to nod, PI rail and brar; 1. 
And with the clamout keep ber All awake. 
Thie is a way to Eill a wife with Kindneſs. | 
, And thes I'll curb her mad and head-ftrong k umour— 
© Ho that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, ir 
Nor Jet him ſocak ; *tis charity toſhew.”? Lei. 
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ACT III. x 


Enten Catharme ard Grumio. 


GRUI1O. 
O, no. forſooth, I dare not for my life. 


Call. 11 he more my wrong, the ore his ſpite appegn: 
What, did the marry we to famiſh me ? 
Beggars thot come unto my father's door, | 
pon intreaty have a preſent alms; 
If not, elſewhere they meet with charity: ; 
But I, who never knew how to intreat, 
Nor ever needed that J hould intreat, 
Am tarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of geep; 
With onths kept waking, and with brawling fed ; s 
And that eh ip: ghrs me more than 15 Bx wants, 
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CATHARINE: AND PETRUCHIO, 227 


s who would fay, if L,fhould. ſleep or eat, 
Twere deadly ſichneſs, or elſe prelent death 
prichee go and get, me ſome repalt ; 60 20] 1 


OLI SO ULABS ot eric wet 
1* be wholeſc me food. ; 


care not what, f e wholeſom 3. 
Grum, What ſay you to a neat's foot? 


hat tay ) © 1 
Cath. Tis paſſiag good; I prithee let me have it. 


* 


Grum. 1 fear it is too flegmatic a meat: 
low lay you to a fat tripe, finely boil'd? 
Cath. J like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Crum. I cannot tell, —T fear *tis choleric : - 
That ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard? 
Cath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
Grum. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little. | 
Cath. Why then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
Grum. Nay, that I will not; you ſhall have the muſtard, 
Jr elſe you, get no beef of Grumio. . | 
Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Grum. Why then, the muſtard, dame, without the beef. 
Cath, Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding ſlave. 
nn 1 1 [ Beats him. 


That feed'ſt me only with the name of meat: 

Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 
Chat triumph thus upon my miſery. 

30, get thee gone, I ſay. 

Enter Petruchio. 


Pet. How fares my Kate? i 
What, ſweeting, all a- mort? Miftreſs, what cheer?'? 
Caih. Faith as cold as can be. | 
Pet. Pluck up thy ſpirits, look cheerfully upon me; 
Or now, my honey>love, we are refreſh'd- 
Cash. Refreſh'd F with what? 
Pet. We will return unto thy father's houſe, 
And revel it as bravely as the beſt, 
With f!ken coats, aud caps, and golden rings; 
With ruits, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things: 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery.“ 
low thou haſt eat, the taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
o deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure. 
. 
ome, taylor, let us ſee thefe ornaments. 
ro , EDTA ere | 
Lay forth the gown-—What news with you, Sir?“ 
„„ : Taz. 


"22 CATHARINE AND PETRUCBIO. 


Tay. Here is the cap your worthip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer 3 
A velvet diſn: Fie, fie, tis lewd, and filthy: 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut-ſhell; 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a. baby's cap. 
Away with it, come let me have a bigger. 

Cath, II have no bigger, this doth fit the time; 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one too; 
And not till then. . 

Cath. Why, Sir, I truſt I may have leave to ſpeak, 
And ſpeak I will: Jam no child, no babe; 
Your betters have endur'd me fay my mind; 

And if you cannot, beft you ſtop your ears: 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 
Or elſe my heart, coneealing it, will break: 

And rather than it ſhall, I will be free, 
© Ev'n to the utmoſt, as I pleaſe, in words.“ 

Pet. Thou ſay'ſt true, ? po ; It is a paltry cap, 

' A cuſtard. coffin, bauble, ſilken pie. | | 

J love thee well, in that thou lik'ſt it not. | 

Cath. Love me or love me not, I like the cap; 

And I will have it, or I will have none. £ 

Pet. Thy gown? why, ay; come, taylor, let me ſee 
O mercy, heav'n! what maſking ftuff is here ? 
What's this, a ſleeve? *Tis like a demi-cannon ; 
What, up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart ! 
Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and flifh, and flaſh, 
Like a cenſer in a barber's ſhop... 75 | 
Why, what the devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou this2 

Grum, I ſce ſhe's like to've neither cap nor gown, 

Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
Accotding to the faſhion of the time. | | 
Piet. Marry, and did: But if you be remember'd, 

I did not bid you marr it to the time. 

Go, hop me over every kennel home; 

For you ſhall hop without, my cuſtom, Sir: | 

JI'Il none of it; hence, make your belt of it. 

Cath. I never faw a better-faſhion'd gown ; 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable ; 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me? 

Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of thee, 

Tay, She ſays your worſhip means to make 3 puppe 
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e thee, I, that thou halt marr'd the gown. 


„ ay unto thee, I bid thy maſter cut the gown, but I did 


CATHARINE AND *PETRUCHIO. = 


per. Oli! moſt monſt'rous arrogance! . 
Thou licſt, thou thread, thouthiible, ,. 
hou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, 0 
Thou flea, thou: nit, thou winteftcricket, thou! po ale: 
Brav'd in mine own houſe with A Hein of thread! 
war, thou rag! thou quantity, thou remnant © | 

I ſhall ſo be-mete thee with thy yard, 

As thou ſhalt think on prating vhilſt thou 12 {t : 


Tay. Your wor ſhip is deceiv'd, the gown is made ſuſt as 
ny maſter had direct ion; Gramio gave orders how it mould 
xx done. 

Cr um. I gave him no order, I gave him'the ſtuff. 

Jay. But how did you defire 1 it ſhould be made? 

Gran. Marry, Sir, with a needle and thread. 

Tay. But didſt not thou requeſt to have it cut? | 

Crum. Tho? thou haſt fac'd many: things, face not me 


ot bid kim cut it to pieces. Ergo, chou lieſt. 
Tay. Why, here is the note of the faſhion to ory i 
Pet. Read it- 6 
Tay. Imprimis, a looſe-bodied goww n. 
_ Grum. Maſter, if ever I ſaid a loeſe-bodied gown, ſew 
e up in the ſkirts of ! it, and beat me to death with a bot- 
om of brown thread: I Ing a gown, 
Pet, Procved. 
Tay. Witha ſrnall compais cape. 
Gram. J confeſs the cape. 
Tay. With a trunk ſleeve. — — 
Gram.” T confeſs two ſleeves. | e N 
0 The ſleeves curiouſly cut. | „ | 
Pc. Ay, there's the villainy. LE OT | 
Grum. Error i' th' bill, Sir; error i“ the bill wr com- | | 
anded the ſleeves ſhould be cnt ont and ſow'd upon again; 
nd that Il prove upon thee, - tho? thy little finger be 
rm'd in a thimble. 


Tay. This is true that T fay ; an' I had thee i in a place, | 
hou ſhould'ſt know it. | 


Grun. I am for thee firaight ; come on, you parchment 


red! [ T hey fight. 
Pet, What, W ſpar; in bade of the Wie! 


'l ſwoop ayes bends Lata; "us out, 5 vermin- 
| | gy Beats % em of. 
* 3 i 3 Cub. | 


24 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 


- Cath. For beaven” $ ſake, Sify have "pKivhes !—how 1 
fright me! L Crpu : 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate; v we © will unto your Fatked 3 
Even in theſe honeſt, mean habiliments4®! f 
fur purſes ſhall be prod. our garments poor; 

For *tis the mind that makes the body rich; 

And) as the fun'breaks through the darkeſt cloud, 

* $9 honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. | 

Wat, is the jay more precious than the lark, 

Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 

Becauſe his painted fiein contents the eye ? 

Oh no. 2850 Kate z neither art thou the worſe 

For this poor furniture and mean array. 

If. thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on me; 

And therefore frolic : We will hence, forthwith, 

To feuſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe.“ 

Co call my men, and bring my horſes ont. 

Cath. O happy hearing ! let us ſtraight begone; 
J cannot tarry here another day. | 
Per. Cannot, my Kate! O fie! indeed you can 

Beſides, on ſecond thoughts, 'tis now too late; 

For, look, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon. 
Cath, The moon ! the fun; ; it is not moon-light now, 
Fu. Fay it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 

Cath. I ſay it is the ſan that ſhines ſo brizht. © 
Pet. Now, by wy mother's fon, and that” 8 myſal; 

It hall be moon, or-ftar, or what ] iff, 

Or &er 1 journey to your father's hone : 1 
0 on, and fetch our horſes back ag rain. 

Evermore erolt, and croſt; nothing but creſt! 
Grum. Jay as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 

© Cath. 1 ſee 'tis vain to ſtruggle with my bonds; 

So be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe 27" ? 

And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh-candle,' 

Henceforth, I vow, it ſhall be fo for 15 

PI: x; 1170 it is the moon. | 

Cath. J know it is the moon. 

Pet. Nay, then you lie; it is the Vieſſed fled 

Cath. Tult as you pleaſe, it is the bleſſed ſun ; 

1108 ſan it is not, when you fay it is not; © 
And the moon. changes even as your mind's 202 4 
"What you will have it nam'd, even god it 1 


„Aud ſo it mall be for your Catliarine. 
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5 Pe. Well, forward, forward : © Thus the bowl ſhall run. 
vii Aud not unluckily, againſt the bias:“ — 
deut ſoft, ſome company i is coming eres. 5 © et * 

nd ſtops our jour ney. : 


Enter Baptiſta, ede and Bianca, 


3 MI -morrow, gentle miſtreſs, where away ? 
eu me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
la thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman ? | 
such war of white and red wichin her checks! 
What ſtars do ſpangle heav'n with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? 
Fair, lovely maid, once more good day to thee. 
Woweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's lake. 
Bap. What's all this? 
Caih. Young budding virgin, fair, 775 freſh, and Latch, 
Whither away, or where is thy abode ? 
WHappy the parents of ſo fair a child; 
UTlappier the man whom favourable ſtars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed- fellow. 
Bianu. What mummery is this? 
Pet. Why, how now, Kate? I hope thou art not nnd ! 
This is Baptiſta, our old reverend father; | 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is, 12 
Cath. Pardon, dear father, my miftaken eyes, | 
That have been ſo bedazzled with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth green; 
Now! perceive thou art my reverend father : 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mittaking. Cut 
Bab. Riſe, riſe, my child; what ſtrangetnagary's 8 BJ 
I came to ſee thee with my fon and: daurhiter. 
How lik'ſt thou wedlock ? Art not alter'd, Kate? 
Cath. Indeed I am. I am transform'd to Kone. 880 
Pet. Chang'd for the better much; art not, my Kate? 
Cath. So good a maſter cannot chuſe but mend me. 
Hor. Here is a wonder, if you talk of wonders. 
Pap. And iv it is; I wonder what it bodes, 
Pet. Marry, peace it bodes ; and love, Pes 6 
And awful rule, and right ſupremacy; *< | 
And, to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and i | 
Bian. Was ever. woman's ſpirit broke ſo ſoon !, 
What is the matter, Kate? hold up thy. head, 
Nor loſe our ſex's beſt prerogative, id. lo 
To wiſh and have our wil — 2 


OW, 
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Pet, Peace, prawler, E 
Or I will give the meek II. deri 2 
Your huſband, there, my taming? recipe. | I 

& Blian. Ta never let me haves d cauſe: to gen, 1 
© Jill I be brought to fach a filly: pafs. F 

Erin. $19 Bop. ] Did T not bibmile you, I m 

Ker” 5 alleipline wou'd work miracles? 
Bap. 1 ſcarce believe my eyes and ears. 8 
ian. His eyes and ears had felt theſe fingers e ere 
He ſhou'd have moap'd me, ſo. 
« Cath, Alas! my fifter _— 
Pet. Caxtharine;Þ charge . tell this headftrong woe 
man, | 
What duty "tis the owes her lord and huſband. 
6 . Come, cone, you're mocking ; we will have I 
* te} in | 8 
ip Come on, T "I 

* Bjar, She ſhall not. | | 

« Hor, Let ns hear, for both our es, 12355 wife 

« Pe, Catharine, begin.” 

Cath. Fiz, fie, unknit-that threatening, unkind 155% 
And dart. not ſeornful glances from thoſe eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy King, thy governor! 

It blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads ; 
* Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair buds ; ; 
And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable. 

Pet. Why, well ſaid, Kate: ve SEE D454 

© Cath. A woman mov'd 1s like a fountain ied, 
Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And, while it is fo, none fo dry or chirſty 
Will deign to ſip, or touch a drop. pf "| 
- © Bian. Siſter, be quiet= : 

Pet. Nay, learn thou that leſſon On, on, I ſay. 
Cath. Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſovereign ; one that cares for thee ; 
And, for thy maintenance, commits his body 
To painful labour, both by ſea and land, 

To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
Whilſt thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe; : 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience ; 

Too little payment for fo great a debt. 

Bap. Now fair befal thee, ſon Petruchio; 

The battle's won, and thou canſt l the field. 
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Pet. Oh! fear me not 


Zap. Then, my new gentle Catharine, | - 
o home with ine auß and I will add 1 


other dowry. to another daughter, | 
or thou art changed as thou hadſt never been. \ 
Pet. My fortune is ſufficient. Here's my wealth 
iſs me, my Kate; and fince thou art become 
0 prudent, kind, and dutiful a wife, 
ee etruchio here ſhall doff the lordly huſband ; 
n honeſt maſk, which I throw off with pleaſure, 
ar hence all rudeneſs, wilfulneſs, and noiſe, 
od be our future lives one gentle ſtream 
Df mutual love, compliance, and regard, 
« Cath. Nay, then I'm all unworthy of thy love, 
155 And look with bluſhes on my former ſelf. | 
Pert. Good Kate, no more—this is beyond my hopes 
Goes forward with Catharine in his hand, 
Such duty as the ſubje& owes the prince, "© 13 


fe. Even ſuch a woman oweth to her huſband : 
And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſour, 
W, And not obedient to his honeft will, 


What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 
And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord ?? 
Blow ſhameful *tis when women are fo ſimple 
o offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 
WOr ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, | 
Where bound to love, to honour, and obey! 


ay. a | . | 4 * 
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Nr, A grand Garden belonging to the palace ef Urganda. 


Enter MrRLIN and URGANDA. 


UGANDA. 


UT hear me, Merlin, I beſcech you, hear me. 


Mer. Heai you! I have heard you 


for years 


heard your vows, your proteſtations—Have you not 
d my affections by every female art; and when LI 
zut that my unalterable paſſion was to be rewarded 
ts conſtancy—what have you done —Why, like mere 


mortal | 


4 n 


mortal woman, in the true ſpirit of frailty, have gig 
up me and my hopes—for what? a boy, an idiot. 

Urg. Ev'n this I can bear from Merlin. 

Mer. You have injur'd me, and muſt bear more. 

Urs. I repair that injury. 

Ter. Then ſend back. your fav'rite Cymon to his d. 
conſolate friends. 

Urs. How can you imagine that ſuch a poor ignora 
object as Cy mon is can have any charms for me? | 

Men. lenorance, no more than profligacy, is excludt 
from female favour ; the ſucceſs of rakes and fools is a ff 
ficient warning to us, coul-' we be wiſe enough. to take 

Urg. You miſtake me, Merlin; pity for Cymon's ſta 
of mind, and fr tendilup for his father, have induc'd met 
endeavour at his cure. 

Mer. Falſe prevaricating Urganda ! Love was your it 
ducement. Have not you ſtolen the prince from his ro 
father, and detained him here by your power, while a hun 
dred knights are in ſearch after him ? Does not every thin 
about vou prove the conſequence of your want of hon 
and faith to me? Were you not plac'd on this happy ſp! 
of Arcadia to be the guardian of its peace and innocence 
and have not the Arcadians liv'd for ages the envy of le 
happy, becaule leſs virtuous, people? 

Urg. Let me beſeech you, Merlin, ſpare my ſhame. 

Mer. And are they not at laſt, by your example, ſur 
from the ſtate of happineſs and tranquility to that of car 
vice, and folly ? Their once happy lives are now embittef 
with envy, paſhon, vanity, ſelfiſhneſs, and inconſtancy ; 
and who are they to curſe for this change ! Urganda, ti 
falſe, the loſt Urganda. 

Urg. Let us talk calmly of this matter. 

Mer. I'll converſe with you no more—becauſe I will 
nd more deceiv'd ; I cannot hate you, tho” I ſhun you 
Yet, in my miſery, I have this conſolation, that the pay 
of my jealouſy are at leaſt equal'd by the torments of yd 
fruitleſs paſſion. 

Still with and ſigh, and wiſh again, 

Love is dethron'd, Revenge ſhall reign! 

Still ſhall my pow'r your arts confound, 

And Cymon' s cure ſhall be Urganda's wound. 
[Exit Mei 

Urg. *« And Cymon's cure ſhall be Urganda's wu 
What myſtery is couch'd in theſe words — What can 


mean? | — 8 


N O N 9 


Enter Fatima, looting after Merlin. 


Fat. PI tell you, madam, when he is out of hearing 
e means miſchief, and terrible miſchief too; no lefs, I 
lieve, than raviſhing you, and cutting my tongue out— 
With we were out of his clutches. | 
Urg. Don't fear, Fatima. | 
Fat. I can't help it; he has great power, and 1 is eb 
Wicvouſly angry. 

Urg. Here is your protection, [ ſhewving her * — 
y power is at Jeaſt equal to his.—-[ Muſes.) And Cy- 
mon's cure ſhall be Urganda's wound!“ 

Fat. Don't trouble your head with theſe odd ends of 
rles, which were ſpoken in a paſſion ; or, perhaps, for the 
wvme's ſake - Think a little to clear us from this old miſ- 
nief. making conjuror What will you do, madam : ; 

Urg. What can I do, Fatima? 

Fat. Yoa might very caſily ſettle matters with him, if 
pu could as eafily ſettle them with yourſelf. 

Urg. Tell me how? 

Fat, Marry Merlin, and ſend away the young fellow. 
Urganda ſhakes her head.] I thought fo——we are all a- 
ke; and that folly of ours, of preferring two-and-twenty 
two-and-forty, runs thro? the whole ſex of us But, be- 
re matters grow worſe, give me leave to reaſon a little with 
Pu, madam. 

Urg. Hold your tongue, Fatima—my paſſion is too ſe- 
ous to be jeſted with. 

Fat. Far gone indeed, madam—and yonder goes the 
recious object of it. |  [ Looking out. 
Ur. He ſeems melancholy : What's the matter with 
im ? 


Fat, He's a feol, or he might make himſelf very merry 
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will Nong us I'll leave yon to make the moſt of him. 

you Urg. Stay, Fatima—and help me to divert him. 

e pan fat. A ſad time, when a lady mult call ju help to divert 
of per gallant !-—but I'm at your ſervice. 


Enter Cymon, melancholy. 
Cym. Heigh- ho ! [Sig bing. 
Fat, What's the matter, young gentleman? 
m. Heigh-ho! 
Urg. Are you not well, Cymon ? 
Cm. Ves—I am very well. | 
Dr. Why do you figh then ? 44 r 
. 12. Vor. z. | CC Cxm. 


Merl 


ound! 


%Ü 3 
Cym. Eh! | [ Looks fooliſhly, 


Fat. Do you ſee it in his eyes now, madam? 
Urg. Prithee, be quiet—What i is it you want? tell me 
Cymon—' bell me your wiſhes, and you hall nave em. 


Cym. Shall 1? 
Urg. Yes, indeed, Cymon. 
Far. Now for it. 
Cym. I with—heigh-ho ! [ 
Dig. Theſe ſighs muſt mean ſomething. 
C Afide 10 Eating 


Fat. I wiſh you joy then; find it out, madam. - . 
Urg. What. do you figk for? . 
| Cym. 1 want . [Sight a 
Lig. What, what, my (ect e creature ? Lager 


Cym. To go away. 

Fat. O lal— tlie meaning's out. 

Urg. What, would you leave me then? 

Cym, Ves. 

U. Why would you leave me? 1 
Con. I don't know. 

Ur; Where would you go? 

Cop Any where. 

Urg. Had you rather go any where than lay with me! 

Cx. 1 had rather go into the fields than ſtay with any 

body. 
*-, Urs. But is not this garden picaſanter than the fields 
my palace than cottages, and my company more agreeable 
to you than the ſhepherds? 

Eym. Why, how can I tell till [ try? you won't let me 
chooſe. = 
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A I : 
You gave me Jait week a young linnet, 
- Shut up in a fine golden cage; 
Yet how ſad the poor thing was within it, 
Oh, how did it flutter and rage! 
Then ke mop'd and he pin'd 
That his wings were confin'd, 
Till Jopen'd the door of his den: 
Then ſo merry was he, 
And becauſe he was free, 
e came to his cage back again. 

And ſo ſhould I too, if you would let me go. 1 
Urg. And would you return to me again ? 5 
Cym. Ves, I would I hate nowhere elle to go. 1 
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Fut. Let him have his humour: When he is not con- 
n'd, and is ſeemingly diſregarded, you may have him, and 
onld him as you pleaſe— Tis a receipt for the whole lex. 
Urs. Il follow your advice Well, Cymon, you ſhall 
o wherever you pleafe, and for as long as you pleaſe. ' 


Cym. O la, and I'll bring you a bird's reſt, and ſome | 
owilips—and ſhall J let my linnet out too? 
Fat. O, ay, pretty creatures ; pray, let *em go together, 
Urg. And take this Cymon ; wear it for my ſake, and 
on't forget me. [Gives Cymon @ ngſegay. Though it 
on't give paſſion, it will increaſe it- if he ſhould think 
indly of me, and abſence may befriend me. [.4/ide.] Go, 
ymon, take your companion, and be happier than I can 
ake you. 8 | 

Cym. Then I'm out of my cage, and ſhall mope no 


Neger. | | | [ Overgoyed.' 
WW Urs. His tranſports diſtraſt me !—T muſt retire to con- 
Neal my uneaſineſs. [ Retires. 


Fat. And I'll open the gate to the priſoners. [ Exit. 
n. And I'll fetch my bird, and we'll fly away toge- 
er. Vin 0-1 | 
E | "+. JE 
Oh liberty, liberty ! 
Dear happy liberty ! 
Nothing's like thee, 
So merry are we; 
My linnet and 1, 
From priſon we're free, 
Away we will fly, 
To liberty, liberty, 
Dear happy liberty, 
Nothing's like thee ! [Ex. 


Scene, A rural Proſpect. 


| Enter two Shepherdſſes. | 
1 Shep. What, to be left and forſaken ! and ſee the falſe 


low make the ſame vows to another, almoſt before my 
ice Ih can't bear it, and L won't! 

2 Shep. Why, look ye, fifter, I am as little inclin'd to 
ear theſe things as yourſelf; and if my ſwain had been 
itbleſs too, I ſhould have been vex'd at it, to be ſure; but 
ow can you help yourſelf ? TH 

1 Shep. I have not thought of that; I only feel J can't 
arit; and as to the 4vor't, I muſt truſt in a little miſ- 
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the nick by him to try my courage; but I'm above tenyM 


what vou are not like you are not like our ſhepherd 


chief of my own to bring it about — 0 that I had tl. 
power of our enchantreſs yonder! I would play the dui 
with them all. | 

2 Shep. Why are you ſo angry, my dear ſiſter WI 


your quarrelling with her bring back your ſweetheart ? 


1 Shep. No matter for that when the heart is overload : 
ed, any vent is a relief to it; and that of the tongue is a. 
ways the readieſt and moſt natura!—So, if you won't hd 
me to find her, you may ſtay where you will. . 5 

Lin. L ſinging without, } ** Care flies from the lad that 

6 merry.” eg © 

2 Shep. Here comes the merry Linco, who never kno 
care, or felt forrow.—If you can bear his laughing at youll. 
griefs, or ſinging away his own, you may get ſome infa 
mation from him, - 


Enter Linco, ſnging. 
Lin. What, my girls of ten thouſand ! I was this mol 
ment defying Love and all his miſchief, and you are fent iſ 


tation, or below it—1 duck down, and all his arrows i 
over me. g — 
EE 25 
Care flies from the lad that is merry, 
Whoſe heart is as ſound, 
And cheeks are as round, 
As round and as red as a cherry. 


1 Shep. What, are you always thus ? 

Lin. Ay, or heav'n help me! What, would you hav 
me do as you do—walking with your arms croſs, thus——M 
heign-hoing by the brook-ſide among the willows -O 
fie for ſhame, laſſes! young and handſome, and ſighing 20 
ter one fellow a-piece, when you ſhould have a hundred u 
a drove, follow you like—like—you ſhall have the ſimit 
another time. | | 

2 Shep. No, prithee, Linco, give it us now. 
Lin. You ſhall have it—or, what's better, I'II tell yol 


Sylvia—ſhe's ſo cold and ſo coy, that ſhe flies from her lo 
vers, but is never without a ſcore of them; you are alway 
running after the fellows, and yet are always alone; a ver 
great difference, let me tell you—froſt and fire, that's al 

2 Shep. Don't imagine that I am in the pining conditio 
my poor ſiſter is am as happy as ſhe is miſerable. 

Lin. Good lack! I'm ſorry for it. 5 


2 80 
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2 Shep. What, ſorry that I am happy? 
lin. O, no; prodigions glad ! 
1 hep. That I am miſerable? | 3 
Lin. No, no; prodigious ſorry for that and prodigi- 
s glad of the other. | 
1 Hep. Be-my friend, Linco; and Pll confeſs my folly 
you. N : | 
Wo Lin Don't trouble yourſelf—'tis plain enough to be 
Nen ;—but I'll give you a receipt for it without fee or re- 
ard——there's friendſhip for you. 
1 Shep. Prithee, be ſerious a little. 
Lin. No, heaven forbid | If 1 am ſerious, *tis all over 
ith me—T thonld ſoon change my roſes for your lilies. 
2 Hep. Don't be impudent, Linco ; but give us your 
Wc ccipt. : 8 
= 1 TE. 
lin. I laugh and I ſing, 
I am blitheſome and free; 
The rogue's little ſting 
It can never reach me: 
For with fal, la, la, la! 
And ha, ha, ha ha! 
It can never reach me. 
My ſkin is ſo tough, 
Or ſo blinking is he, 
He can't pierce my buff, 
Or he miſſes poor me. 


1 ; For with fal, la, la, 1a! 

Jþ! | And ha, ha, ha, ha! 

, ml | He miſſes poor me. Ds 
di O never be dull 108 
milf By the- ſad willow-tree ; 


Of mirth be brimful, ; 
And run over like me. | 
For with fal, la, la, la! 


bY And ha, ha, ha, ha! 0 
- 10. Run over like me. [ Exeunt, 
nar * 2 hep. It won't do. 

ver Lin. Then you are far gene, indeed. ; 
5 1 * 3 Shep. And as I can't cure my love, Þ'll revenge it. 
1t1vl Lin. But how, how, ſhepherdeſs ? „ 


* I Shep. I'll tear Sylvia's eyes out. 
Tin. That's your only way——for you'll gire your 
| | G N nails 


= — — 
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© nails a feaſt, and prevent miſchief for the future. 


* Oh! tear her eyes out by all means. 
* 2 Shep. How can you laugh, Linco, at my fifter, j 
- © her condition? 1 155 = 
I. in. J muſt laugh at ſomething ;—ſhall J be men 
with you? „ 
2 Shep. Shepherd, the happy can bear to be laugb'd oi 
Lin. Then Sylvia might take your ſhepherd with 
a ſigh, though your filter would tear her eyes out. 
2 Shep. My ſhepherd! what does the fool mean? 
* 1 Shep. Her ſhepherd ! pray tell us, Linco. { Ze: 
* Lin. *Tis no ſecret, I ſuppoſe—I only met Dana 
and Sylvia together. — 
2 Shep. What my Damon? "I | 
* Lin. Your Damon that was, and that would be 9M 
via's Damon if ſhe would accept of him. 
2 Shep. Her Damon! Il make her to know . 
wicked ſlut !—a vile fellow Come ſiſter, I'm ready i 
go with you—we'll give her her ,n if our old govern 
continues to caſt a ſheep's eye at me, Ill have her tun 

ed out of Arcadia, I warrant you. | 0 
1 Shep. This is ſome comfort, however; ha, ha, h 
2 Shep. Very well, ſiſter, you may laugh, if you plea 
but perhaps it is too ſoon—Linco may be miſ taken 
it may be your Dorilas that was with her. 4 
Lin. And your Damon too, and Strephon, and Colli 
and Alexis, and Egon, and Corydon, and every fool «i 
the parif but Linco, and he ſticks to :. 

Fal, la, la, la! 

« And ha, ha, ha, ha! Eo 
« 1 Shep. I can't bear te fee him ſo merry when I a 
ſo miſerable. | [ Going 
2 Shep. There is ſome ſatisfaction in ſeeing one's file 

' as miſerable as one's ſelf. [ Goin 
Lin. One word more, laſſes, if you pleaſe ; I ſee yu 

© are both brimful of wrath, and will certainly ſcratch ot 
© another, if you don't find Sylvia—now hear but anothe 
ſong; and if it does not cool you, Pl] thew you when 
« the enemy lies, and you ſhall draw your tongues uponhe 
immediately. | Re SLY 
A I RX. 
If you make it your plan 
Jo love hut one man. | 
By one you are ſurely betray'd ; 


g 1 n 0 * 


Should he prove untrue, 
Oh! what can you do? 
Alas you muſt die an old maid; 
And you too mult die an old 3 
Wou'd you neter take a ſup 
© Put out of one cup, 
And it proves brittle ware, you are curſt: 
« If down it ſhould tip, 
Or thro? your hands lip, 
O how would you then quench Four thirſt ? 
O how, &. 
If, your palate to hit, 
Vou chooſe but one bit, 
And that dainty tit- bit mould not keep: 
Then reſtleſs you lie, 
Pout, whimper, and cry, 
And go without ſupper to ſleep, 
« And go, &c, 
« As your ſhepheres have choſe. 
Ivo ftrings to their bows, 3 
Shall one for each female _ 2 
© Take two, three, or four, 
Like me, take a ſcore, | 
And then you'll be merry and wiſe. 
[Exeunt ſracrally 
i SCENE changes to another rural proſpet. | 
4 55 lria : is di iſcovered lying upon a bank, with a 1 of. 2 th 
4 Eaten e 
Mer. My art ſucceeds which hither has ca 
Wo catch the eye of Cymon, this ſweet maid. 
aer charms ſhall clear the miſts which cloud his mind, 
| : And make him warm, and ſenſible, and kind; 
Her yet cold heart with paſſion's ſighs ſhall move, 
= 2 as he melts, and give him love for love. 
his magic touch ſhall to theſe flow'rs impart 
| [Touches the baſket of flowers with his wand. 
\ power, when beauty gains, to fix the heart; 
X power, the falſe enchantreſs ſhall confound ; SS 
ind Cymon's cure ſhall be Urganda's wound. CE. 
Enter Cymon with his bird. 
m. Away, priſoner, and make yourſelf merry.— Bird 
leg.] Ay, ay, 1 knew how it would be with n 
ood may it do you, Bob— WI hat a { ſweet place this is! 


Hills 
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Hills and greens, and rocks and trees, and water and ſn 
and birds !—Dear me, *tis juſt as if I had never ſeen i oil 
fore. | | 50 3 
[ Whiſtles about till he ſees Sylvia; then flops, and nbi hi I 
whiſtling by degrees, with a look and attitude of foolih g 
toniſbment.] | = 

O lal— what's here !—Tis ſomething dropp'd from il 
heavens, ſure; and yet *tis like a woman too !—Bleſs ni 
is it alive? [Sig. ]J—It can't be dead, for its cheek is; 
red as a roſe, and it moves about the heart of it—L beg 
to feel ſomething ſtrange here.—f Leys his hand-on his ber 
and fighs.]—I don't know what's the matter with me- 
wiſh it would wake, that I. might. ſee its eyes 

it ſhould book gentle, and ſmile upon me, I ſhould. be | 
to play with it—Ay, ay, there's ſomething now in nM 
breaſt that they told me of—Tr feels oddly to me—and i 
I don't diſlike it. I am glad I came abroad—T have nM 
been ſo pleas'd ever fince I can remember But perhaps i 
may be angry with me—I can't help it, if it 1 had u 
ther ſee ber angry with me, than Urganda ſmile upon m 
Stay, ſtay.— [Sylvia firs. J— La, what a pretty fol 


ymon retzre, 
. 


it has! | 
[Sylvia, razſing herſelf from. the bank, fees Cymon «witli 
.  emution, while he gazes flrongly on her, and retires gent, 
pulling off his cap. } | 
Syl. [ confuſed. | Who's that? 1 4 = 
Cym. "IL. * | [ Bowing and hcſitatiyM 
Syl. What's your name? 2 ; 
Cym. Cy mon. 1 
Syl. What do you want, young man? 
Cym. Nothing, young woman. 
Fyl. What are you doing there? 
Cym. Looking at you there. 


Syl. What a pretty creature it is! f 4/408 
Im. What eyes it has! _ [4/4 


Sy. You don't intend me any harm? ( 
m. Not I, indeed !—I wiſh you don't do me ſom 
Are you a fairy, pray ? | . 
Sl. No—l an a poor harmleſs ſhepherdeſs. 
b m. 1 don't know that—You have bewitched me, I be 
.heve. | | 1 
Syl. Indeed, I have not; and if it was in my power to 
harm you, I'm ſure it is not in my inelination. q 


Om. I'm ſure, I would truſt you to do any thing wit 


Me. H. 4 


d fn | „J. Would you? 5 | [ Sighs. 
it en. Ves, indeed, I would. LSghr. 
=. Why do you look ſo at me? 


„. Why do you look fo at me? 

i. I can't help it— N [ Sighg. 
„. Nor I neither—{Sighs.] I wifh you'd ſpeak to 

m and look at me, as Urganda does. 

s . What, the enchantreſs! Do you belong to her? 

i. I had rather belong to you would not deſite ta 

begi abroad, if E did. | . Er | 

Jean / Does Urganda love you? 


me- y n. So ſhe fays. 
_ . _ for + 

ff AUP y are you , 2 
* „. I ſhall . ſee ans — wiſh I had not ſeen 
diu now. ; 5 - 
cn. If you did but wiſh as I do, all the enchantreſſes 
ps if the world could not hinder us from ſeeing one another. 
| 88S. Do you love Urganda? 
1 Cm. Do you love the ſhepherds ? 
fotS;/. I did not know what love was this morning. 


nn. Nor I till this afternoon ——Who taught you, 


wi ay? ; | . 
1%. Who taught you? 
, [4lu/bing.], You... 

,. | Hlu/oing. ] Lou. 
i Cy. You could teach me any thing, if I was to live with 
u ſhould not be call'd Simple Cymon any more. 
9. Nor I hard-hearted Sylvia. + 9 8 
Cym. Sylvia what a ſweet name I could ſpeak it for 
er! ¶ Tranſported.] Sylvia - 11 
. I can never forget that of Cymon, tho Cymon may 
get me. [ Sight. 
n. Never, never, my ſweet Sylvia | 
| [ Falls on his knees, and hifes her hand. 
Syl. We ſhall be ſeen and ſeparated for ever! Pray, let 
e go—we are undone if we are ſeen—[I muſt go—lI am all 
er in a flutter! | 4:2 
m. When, ſhall I ſee you again ?—in half an hour? 
Sy!. Half an hour! that will be too ſoon—No, no, it 
uſt be- three quarters of an hour. i 
m. And where, my ſweet Sylvia? 
Hl. Any where, my ſweet Cymon. 
n. In the grove by the river there. 


91. 
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9, And you ſhall take this to remember it. [4 
him the noſegay enchanted by Merlin, ] I wiſh it were a ky 
dom, I would give it you, and a queen along with it. 
m. How my heart is tranſported !—and here is 
for you too; which is of no value to me, unleſs you 
receive i. Take it, my ſweet Sylvia. | 2 
; [Cymon gives her Urganda's ne 
c 
Syl. O take this noſegay, gentle youth; 
Cm. And you, ſweet maid, take mine. 
 $S;/, Unlike theſe flowers, be thy fair truth; 
Om. Unlike theſe flowers be thine. . | 
"Theſe changing ſoon, . | ! 
Will ſoon decay; 8 —_— 9% 
Be ſweet till noon, _ ; 
Then paſs away. | 
Fair for a time their tranſient charms appear; 
But truth unchang'd ſhall bloom for ever here. 
: © [Bach preſſing their hem 


ACT UI. 
| SCENE, A Garden. 
4 Enter Cymon, hugging a noſegay. _ 


H, my dear, ſweet, charming noſegay !——To 0 | 
| | thee, to imeil-thee, and to taſte thee, Li eit] vi 
make Urganda and her garden delightful to me- Wi 
this I can want for nothing—T poffefs every thing wit 
this—My mind and heart are expanded! I feel—1I knot 
not what—Every thought that delights, and every paila 
that trauſports, gather like ſo many bees about this tre# 
ſure of {weetneſs—Oh ! the dear, dear noſegay; and tif 
dear, dear giver of it! + +) $5 BY 
| ee AI N. 
What exquiſite j leaſure! 
This tweet treaſure 
From me they fhall never 
| Sever; | 
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In thee, in thee, 
My charmer I ſee : 
I'll ſigh, and eareſs thee, 
I'll kiſs thee, and preſs thee, 
Thus, thus, to my boſom for ever and ever. 


Lü. 


8c ENR changes to Dorcas's Cottage. 
ylvia & the door, with Cymon's no/egay in her band. 

| . 1 

ieſe flowers, like our hearts, are united in one; 

nd are bound up ſo faſt, that they can't be undone: - 
> well are they blended, ſo beauteous to fight, 

lere ſprings from their union a tenfold delight: 


or poiſon, nor weed here, our paſſion to warm; 
ut ſweet without briar, the roſe without thorn. 


he more I look upon this noſegay, the more I feel 
on in my heart and mind Ever fince I have ſeen 
„ heard his vows, and received this noſegay from him, 
a in continual agitation, and cannot reſt a moment 
I wander without knowing where I ſpeak without 
wing to whom—and I look without knowing at what 
cigh-ho! how my poor heart flutters in my breaſt !— 
I dread to loſe him—and | now again I think him mine 
ever; 


4 I R. 


O why ſhould we ſorrow who never knew fin ! 

Let ſmiles of content ſhew our rapture within: 

This love has fo rais'd me, I now tread in air! 

He's ſure ſent from heav'a to lighten my care ! 

Each ſhepherdeſs views me with ſcorn and diſdain, 

Each ſhepherd purſues me, but all is in vain: 

No more will I ſorrow, no longer deſpair ; 

He's ſure ſent from heav'n to lighten my care! 
{Linco igen liſlening to her ſin ging. 

in. If you were as wicked, ſhepherdeſs, as you are in- 

ent, that voice of your's would corrupt an herſelf, 

eſs ſhe was daaf as well as blind. 

5. J hope you did not overhear me, Linco? 

Lin. O, but I did tho'—and, notwithſtanding I come 

he deputy of a deputy-governor, to bring you before 

principal, for ſome complaints made againſt you. by a 


Lain W I will * uy friend, tho' I loſe 
hn 


14 CTY M04 N. 


my place for it—there are not many ſuch friends, fi, 
herdeſs. 
Syl. What have I done to the ſhepherdeſſes, that th 
perſecute me ſo ? 
Lin. Yeu are much too handſome, which i is a erime l 
beſt of 'em can't forgive you. 
0. I' truſt myſelf with you, and he my enemies, 
[As they are going, Dorcas calls from the cot 
Dor. Where are you going, child? Who is that wh 
you, . Sylvia ? 
Lin. Now ſhall we be ſtopp'd by this good old woma 
wha will know all—and can ſcarce hear any thing. 
Dor. | coming forcvard. } J'Il ſee who you have with ya 
Lin. Tis I, dame, your kinſman Linco. | 
 [Speats loud in her uf 
Dor. O, it is you, honeſt. Lines Tales his bad 
Well, what's to do now? 
Lin. The governor deſires to ſpeak with Sylvia; 
friendly enquiry, that's all. | [ Speaks lou 
Dor. For what, for what—tell me that—I have nothin 
to do with his deſires, nor ſhe neither—he is grown vn 
inquiſitive of late about ſhepherdeſſes—Fine doings, indeei 
No ſuch doings when I was young—If he wants to exam 
any body, why don't he examine me? I'll vive him ana 
ſwer, let him be as inquiſitive as he pleaſes. 
Lin. Put I am your kinſman, dame; and you daretri 
me, ſure. [Speaks lui 
Dor. Thou art the beſt of them, that PII ſay for th 
but the beft of you are bad when a young woman 1s! 
the caſe— have gone through great difficulties myſelt,| 
can aſſure you, in better times than theſe; why mult n 
I go too ? . 
Lin. We ſhall return to you again beliens you can ; 
there. [Still ſpeaking la 
Syl. You may truft us, mother—my own innocence, a 
Linco's goodneſs, will be guard enough for me. 
Dor. Eh! what ? 
| Lin. She lays; you may truſt me with her innocence. 
[Speaking louts 
Dor. Well, lot will then—thou art a ſweet em 
ture, and 1 love thee better than even I did my own chil 
[Lies Sylvia]—When thou art fetched away by him th 
brought thee, *twill be a woful day for me—Well, well, 
thy ways with Linco—I dart truſt thee any where=ll 


prep 


Ie 


pare thy dinner at- thy return; and bring my honeſt 
oſman along- with . 
Lin. We will be with you before you can make the pot 
dil. | 0 
Dor. Before what? 5 | | 

Lin, We will be with you before you can make the pot 
. L Speabe very loud, and goes off with Sylvia. 
Dor. Heav'n ſhield thee, for the ſweeteſt, beſt creature 
at ever bleſt old age What a comfort ſhe is to me! 
11 I have to with for in this world, is to know who thou 
t, who brought thee to me, and then to ſce thee as happy 
thou haſt made poor Dorcas. What can the governor 
ant wich her??—TI wiſh I had gone too—l'd have talk'd 
him, and to the purpoſe— We had no ſuch doings when 
"OS was a young woman! they never made ſuch a fuſs with 


Bt, 5400 
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When I were young, tho? now am old, 
The men were kind and true; 

But now they're grown ſo falſe and bold, 
What can a woman do? 8 
Now what can a woman do? 

For men are, truly, 
So unruly, 
I tremble at ſeventy-two ! 


e fri | 
5 lou When I were fair—tho? now ſo ſo, 
r thi No hearts were given to rove; 
is Our pulſes beat nor faſt nor ſlow, 
elf, But all was faith and love : 
ig), What can a woman do ? 
| Now what can a woman do ? 
n g. For men are, truly, 
; (ul So unruly, I. | 
ey A I tremble at ſeventy-two ! Br [ Ext. 


SCENE, the Magiftrate's houſe. 


Enter Dorus and Second Shepherdeſs. 

loud Dorus. This way, this way, damſel—now we are alone, 
| can hear your grievances, and will redreſs them, that I 
| clap you have my good liking, damſel, and favour follows 


courſe. 


m thi | | e > Woes 3 5 

ll, ns * Mm L want words, your honour and-worſhip, to thank 

al , u 5 t Yo ; | 4H . VE, : 
| H Dorus. 
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that Dorcas, who has harbour'd this Sylvia without ny 


morning — Smile upon. me, damſel, mile upon me. 


neither ſmile or whine to any purpoſe, while Lam to goren 


. hes GO her fare. WS i 
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Dorus. Smile upon me, damſel Smile and command 
our hand is whiter than ever, I proteſt — ou muſt i, 
e with a chaſte ialute. oer les her hand 

Shep. La! your honour, | {Gur jk 

— You. have charm'd me, EY and 1 can dey 
you nothing—Another chafte ſalute— tis a perfect cordi 
—[ Kiffes her band.] Well, what ſhall I do with this Sylii, 
this ſtranger, this, baggage, that has affronted thee? 1 
ſend her where the ſhall never vex thee again=-—an imp. 
dent, wicked K. 72 Ber hand. ]-Sule, date, baer 
PI ſend her packing this very day. | 

2 Shep, I vow your worfhip is too good to me. | 

[ TLealiag at lin 
| F Nothing” s too good for thee—l'll:ſend. herd 
directly —Don't fret and teaze thyſelf about her 0 fl 
ſhall, and ſpeedily too— ! have ſent my deputy Linco fo 


knowledge, and the country ſhall be rid of. her ta-morryg 


2 Shep. I won'd J were half as handſome AS. Splat 
might ACE to good piu poſe. 3 
Dorus. I'll Sylvia her! an impudent pun hoard x21 


— She ſhall go to-morrow, damſel; this bn thay lily hand 


Enter Linco. | 


. No bribery and corruption, I ago _ your: haven 
Dorus. You are too bold, Liuco Where did yoauan 
this impertinence to your ſuperiors ? 
Lin. From an old ſong, an't pleaſe your” honôn 
6 where get all my wiſdom— Heav'n help me. 


Ann 


If the whilpers the judge, be he ever ſow iſe, 5 
Tho' iT and important his truſt is; 


e C2 


Ys 
+ 


— 


„ & 1 


His hand is unſteady, a pair of black eyes 
Will kick up the balance of Juſtice. 
If his paſſions are ſtrong, his judgment g grows weak, 
For love thro? his Ip will be creepin 1 
8 A. his worſhip, when near to a round p 1 imple chekk, 
Tho? he oug t to be blind, will be peeping. 
7 Dorus. Poh, poh, 'tis a very foalifh ſong, and uf 
* a fool for figging- . 5 
3 Shep. Linco's no friend of mine; 3 Sylvia ene 
4 has euc antcd him. | 
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"6 Till My Ears ae been feaſted, that's moſt certain | 
'but my Heart, damſel, is''ts onetack'd as your virtue, or 
his honour's.wiſdom — There 78 not too mach prefump- 
tion in-that, I hope. Oe 
© Dorus. Linco, as Fotir dry; ces Leeuw your aſtance 
What is come to the fellow? 2 heli is fo alter d. TY read L 
know him again- 
Jin. Your honour "4 eye-fight is not ſl godd as it was 
AI am always the ſame, and heav'n forbid that mirtli 
ſhould be a fin—T am always laughing and linging—let 
who will change, I will not—T laugh at the times, but T 
can't mend em They are wofully alter*d for tke worſe 
but here's my comfort. [ Sheæuing his tabor and pipe. 
Dorur. I'Ilheat no more of this ribaldry I hate poetry, 
and r OE lice muſic— Where is the vagrant, this 
Sylvia! | 
Tin. In the juſtice-chamber, waiting for your eden g 
commands. g 
© Doris! Why did you not tell me ſo 
© Li: I thosght your honour better engaged, and that 
| it was too much for you to try two as: cxſes at one 
Tat imme“? 
ren Doris. You thoucht ! I won't have you think, but 
WT obey — Times are chang'd indeed! Deputies: muſt not 
think for their ſuperiors. 
IJ. in. Muſt not 2 Be What will become of our poor 
100! country? * [ [Gomg. 
| * Derus. No more; impertinence, but bring f the calprit 
er. 
nö „. In the twinkling of your. honour's eye. 4 
0 2 Sbep. L leave my griefs 1 in your worſhip's: bands: 
Dorus. Yau leave em in my heart damſel, where they 
Wo! ſhall be changed into pleaſures Wait for me in the 
Wicice- chamber — Smile, daniſel, ſmile me, and edge 
3 Nada of juſtice. 2 
Enter Linco and Sylvia. 3 
2 Seh. Here ſhe comes; ſee how innocent ſhe looks 
t I'll be gone I truſt in your worſhip—1 hate the fight 
her—I could tear her eyes out. [Exi.. 
Dorus, [gazing at Sylvia. ]J—Hem, bem! I am told, 
, dung woman em, hem !—that She es not Tok 
iche vous as 1 expected. pes and turning from her. 
Lin, Bear up, fweet ſhepherdeſs! your beauty and inno- 
ce. w. * —— out of eountenance. 


Ry I. 
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Sl. The ſhame of befaßt ſulpecteq confounds me, and! 4 


can't ſpeak. 

Dorus. Where is the old woman Decks they told r me of! 
Did not I order you to bring het before me?. 

Lin. As the good old woman is fo deaf, and ybur reverenc 
a little thick of hearing, 1 thought the buſineſs would it 


ivoner and better done by the young woman. 


Dorus. What, at your thinking again . Voung. hey! 


deſs, I hear—I hear hem! Her modeſty pleaſes me- 
[ Aſide. I What is the reaſon; I ay hem I—that— that! 


hear —dhe has very fine features. . Aft ide, and turning from mm 


in. Speak, ſpeak, Sylvia, and'the bþufinefs i is dans. 
Horus. Is not your name Sylva? 
Lin. Yes, your bonour, her name is Sylvia: 
Dorus. I don't aft yo What is your name ? denn 
and tell me, ſhepherdels, 
Sy. Sylvia. e [ Sighs Wa 
Dorus. What a ſweet look with her eye ſhe has! [A/ 


What can be the reaſon, Sylvia—that, chat— hei 


Proteſt ſhe diſarms my anger. [ 4/ide, and turns From bt 
Lin. Now is your time; ſpeak to his reverence. e 
Dorus. Don't whiſper che priſone. 
Syl. Priſoner! Am I a priſoner then? we 
Dorus. No, not abſolutely a priſoner; but you are chat 


*. ; 1 


ged, damſel—hem, hem— charged, damſel—1 don't Kyo 5 


what to {ny to her. LAſide, and turns "Sg ber 
5 With what, your honour? 
Lin. If he begins to damſel us, we have him ſure. 
Sy/. What is my crime ? by 
Lin, A little too handſome, that's all. FF 
Doruc. Hold your peace Why don't you look i in mf 
face if you are innocent? Sylvia looks at Dorus ciel pr 


mocleſiy.] — I can't flandit—fhe has turn'd my anger, nw 


juſtice, my whole ſcheme, topſy- 8 me a chain 


Linco. 


Lin. One ſweet ſong, Sylvia, before Bis reverence git 
ſentence. * [Reaches & chair fen DDr 
Dorus. No aging her looks have done too mc 6 
ready. 3 Jon 
Lin. Only to 198 your rigour. N 3 
. 5 


Syl. From duty i i {ſhepherd ftray, 
And leave his ftucks' to feed, 


[4 
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The wolf will ſeize the harmleſs prey, 


And innocence will bleed. 
In me a harmleſs lamb behold, 
Oppreſt with every fear; 
O guard, good ſhepherd, guard the fold, 
For wicked wolves are near. [ Kneels. 


Dor. I'll guard thee, and fold thee too, my lambkin— 
Wd they ſhan't hurt thee — This is a melting ditty indeed! 
oc, riſe, my Sylvia. | [ Embraces her. 
5 Enter Second Shepherdeſs. 15 | 


2 Shep. Is your reverence taking leave of her before you 
ive her out of the country ? : | 

Dorus. How now! what preſumption is this, to break 
upon us fo, and interrupt the courſe of juſtice ? 


or worſhip' ß 3 
Dorur. Well, well, I will ſpeak to you—Pl come to 
Wo: in the juſtice- chamber preſently. - _ 


2 Sbep. I knew the wheedling flut would ſpoil all—but 

l be up with her yet. Aide, and exit. 
LDorut. Pm glad the's gone Linco, you mutt ſend her a- 

Wi7—1 won't ſee her now. 


Lin. And ſhalt I take Sylvia to priſon? 


an ſhould I have committed, to pleaſe that envious jea- 
Wus-pated ſhepherdeſs !—Linco, comfort the damſel—Dry 
or tears, Sylvia—l: will call upon you myſelf—and exa- 

ine Dorcas myſclf—and protect you myſelf—and do every 
ing myſelf— I profeſs ſhe has bewitched me! I am all 
itation— ll call upon you to-morrow—perhaps to-night 


bewitched me, and I ſhall looſe my wits if I look on 
r any longer—Oh! the ſweet, lovely, pretty creature! 


ing Lin. Don't whimper now, my ſweet Sylvia—Juſtice has 
ken up the ſword and ſcales again, and your rivals ſhall 


? J their eyes out—The day's our own, 
: A I | R, 


Sing high derry derry, 
The day is our own. | 
Be wiſe and be merry, | 
4 H 3 | YE Let 
Tht e 


Dorus and ſbe ftart at ſeeing each other. 


2 Shep. May I be permitted to ſpeak three words with 


Dorur. No, no, no; to priſon ! mercy forbid !-—What - 


perhaps in half an hour Take care of her, Linco—She 
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Let ſorrow alone; 
Alter your tone, 
Fo high derry derry. 
Be wiſe and be merry, 
The day is our own. [ EExeun 
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g | | Enter Fatima. Tan | 
Truly a very pretty miſchievous errand I am ſent upon! 
-l am to follow this foolifh young fellow all about to finl 
out his haunts—not ſo fooliſh neither; for he is fo mud 
improved of late, we ſhrewdly ſuſpe& that he mult han 
ſome female to ſharpen his intellects For love, zmon 
many other ſtrange things, can make fools of wits, au 
wits of fools. I ſaw our young partridge run before mt 
and take cover hereabouts; I muſt make no noiſe, for fer 
of alarming him; beſides, I hate to diſturb tlie poor thing 
in pairing time. [ Looks thro? the Bista, 


| Enter Merlin behind ber. | 
Mer. I ſhall ſpoil your peeping, thou evil counſellor o 


a faithleſs miſtreſs—I muſt torment her a little, for be 
good Such females muſt feel much, to be made juſt an 
reaſonable creatures. * ran 
Hal. ¶ peeping thre? the buſhes.) There they are—ou 
fool has made no bad choice: Upon my word, a ver 
pretty couple! and will make my poor lady's heart ach. 
Mer. I ſhall twinge your's a little before we part. 
Fat. Well ſaid, Cymon ! upon your Enees to her! Nor 
fr my pocket-book, that I may exactly deſcribe this ri 
of ours: She is much too handſome to live long; ſhe wil 
be either burat alive, thrown to wild beaſts, or ſhut, up 
the Black Tower the greateſt mercy ſhe can have ul 
be to let her take her choice. [Tales out à pocket-botk 
Mer. May be ſo—but we will prevent the prophecy ii 
we can. . | 
Vat. Foriting in her book.) She is of a good height, & 
bout my fize—a fine ſhape—delicate features—charmil 
hair—heav'nly eyes; not unlike my own—with ſuch 4 
ſxect ſmile! She muſt be burnt alive; yes, yes, ſhe mu 
be burnt alive. 179, e arg, 0, 
[Merlin taps her upon the ſooulder with his avant 
Fat. Who's there? bleſs me! Nobody—1 proteſt k 
Aartied me. I muſt fhaiſh my picture. [Writes u. 
[ Merlin waves his wand over her ay 
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or Jet me ſee what I have written—Bleſs me, what's 
re? all the letters are as red as blood— My eyes' fail me! 
ure 1 am bewitched, {| Reads and trembles, ] 05 Urganda 
has a ſhameful paſſion for Cymon, Cymon a moſt virtu- 
ous one for Sylvia z—as for. Fatima, wild beaſts, the 

Black Tower, and burntng:alive, are too good for her.“ 
Drops the book. } O! O!—T have not power to ſt ir a 

ep-—[ knew what would. come of aftronting that devil 
lerlin. 1 [Merlin i ts viftbie. 
Mer. True, Te: and I am here at your ſervice. 
Fat. O moſt magnanimous Merlin! don't ſet your wit 

> a poor fooliſh. weak woman. | 1 
Mer. Why, then, will a fooliſh weak woman ſet her wits 
þ ine? But we will be better friends for the future Mark 
re, Fatima. 3 [ Holds up his æuand. 

Fal. No conjuration, 1 beſeech your worſhip, and you 
all do any thing with me. 

Mer. I want nothing of you but to hold your e 

Fal. Will nothing elſe content your fury? 

Mer. Silence, babbler! 

Fat. Jam your own for ever, moſt merciful Merlin! I 
m your own for ever—O my poor tongue! I thoaght I 
ever ſnould have wagg'd thee again—What a dreadful 
ing it would be to be dumb ! 

Mer. You ſee it is not in the power of Urganda to pro- 
ect you, or to injure Cymon and Sy lvia—L will be their 
roteQor againſt all her arts, tho? ſhe has leagu'd herſelf 
rith the demons of revenge - We have no Power but what 
eſults from our virtue. 

Pat. J had rather loſe any thing than my ſpeech. 

Mer. As you profeſs yourſelf. my friend. (for, with all 
y art, I cannot ſee into a woman 's mind) L will ſhew my 
ratitude and my power, by giving your tongue an addi- 
Toon! accompliſhment. 

Fat. What, ſhall I talk more than ever? 
Mer. [ [miling.] That would be no aecompliſhment, 
atima—No, I mean that you ſhall talk leſs— When you 
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mi eturn to Urganda, ſhe will be very Wann and you 

ch ery ready to tell her all you know. * 

mul Fat. And may I, without offence to your worſhip Hey 
Mer. Silence, and mark me well —obſerve me truly and | 

pant unQually, Every anſwer you give to Urganda's queſtions 

ſt it uf! be confined to two words, Tes and Noe—l have done ! 

A OF a favour, and you don't Ferceive. it. 4 „ N 
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* but with Cymon.—And yet Urganda— 
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Fat. Not very clearly, indeec. 22 

Mer. Beware ef encroaching a fingle monoſyllable uy 
my injunction ; the moment another word eſcapes you, ya 
are dumb. | 1 5 

Fat. Heaven, preſerve me! what will become of me 

Mer. Remember what I fay—as you obey or negli 
me, you will be puniſhed or.rewarded. Farewe!.. [ Bou. 
ing to her.] Remember me, Fatima. {Exit Me:li, 

Fat. I thall never ſorget you, I am ſure—What a poli 

devil it 19-—and what a woful plight am I in! This con. 


fining my tongue to two words is much. worſe than being 


ite dumb. I had rather be ſtinted in any thing than m 
. There never, ſure, was à tax upu 
the tongue before. . 
| | A 1 K 
Tax my tongue! it is a ſhame + _ 
Merlin, ſure, is much to blame, 
Not to let it ſweetly flow, 
Vet the favours of the great, 
And the filly maiden's fate, 
Oft depend on yes and uo. . 
Lack-a-day ! 
Poor Fatima! 
Stinted ſo, 
To yes and no. 
Should I want to talk or chat, 
Tell Urganda this or that, 
Hlow ſhall J aboutit go? 
Let her aſ me what ſhe will, 
I muſt keep my clapper ſtill, 
Striking only yes and no. 
Lack- a-day! 
Poor Fatima! 
Stinted ſo, | 
To zes and no. [E. 
SCENE changes to a beautiful Grove. 
Enter Cymon and Sylvia, arm and arm. 


Cym. You muſt not ſigh, my Sylvia—love like ours en 
have no bitter mingled with its ſweets, * It has given ne 
eyes, ears, and underſtanding z and till theſe forfake ne, 
© | muſt be Sylvia's. : "HR 

* Syl. And while I retain mine, I know no happineb 


« Cy 
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al, I Cam. Why will you ſully-again the: purity, of our joys 
dich the thoughts of that nahappy, becauſe guilty wo. 


an ? Has not Merlin difcover'd all Khat. was uaknown 
o us? Has he not promiled ns his protection; and #9ld 


„„ that wo-are the care of! fuperior beings; and that 
4 Wore biefiings, if poſſibie, are in ſtore for us? Nhat 
ov WW: Sylvia want, when Cymon is completely ble? 


5“. Nothing but my Cymou 5: when that is ſecure to 
; have not a wiſh for more. 4G be dh 
Com. Thy wiſhes are fulfilled then, and mine in thee! 44, 
y. Take my hand; and with it a heart, which till 
a had touch'd it, never knew, nor could even-imagine,, 
at was love: ut my paſlion now is as ſincere as it is. 
aer; and it would be ungrateſul to diſguiſe my affre- 
Dis, as they are my greateſt pride and happineſss. 
Cym. Trauſporting maid [Ae her hand, 
3 4 of Ii, pon * Z 7 
This cold flinty heart it is you who have warm'd; 
You waken'd my paſſions, my ſenſes have charm'd: 
In vain againſt merit and Cymon I ſtrove ; a 
What's life without paſſion - ſweet paſſion of love? 
The froſt nips the bud, and the roſe cannot blow, 
From youth that is froft-nipt no raptures can flowg © 
Elyſium to him but a deſert will prove: ng 
What's life without 'pafſion—ſweet paſhon of love? 
The ſpring ſhould be warm, the young ſeaſon be gay, 
Her birds and her flowrets make blithſome ſweet May; 
Love bleſſes the cot tage, and ſings thro? the grove: 
What's life without paſhon—ſweet paſſion of love? 
n. Then will I ſeize my treaſure, will protect it with 
Wy ie, and will never reſign it but to heaven who gave it, 
= 5 Emlraces her. 
er Damon and Dorilas on one fide, and Dorus and his 
followers on the other ; who ſtart at ſeeing Cymon and 


Zylom. 
Dam. Here they are! „ 
yl. Ha! bleſs me! a I Starting. 
Dorus. Fine”d6itigs dect 4/11 be hn * 
l ymon and Sylvia ſlancl amaz d and oſhantd. 
Doril. Your humble ſetv ant, modeſt madam Sylvia! 
Dam. V bh are much improv'd by your new tutor. | 
Vorus. But Jellſſend her and her tutor where they ſhall 
arn het ter Ivar coniomitied at their aſſurance! Why 
pn't you ſpeak, culprits 2 ? Ty nu Ayo nw WES 
; | | m. 


, 


phi ' 


to Urganda ? 


laws, and protect innocence ; but, having paſſions tly 
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Cym; We may be alramed" withguv Silt, to be patch 
ang ſurpriſed by thoſe. who! t Wo de more deen 
they have Yone; * „rd Home 
Fy. Be calm, mog hey mean u miſelfef. 7 
Cn. But _ can do us none 3—fexr © "them nos n 6 
ſhephetdefss © 5 
Dorus. Did you ever hear or ſee ſuch an impudent 00 
ple ? ? but Ell ſecure yon from ſuch intemperate'doings. Wl 
Dam. Shall we ſeize them, .y our workhip, and drag «= 


Dorus. Let me ſpeak firſt with that hepherdeſs;/ 
[As he approaches, Cymon puts her eh. 

Cym. Fhat ſhepherdels 1 is not to he ſpoken with. 
Dorus. Here's impudence in perfection Do you, Kuen 
who I am, ſtripling? 


Cym. I know you to be one who ought to obſerve th 


diſgrace both: your age and place, yur: neither do one c 
the other... 

Dorus. I am aſtoniſh'd ! What, are v0 the bod 
young fellow I have heard ſo much of? 

Cym. As ſure as you are the wicked old fellow I har 
heard fo much oſ. 

Dorur. Seize.them-both this inſtant; - 

- This is ſooner ſaid than done, governor, 


Ac they approach on both fides to ſoine them, be ſnatci 1 
PP 
flaff 3 one of the ſhepherds, and beats them back.) 


Dorus. Fall on him, but don t Kilt him, for Jimult make 
an example of him. N ae 


Cym. In this cauſe Fam myſdlFan army. Bee bow th 
wretches ſtare, and cannot ſtir. | 


AN 


Come ons come o 
A thouſand to one, | 
I dare yon to come on oo 
'Tho? unpraQtis'd and young, 5 
Love bas made me ſtout: and Efong ; 35 
Has g iven me a charms , - | 
WI not 2 me to fall; : 
1 5 Has ſteel'd my heart, n 
5 e 7 5 > guard my precious all. ILZerhng ar Syb vi, 
£ A 4 DE — WITS — N Halt, 
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8 th ry now. heſriend him: | 
ed 7 dhe e ee . Y q 9 q 11 vw „ 
__— While Cymon drives off the party e ſhepherds on on dr 

L Pprus and bit party ſurround Sylviacss + 1 
i oru.. Away with her, away * 405] ng 
. . it with" Syleiu- 
co.. Protect me, Merlin c Cymon bete 


art thou, Cymon ? 4 949 
© Dorus, Your fool Cymon is too fond, of: 6ghtingits 
ind his miſtreſs ; away _ her to Urganda, away 


* with her,? ' n LT hurry ber off. 

Co TH Shepherds, running acrofs, ark, and beaten by 
Cymon. 

aeg 771m. [looking back. ] *Tis the devil of a fellow ie 

* has laid about him! Exit. 


Dori. There 1 is no way but this to avoid him. 5 Tr 


. Enter Cymon, in conſuſion and out of Sa 


E ox conquered, my Sylvia Where art thou FORE 
e, my love, my valour, my all! What, Sen IIS. g 
om me then I am conquer'd, indeed! | 


ban Ile runs UE ard returns 5 ſeveral times during the Srnpherg of * 5 
Sellowirg ſong. ] | | 
A 1 R. . 1 
2 Tom from me, torn from me, which: Ke did they! take ; 
her? l | ; 
hab: "To death they ſhall Dead mes. and no a 5 (INE, | 
To pieces ſhall tear me, „t Te SAchgx? 5 
the Before I'll forfake her! 1 ones; 
Tho' faſt bound in 2 pen, IVE e 
By Urganda and hell, x 
I'll burſt thro? their charms, 4 ; 


Seize my fair in my arms; 
Then my valour ſhall prove, 
No magic like virtue, like virtue and love. 


Scr E, 4 Grotto. 
* Urganda and Fatima. 


. 2 So ue HIRE PHE Mo CO oe fag ei SO 


" Urg. Laygry.] Yes !—no ſorbear this mockery— 
to 8 Boy it = ak ll not. acl this, trifing with my 
10 5 le ink Þ Naben the rack, and muſt not 
3 ed with— Th = 1 the _— and Nich 
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To conceal it from me, is not kindneſs, but the height of 
eruelty Why don't you peak! [Fatima Joakes her bead, 
Won't you ſpeak”? 2 


Fat. 


Urs, 


. 17: 


Ure. 
F. 155 
Urr, 


| my ATE 


Fat. 


Ves. N 
Go on then. 
No. | 

Will you fy nothing but No? 
Yes. 


Diſtracting, treacherous 1 you ſeen 


Fat. Yes. | 
 Urg. Thanks, dear Fatima ! Well, now go on. 
Fat. No. 
Urg. This is not to be borne—Was Cymon with her? 
Fat. Yes. 
Jeg. Are they in love with each other ? | COL 
Fat. Yes! | | Sighing, 
Urg. Where did you ſee my rival? [Fatima ſbates her 
head. ] Falſe, unkind, obſtinate Fatima !— Won't you ll 
me ? | | 
Fat. No. 
Urg. You are brib'd to betray me ! 
Fat: No. 
Urg. What, ſtill yes and no ? 
Hat. Yes. 
Urg. And not a lingle Rs more ? 
Fat. No. 
Urs. Are you afr aid of any body? 
Ful. Ves. 
Urg. Are you not afraid of me too ? 1 
Fat. No. 
Urg. Inſolence ! ! Is my rival handſome ? tell me that. 
Vat. Yes. | 
Urg. Very handſome ? 
Fat. Yes, yes. 
Urg. How Maodlome! 5 handſomer than I? 
Fat. Yes. 


Urg. Handſomer than 1? 
Fat. Yes. | | | 
Urg. Or you ? „ "ny PEE: 
Fat. No, no. 28 ö en 
' Urg. How can you fs? me "hoes miſerable, 0 not re 


lieve me — Have you no pity for me?? 
Yes! | . 11 70 ET S;ebing 
| Dor 


C0 


ta 


do thus—Merlin's power has prevail d—he has enchanted 
her, and my love and my revenge are equally diſappointed 
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rg. Convince me of it, and tell me all. 
Fat. No! | TONE 

Urg. 1 ſhall go difirated !—Leave me. 
Ful. Les, 

Urs. And dare not to come into my preſence, — _. 
Fit, No. | [ Curtſeys, und exit, 
Urg. [alone.] She has a ſpell upon her, or ſhe could not 


his is the completion of my miſery. 

| Enter Dorus. : | 

Dorus. May I preſume to intrude upon my ſovereign's 
contemplations ? _ 


Urg. Dare not approach my miſery, -or thou ſhalt par- | 


take of it. 7 3 
Dorus. T am gone —and Sylvia ſhall go too. [ Going. 
Urg. Sylvia, ſaid you? Where is ſhe? where is the ?— 
Speak, ſpeak—and give me life or death. | 
Dorus. She 1s without, and attends your mighty will. 
Urg. Then I am queen again !—Forgive me, 8 


was loſt in W in deſpair—l knew not what 


I ſaid: But now J am raiſed again—Sylvaa is ſafe ? 
Dorus. Yes, and I am ſafe too; which is no ſmall com- 
fort to me, conſidering where I have been. 
Urg. And Cymon—has he eſcaped ? 
Dorus. Yes, he bas eſcaped from us; and, what is bet- 


ter, we have eſcaped from hiin. 


Urg. Where 1s he ? 


Dorus. Dreak ing the bones of every ſhepherd he meets, 
Urg. Well, no matter I am in poſſeſſion of the preſent 
object of my pathon, and I will indulge it to the height of 
luxury! Let 'em prepare my victim inſtantly for death. 
Dorus. For death! Is not that going too far? | 
Urg. Nothing is too far: She makes me ſuffer ten thou- 
land deaths, and nothing but her's can appeaſe me. [Do- 
rus going. ] Stay, Dorus—T have a richer revenge ;—ſhe 
mall be ſhut up in the Black Tower till ker beauties are 
deſtroy'd, and then I will preſent her to this ungrateful 
Cymon Let her be brought before me No reply, but 
obey. | 2 
Dorus. It is done This is going too far. [Aide 
 [LExit, ſbrugging up his ſhoulders. 


 Urg. Yes, I will feaſt my eyes and eale my heart with 


this devoted Sylvia. 
Vor. 3. 1 Enter 
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Euter Sylria, Dorus, and Guards. ; 
Urg. Are you the wretch, the unhappy maid, who haz - 


| be to be the rival of Urganda ? 


Sy. Jam no wretch, but the happy maid who am pof. 
ſels d of the affectious of Cymon, and with them have no- f 
thing to hope or fear. | 

Urs. Thou vain, raſh creature ha] will make thee fear 


my power, aad hope for my mercy. 
[ [Waves her wand, and the Sent changes to the Black ? 
T 6wcr. 

yl. Jam till unmoved. LS ug. WY - 

Urg. Thou art on the very brink of perdition, and in 
a moment wilt be cloſed in a tower, where thou ſhalt never , 
ice Cymon or any human being more. þ 
J. While I have Cymon in my heart, I bear a cham WW .. 
about mc, to icorn your power, or, what is more, your | 


cruelty. 
rx. Open the gates, and incloſe her inſolence for ever. 
Si. J am ready. [ Smuting at Urganda, 
„ 
Tho' various deaths ſurround me, 
No terrors can confound me; 
Protected from above, 
J glory in my love! 
Againlt thy cruel might, 
And in this dreadful hour, 
J have a ſure defence; 
Tis 1nnocence | 
That heav*nly right, 
To ſmile on guilty pow'r! 

Urg. Let me no more be tormented with her; I cannot 
hear to hear or ſee her.—Clole her in the tower for ever! 
—# They put Sylvia in the foaver. j— Now let Merlin releaſe 
you if he can. [ Exultingly, 

[i. thanders, and Merlin appears « Hl ſbrick and run of 

except Urganda, who ts uc with terror. 

Mer. Still thall my power your arts confound ; 

| And Cymon's cure ſhall be Urganda's w ound. 
| [ Urganda waves her wand, 

Aer. Ha, ha, ha your power is gone. 

' Urs. I am all terror and ſhame In vain I wave this 
wand I feel my power is gone, yet I ſtill retain my pal 
ſtous— Muy miſcry is complete 


Mer. It is indeed! No * cr, no happineſs, were ſupe- 
rior 


8 


— — 


. 
. 
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tior to thine till you ſunk them by falſchood 
find, but too late, that there is no magie like virtue. 

Urs. Then I am loſt wdecd ! | 

Mer. From the moment you wrong*d me and yourſelf, 
became their protector counteracted all your ſchemes 
I continued Cymon in his ſtate of 1gnorance till he was 
cared by Sylvia, whom I convey'd here for that purpoſe ; 


that ſhepherdeſs is a princeſs equal to Cymon—They hare 


obtain'd by their virtues the throne of Arcadia, which 
you have loſt by But IT have done; I ſee your repen- 
tance, and my anger melts into pity. | 

Urs. Pity me not am undeſerving of it I have been 
cruel and faithleſs, and ought to be wretched Thus 1 
deſtroy the ſmall remains of my ſovereignty. [ Breaks her 


cand.] May power, baſely exerted, be ever thus broken 


and diſperſed ! | [ Throws it from ber. 

Forgive my errors, and forget my name z 

O drive me hence with penitence and ſhame ! 

From Merlin, Cymon, Sylvia, let me fly; 

Beholdivg them, my ſhame can never die. | 
f | | [Exit Urganda. 
Mer. Falſchood is puniſh'd, virtue rewarded, and Arca- 


4. 
dia made happy. 


[Merlin 2vaves his wand, and the ſcene changes to a beautiful 


tranſparent temple. 

Enter the Arcadian Shepherds, with Dorus and Liaco at their 
lead; Damon and Dorilas, with their Sbepherdeſſes, &C. 
Merlin j9ins the hands of Cymon and Sylvia, and then ſpeaks 

_ the following lines: | 

Now join your hands, whoſe hearts were join'd before, 

This union ſhall Arcadia's peace reſtore: 

When virtues ſuch as theſe adorn a throne, 

The people make their ſovereign's bliſs their own 

Their joys, their virtues, ſhall cach ſubject ſhare, 


And all the land reflect the royal pair! [it Merlin. 


[Cymon, Sylvia, and Merlin, retire to the Knights ; while 
Linco calls the Shepherds about him. 

Lin. My good neighbours and friends, (for now I am 
net alhamed to call you ſo) your deputy Linco has but a 
ſhort charge to give you—As we have turn'd over a new, 
lair leaf, let us never look back to our paſt blots and errors. 
Dorus. No more we will, Linco—No retrofpe&ion. 

Lin. I meant to oblige your worſhip in the propoſition ; 


You now. 
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I. fhall ever be a good ſubject, [bowing to Cy mon and Sy. 
via] and your friend and obedient deputy. Let us have: 
hundred marriages directly; and no more inconſtancy, je. 
Touſy, or coquetry, from this day The beſt purifier of the 
blood is mirth, with a few graizs of wiſdom— We will take 
it every day, neighbours, as the beſt preſervative again 


bad humours. Be merry and wiſe, according to the old 
proverb; and I defy the devil ever to get among you again: 


And, that we may be ſure to get rid of him, let us drin 
him quite away with a little more finging and dancing; 
for he hates mertally mirth and good-fellowſhip. 
| A+: | 
Dam, Each ſhepherd again fuall be conſtant and kind, 
And ev'ry ſtray'd heart ſhall each ſhepherdeſs find, 
Sy. Tf faithful our ſhepherds, we always are true; 
Our faith and our falſehood we borrow from you. 
Chorus. Happy Arcadians ſtil] ſhall be; | 
Mer be happy while virtuous and free, 
Lin. The bliſs of your heart no rude care ſhall moleſt, 
While innocent mirth is your boſom's ſweet gueſt: 
Of that happy pair let us worthy be ſeen— 
Love, honour, and copy your king and your queen, 
Cho. Happy, &c. | | 
Syl. Let love, peace, dude ſtill be ſeen hand in hand, 


To dance on this turf, and again bleſs the land. 


m. Love and Hymen of bleſſings have open'd their ſtore, 


For Cymon with Sylvia can wiſh nothing more. 
Both. Love and Hymen of bleſſings have open'd their ſtore, 
He. For Cymon with Sylvia | 
She. For Sylvia with Cymon 


can wiſh nothing more, 


Cho. Happy Arcadians ſtill ſhall bez 
| Ever happy while virtuous and free. 


And tall the 


E 
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Written by Georg KzATE, Eſq. 


Spoken by Mrs AzinGToN, in the original Piece. 


Exeter, peepiny in at the Hage lor. 


more hateful uo. 


1 3 


5 the ſtage clear? Bleſs me !—I've ſuch a dr: ad! 
It ſeems enchanted ground where'er | tread.” [ Corning forwards 
What noiſe was that ?=Huſh-—twas a faife alarm 
I'm ſure there's no one here will do me harm: 
Araongſt you can't be found a Katte knight 
Who would not do an injur'd damicl right. 
Well, heav'n be prais'd, Pm out of magic reach, 
And have once more regain'd the pow'r of ſpecch a 
Ay, and I' uſe it for it muſt appear 
That my poor tongue is greatly in arrear— 
There's not a female here but ſhar'd my woe, 
Tied down to yes, or (il 
A o is expreſhve—but I muſt confeſs, 
If rightly queſtion'd, I'd ufe only yes. 
In Merlin's walk this broken wand I found, 


[Shewing a Lrelen wand. 


Which to 17s word my ſpeaking organs bound. 
Suppoſe upon the town I try his ſpell— 
Ladies, don't ſtir—you uſe your tongue too well; 
How tranqu:l every place, when, by my ſkill, 
Foily is mute, and even flander ſtill: 
Old goſſips ſpeechleſs - RBloods would breed no riot. 
tongues at ſonathan's lie quiet: 
Each grave profeſſion muſt new-buſh the wig; 
Nothing to fav, were needleſs they look big. 
The rev'rend Doctor might the change endure; 
He would fit ſtill, and have his ſintcurs: 
Nor could Great Folks much hardſhip undergo; 
They do their bus'neſs with an ay or no 
But come, I only jk d—ditmiſs your fear; 
Tho” I've the pow'r, L wilt not uſe it here. 
Pll only keep my magic as a guard 
To awe each critic who attacks our bard, 
I ſee ſome malcontents their fingers biting, 
Snarling, ** The ancients never "knew ſuch writing 
The drama's loſt—the managers exhauſt us 
With op'ras, monkies, Mab, and Dr Fauſtus.“ 
Dread Sirs, a word— The public taſte is fickle ; : 
All palates i in their turn we ſtrive to tickle ; 
Our cat'rers vary; and you'll own at leaſt, 
It is variety that makes the feaſt, | 
If this fair circle ſmile, and the gods thunder, 
1 with this wand will kcep the critics under. 
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BRAVE IRISHMAN. 


By Ma THOMAS | SHERIDAN. 


* 


DRAMATISs PERSON. 


M E N. 
i ; | Edinburgh. 
| Captain O“ Blunder, — Mr Kennedy. 
Tradewetl, a merchant Mr Salmon. 
Cbeatuell, - "Ib Mr Davenport. 
Sconce, - - Mr Keaſberry. 
Serjeont, | Mr Lancaſhire. 
Br Clyſter, - | Mr Wright. 
Dr Gaully pat, - - - Mr Stamper. 
Alonfieur Ragou, — - MrjHeyman, 
W O M E N. 95 
Lucy, daughter to Trade well Miſs Wells. 
Betty, — - - Miis Hamilton, 
| Mau, Keepers, O's. | | 


SceNE, a Chamber. 


Enter Lucy and BetrTyY. 
Toer. 1 
| "” not the marriage, but the man, we hate 
- Tis there we reaſon and debate; 

For, give us but the man we love, 

We're ſure the marriage to approve. 1 
Well, this barbarous will of parents is a great drawback on 
the inclinations of young people. | 

Betty, Indeed, and ſo it is, Mem. For my. part, I'm no 
heireſs, and therefore at my own diſpoſal ; and if I was un- 
der the reftraint of the act, and kept from men, I would 
run to ſeed, ſo I would. — But la! Mem, I had forgot to 
acquaint you, I verily believes that I ſaw your Iriſh lover 


2 THE BRAVE IRISH MAN. 


the captain; and I conceits it was he, and no other, ſo! 
do and I ſaw him go into the blue poſtices, fo J did, 

Lucy. My Iriſh lover, Mifs Pert! I never ſo much. z 
faw bis face in all my born days, but I hear he's a ſtrange 
animal of a brute.—Pray, had he his wings on? [ ſuppoſe 
they ſaved him in his paſſage. 

Betty. Oh! Mem, you miſtakes the Iriſhmen. I am 
told they are as gentle as doves to our ſex, with as much 
politeneſs and fincerity as if born in our own country. 


* Enter Cheatwell. 


Cheat. Miſs, your moſt humble and obedient—1 come 
to acquaint you of our danger; our common enemy is jult 
imported hither, and is enquiring for your father's houſe 
thro? every ſtreet.— The Iriſh captain, in ſhort, i; come to 
London. Such a figure! and ſo attended by the rabble! 

Lucy. I long to ſee him; and Iriſhmen, I hear, are not 
ſo deſpicable; beſides, the captain may be miſrepreſented. 
[4/ is. ] Well, you. know my father's deſign 1s to have as 


many ſuitors as he can, in order to have a choice. of them 


all. 1 
Cheat. I have nothing but your prepoſſeſſions and fin- * 
cerity to depend on. O, here's my truſty er, \ 


Enter Sconce. 


Well Sconce, have you dogged tke captain? | 
' Sconce, Ves, yes. I left him ſnug in the Blue Poſts, de- ] 
vouring a large diſ of potatoes and half a furloin of beef ' 
for his breakfaſt. He's juſt pat to our purpoſe ; eaſily 
humm'd, as fimple and as e, t, 1. as we would have 
him. Well, and what do you propoſe ? | 
Cheat. Propoſe, why to drive him back to his native bogs 
as faſt as poſſible. 
Lucy. Oh! Mr Cheatwell—pray ler s have a ſight of the 
ereature. 
Cheat. Oh! ne curioſity - Why, child, he'd frighten 
thee z— he's above fix feet high. 
Sconce. A great huge back and ſhoulfgers—wears a great 
long ſword, which he calls his /veetlips, _ 
Lucy. 1 hear the Iriſh are naturally brave. | 
Sconte. And carries a large oaken cudgel, which he calls 


his /billela, 

Lucy. Which he can make ufe of on occaſions, I ſup- 
ole. * | Afﬀide, 
| Sconce, Add to this a great pair of Jack-boots, a Cum- 
"ub : berland 


SIS 
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derland pinch to his hat, an old red coat, and a damn'd 
| potatoe-face. | 3 ; | 
Lucy. He muſt be worth ſeeing, truly. 1 | 
= Cheat. Well, my dear girl, be conſtant, wiſh me ſucceſs ; 
for I ſhall fo hum, ſo roaſt, and ſo banter this fame Iriſh 
captain, that he'll ſcarce wiſh himſelf in London again theſe 
ſeven years to come. | 

Lucy. About it—Adieu—T hear my father. | 
[ Exeunt ſcveral y. 


SCENE, a Street, 
Enter Captain O* Blunder and Sergeant... 


Capt. Tho? I will be dying, 
For captain O*Brien, 
In the county of Kerry; 
Tho' I would be ſad, 
II be very glad _. 
That you will be merry. 


Upon my ſhoul, this London is a pretty ſort of a plaaſh 
enough. And ſo you tells me, * that Terence 
M*Gloodtery keeps a goon. as 
Serg. Yes, Sir. | 

Capt. Monemundioul | but when I go back to Ireland, if 


W 2 


Serg, Why, Sir? : 
Capt. Why, don't you remember that I left an empty 
hogſhead half full of oats there ? 
Serg. You mean, Sir, that you left it half full, and it is 
empty by this time. „ 
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Capt. Phat magnifies that, you fool ? *tis all the fan, 
thing, ſure. But d'ye hear, Chergeant, ſtop and enquix 
for Mr Tradwell's the merchant,—at the fign of the— Ob 
Cangrane, that's not it, but it was next door—Arrah, g. 
alk phat fign my couſin Tiadwell lives at next door to, ; 


Enter a Mob, who flare and laugh at him. yr 
1 Mob. Fwig his boots. W #5 : 
2 Mob. Smoke his ſword, &c. &c. | 3 
Capt. Well, you ſcoundrels, you ſons of whores, (il? 
| tl 
you never fee an Iriſh ſhentleman before? 
3 Enter Sconce. 
_ Sconce. O fie, gentlemen ! are you not aſhamed to mock Hor! 
a ſtranger after this rude manner? | air 
Capt. This is a ſhivil ſhort of a little fellow enough. it] 
| IE | 85 LA ld. rut. 
Sconce, If he is an Iriſhman, you may ſee by his ar hut 
and behaviour that he is a gentleman, | 
Capt. Veſn, you ſhons or whores, don't you ſee by me. 
dr: that I am a ſhentleman? And if 1 have not better iſ 
en now, phat magnifies that? fure I can have then Nea. 
row. By my ſhoul, if I-take my ſhillela to you, 4 
bu Kip like. a dead falmon. et 
o, for ſhame, gentlemen, go about your bul- i 
eee firſt man that offers an inſult to him, I ſhall WW! 
it as an affront to myſelf. 9 [ Mob exeun. i 
Lei. to Sconce.] Shir, your humble ſervant ; you WW! 
ſee: to be a ſhivil, mannerly kind of a gentleman, and | 
ſhali be glad to be, gratified with your nearer acquaintance. 


8 12 4 n | | [ Satat 1 
Fere. Pray, Sir, what part of England ceme you from! 
Capt. The devil a part of England am I from, my dear; 
I am an Iriſhman. K m 
Sconce. An Triſhman ! Sir, I ſhould not ſuſpect that; 
you have not the leaſt bit of the brogue about you. 
Capt. Brogue ! No, my dear; I always wear ſhocs, only 
now and then when I have boots on. 
Enter Cheatwell. 
' Cheat. Captain O' Blunder ! Sir, you're extremely wel. 
come to London-—Sir, I'm your moſt ſincere friend, and 
devoted hnmble ſervant. | 
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Capt. Arra then! how well every body knows me in 
London—to be ſure they have read of my name in the 
| newipapers 


THE BRAVE IRIS HMAN. 5 


-x{papers, and they know ray faaſn ever ſince Shir, I'm 
ar molt engaging converſation. EL | [ oatutes 
Cheat. And, Captain, tell us how long are you arrived! 
Capt. Upon my ſhoul, I'm juſt now come into London. 
Cheat. I hope you had a good pallage. | 3 

Capt. Paſſage d' ye call it? Devil ſplit it for a paſſage. 
y my ſhoul, my own bones are ſhore after i. We were 
2 the devil's own turnpike for eight-and-forty hours; to 
W- {urc, we were all in a comical pickle. Ill tell you, 
ear: We were brought down from Rings-end in the 
ttle young ſhip to the Pool-pheg, and then put inte the 

reat ſhip—the horſe—ay, ay—the Race-horſe they calPd 

But I believe, my dear, it was the devil's own poſt- 

orſe ; for I was no ſooner got into the little room down. 
airs, by the corner of the hill of Hoath, but I was taken 
ith ſuch a head- ach in my ſtomach, that I thought my 
ut would come out upon the floor; fo, my dear, I call'd 
ut to the landlord, the captain they call him, ro ſtop the 
bip while I did die and ſay my prayers: So, my dear, 
lere was a great noiſe above; I run up to ſee what was 
he matter,—OQh hone, my dear, in one minute's time there 
rasn't a ſheet or blanket but phat was hauPd up to the top 
f the houte—Oh, kingrann, fays J, turn her about and 
et us ge home again; but, my dear, he took no more no- 
ice of me than if I was one of the ſpalpeens below in the 
cllar going over to reap in harveſt. 


i 


Cheat. No, Captain ?—the unmannerly fellow! And 
hat brought you to London, Captain? | 
Capt, Fait, my dear jewel, the ſtage-ceach; I ſail'd in 
it from Cheſter. . | | 7 

Cheat. I mean what buſineſs ?- | 
Capt. How damn'd inquiſitive they are here! but Dll 
be as cunning as no man alive. {[ Afide.} By my ſhoul, 
my jewel, I am going over to Wirgiany to beat the French 
—they ſay they have driven our countrymen out of their 
plantations: By my ſhoul, my jewel, if our troops get. 
vonſe among them, we'll cut them all in pieces, and then 
bring them over priſoners of war beſides. | 
(heat. Indeed, Captain, you'are come upon an honour- 
able expedition But pray, how is the old gentleman your 
jather? I hope you left him in good health? | 
Capt. Oh, by my ſhoul, he's very well, joy; for he's 
dead and. buried theſe ten years. 1 


Cheat. And the old gentleman your uncle ? 


a Capt. 
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Capt. I don't believe you mean that uncle, for I nem 
had one. | | 

Cheat. No! I'm ſure— 8 | 

Capt. O, I'll tell you who you mean; you mean my 
chiſter's huſband ; you fool you, that's my brother i 
Le: | | 1 | . 

Cheat. Ay, a handſome man—as proper a man 

Capt. Ha, ha, a handſome man! Ay, for he's a dame 
crooked fellow; he's bandy - ſnoulder'd, and has a hum 
on his noſe, and a pair of huckle-back3 upon his ſhins, if 
you call that handſome, ha, ha! | 

Cheat. And pray is that merry joking gentleman ali 
ſtill—he that uſed to make us laugh ſo- Mr MI“ 
A | | 
Capt. Phugh, I'll tell you who you mean; you mean 
Sheela Shagnaſſy's huſband, the parſon. 

Cheat. Ihe very ſame. 

Capt. Oh, my dear jewel, he's as merry as he never 
was in his life. Phin l'm by, he's ſometimes pretty ſmart 
upon me with his bumbuggs— But I told him at laſt, be. 
fore Captain Flaharty, Miſs Mulfinin, and Miſs Owney 
Glaſmogonogh— Hark ye, Mr parſon, ſays I, by ny 
ſhoul, you have no more wit than a gooſe. Oh hone ! he 


was ſtruck at that, my dear, and hadn't a word in his 


cheek. Arra, my jewel, I'll tell you the whole ftory. We 
took a walk together; it was a fine calm morning, con- 
ſidering the wind was very high; ſo, my dear, the wind 
*twas in our backs going, but by my ſhoul, as we came 
back, *twas in our faaſh coming home; and yer I could 


never perſuade him that the wind was turn'd— 


Cheat. Oh the fool! | 
Capt. Arra, ſo I told him, my jewel. Pugh, you great 


daf, ſays I—if the wind blows in your back going, and 
blows in your faaſh coming, ſure the wind is turn'd—No, 
if I was to preach, and to preach till laſt Patrick's day in 


the-morning, I could not diſſuade him that the wind was 
turn'd. LG | 
Cheat. He had not common ſenſe—Well, and does the 
old church ſtand where it did? | 
Capt. The old church—the devil a church I remember 
within ten miles of u- ' | 
Cheat, I'm ſure there was an old building like a church 
or caſtle, | ; 4 95 . 
Capt. Phoo, my jewel, I know what you call a church 


—by 


THE BRAVE IRISHMAN. 5 


By my ſhoul, 'tis old lame Will Hurly's mill you mean 
the devil a church—indeed they ſay maſs in it ſome- 
imes. Here, Terence, go to that ſon of a whore of a 
aylor, and ſee whether my cloaths be done or no. 

EE [Exit Terence, 
Cheat. Sure I hould know that ſergeant of your's, his 
ame 16— 


"et 


Capt. Wiſeacre, my dear: He's the beſt recruiting- 
Ny ergeant in all Ireland; and, my dear, he underſtands rid- 
i ag as well as no man alive; and he was manured to it from 


is cradle. I brought him over to ſee if I could get no 
dreferment for him at all: If I could get him now to be 
riding- maſter to a regiment of marines, he would be very 
vell; for I gave him a word of advice myſelf. Hark ye, 
Terence, ſays I— C0 
Cheat. Terence ! | | 
Capt. Ay, that's his name Hark ye, Terence, ſays 
you have a long time lain under the computation of bein 

a Papifl ; and if ever you come into the field of battle, it 
vill be encumbered upon you, to ſtigmatize yourſelf like a 
Whentleman ; and I warrant, let him alone, I'll warrant he 
Plays his part, if once they come to dry blows. | 


Enter Sconce, with Monſieur Ragou. Talk apart. 


Sconce. Conſider, Monſieur, he's your rival, and is come 
purely and with an intent to rob you of your miſtreſs, 
8 Monſ. Is he? Le fripon—le grand fripon! Parblieu ! me 
Ino indure dat Ii Pepee—my vat you call—my ſword— 
£/z bien afſure—me no ſuffer dat. | 
Sconce. And he's the greatelt of all cowards—tho? he 
carries that great ſwaggering broad-ſword—Believe me, 
Monſieur, he would not fight a cat—he*d run away if you 
drew upon him. 5 : 
Monſ. Etez vous bien afſurte, are you well aſſur'd, mom ami, 
dat he be de grand coward——£h bien—Vel ten] vill 
have his blood —My heart go pit-a-pat, [de. Fe vai 
as le courage, J have not de good courage. Gn 
Sconce. Tut, man, only affront him—go up ta him. 
Monſ. Me fall thew him de bon adgreſs--— Hela 
{goes up to the Captain] Monſieur le Capitaine, vous etes le 
grand fripon. 15 | e 
Cal. Well, gelun a gud, have you any ITriſh? 85 
Monſ. Ireland ! me be no ſuch outlandiſh contre; you. | 
imell of de potatoe. 1 | AA 
„abt. Do I- By my ſhoul, I did not taaſht a pratty 
"OL. 3. XK | ſince 
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6 THE BRAVE IRISH MAN. 


ſince J left Ireland. May be he has a mind to put the 
front upon me ? [ To Cheatæeel 
Cheat. It looks very hke it, very like it, Captain, 
Capt. Fait, my jewel, I don't know a more peaceah 
companion than ſweet— _lips here, | putting his hand ts Ju 
ſword] ; but if he's provok'd, he's no ſlouch at 1t—Py 
you mean to front me, you French boogre ?—Eh— * * 
Mon ſ. Aﬀront—You be de Teag ue— de vile Iriſhman 
Ade potatoc- face Me no think i vort my rhile to ng. 
tice you Allez vous en Get you gone, Sir—go about 


( 
your buſineſs-go to your own hottontot contre. i 
Capt. Hot and trot ! Oh ho, are you there? Take 


that, you French ſon of a whore. [Gives him a box on !y 
ear. ] Here, my dear, take my thilela. [Gives his cudr 
42 Cheatwell.] 

Sconce. Draw, for he won't fight. [ A/ide to the French. 
man. | 

Monſ. He be de terrible countenance—he be fort enrqi 
devilifh angry! 17 1 Monſieur, me demand {utisfRion 

I Drau, 

Capt. 0 ome on, you ſoup-maigre. [ They fioht, Mos. 
ſieur fallt.] After that you are ealy—V ho imells of prat. 
ties now, you refugee fon of a whore? Affront an Ir 
ſhentleman ! Ab, long life to my little ſweet-lips, it never 
miſs'd fire yet. | 

Sconce, Ihe man is dead. 

Capt. Is he: — Phat magnifies that ?—I killed him in th 
fair duclling way. 

Cheat. But, Captain, 'tis death by the law to duel in 


England; and this is not a ſafe place for yarns f 
heartily ſorry for this accident. 
Capt. Arra, my jewel, they don't mind it in Ircland 
one trawneen. ! 
| Cheat. Come, Captain, ſafe's the 5 firect will 


be ſoon alarmed—You can come to my houſe till the Gat 
Ser s over, and I will get you bail. 
Capt. By my ſhoul, I believe 'tis the beſt way, for fear 


of the boners. 80 fanewel, Mr ShatisfaQts. | 
. 1 Cheatwell and ce, 
Seonce. Are you dead, Monſieur ? 
|  Mlenſ. Ay, quite dead, quite run thro? the . be 
r; dead as a door- nail. 
"ow Why, you have no wound; you are not hurt, 
Menſ. Am I not hurt, do you lay *—Begar, I am gi 
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ic be gone. Parbleu! il abi de long rapier—He be de 
errible Iriſhman 3 'tis vel me fall in time, or he make me 
all ſo dat me never reſuſciter, never get up again. Get you 
ato my ſcabbard ; and if ever I draw you again, may de 
orſe-pond be my portion; may I be drown'd in ſoup- 
naigre, Come, Monſieur, come along, Sir. r 


S8 fn, a Mad-houſe. 
Euter Captain and Cheatwell. 


Cheat. This is my houſe; I'll go and get proper things 
for your accommodation; but you had beſt give me your 
ſword, for fear of ſuſpicion. [Dates his ford and cudgel. 
| [ Exit. 
abt, Ay, and take ſhillela too for fear of ſuſpicion. 


"——_ Of all the fiſh in the ſea, 
| Herring” i is king, 
| Huggermenany , bc. 


[ Looks about.] Fait, my couſin's houſe is: a brave large 

place—'tis ſo big as a little town in lreland-—tho? ?tis not 
lo very well furniſhed—but I ſuppoſe the maid was cleaning 

out the rooms Do—who are theſe now? Some aC- 

quaintances of my coulin's, I ſuppoſe. 


8 £:ter Dr Clyſter and Dr Gallypot. Both ſalute the Captains 


Capt. Shentlemens, being my friend's friend, I am your 
moſt humble ſharvant—But where's my couſin ? KD 

Cly/t. His coufin | What does he mean? 

Gully, Wha? ſhould a madman mean? He's very far zone 

Capt. No, my dear, he's ouly gone to lee whether 998 


m fellow be dead that J kilt. 
Gally. Sir, we come to treat you in a regular ns 
ng Capt. O Jear bg arp t is too much trouble 
need not be over reg U. — ſingle joint of meat, and a 


good Klafs of ale, will be a very 00d wells: without 1 
neechbuſs expence. 

Clyt. Do you mind that fymptom—the canine appetite ! 
Capt. Nine app<tites—Nog my jewel; I have an appe- 
tite Uke other people; a couple of pounds will ſerve me if 
L was ever ſo hungry Phat the devil do you talk of nine 
appetites? do they think I'm a cat, that have as many 
Ru.cachs as lives? Lee. 
Gally He looks a little wild, brother. 

Caps En are you brothers ?: 
| K 2 


4 


Bi 8 
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Both. Pray, Sir, be ſeated; we ſhall examine method. 
ads into your caſe. + 
[They ji che Captain in the mniddle—they feel his poſi 

flares at them.] 

Cape. Phat the devil do you. mean by taking me by the 
writts? May be *tis the faſhion of compliment in Loud, 
Gally. Firft, brother, let us examine the ſymptoms. 

Capt. By my ſhoul, the fellows are fools, 

Cly/t. Pray, Sir, how do you relt ? 

Capt. In a good feather-bed, my n — 

take a nap in an arm-chair. | 

Cluſt. But do you ſleep ſound? . 

Capt. Fait, my dear, I fnore all night; and when I. 
wake in the morning, I nd myſelf fait aſlee p. 

Gally. The cerebrum or cerebellum is affected. 

Capt. The devil a Sir Abram or Bell either I mind. 

Gally. How do yon eat? 

Capt. Width my —_— the devil ſhould I eat, 
d'ye think? _ 

CN. Pray, Sir, have you a good ftomach ? dye eat 
heartily? 

Capt. Oh, my dear, I am no flouch at that; tho' a 
clumſy beef-ſteak, or the leg and arm of a turkey, with a 
griſkin under the oxter, would ſerve my turn. 

Gally. Do you generally drink much? 

Capt. Oh, my jewel, a couple of quarts of ale and porter 
would not choke me. But phat the devil magnifies ſo many 
queſtions about eating and drinking If you have a mind 
to order any thing, do it as ſoon. as you can, for J am al. 
moſt famiſhed. 

Clyſt. J am for treating him £28 TE" OP methodicallr, 
and fecundum. artent. 

Capt. Secundum fartem—l don't ſee any han of treating 
at all. Arra, my jewel, fend for a clumly beet-Reak, and 
don't trouble yourſelves about my ſtomach. 

Cly/t, i ſhall give you my PO concerning this caſe 
Brother, Galen lays 

Capt, Well, Gelun agud! I 

Cy. I fay, that Galen 13 of opinion, that in all aduſt 
eomplexians>— 

Capi. W ell, and Fx bi devil bas a duſty complexion: 

CH. A little patience, Sir. 

Capt. I think I bave a great deal of patience—that peo- 

ple cau't cat a morſe] without ſo many impertinent quel. 
tions. ON 
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CH.. Oui habet vultum aduſtum, 

Hubet caninum guſtum. i | | 

Capi. Lm fare *tis a damn'd ugly cuſtom to keep a man 
faſting ſo long after pretending to treat him. "Gs 

Gaily. Ay, brother; but Hippocrates differs from Ga- 
len in this caſe. | e 

Capt, Well, but, my jewels, let there be no difference 
nor kalling out between brothers about me; for a ſmall 
matter will ſherve my turn. „ 

Cryſt. Sir, you break the thread of our diſcaurſe. I was 
obſerving, that in gloomy, opaque habits, the rigidity of 
the ſolids cauſes a continual friction in the finds, which, 
by being conftantly impeded, grow thick and glutinous z 
by which means, they cannot enter the capillary veſiels, 
nor the other finer ramiſications of the nerves. 

Gally. "hen, brother, from your poſition, it will be de- 
ducible, that the prime vie are firſt to be eleared, which 
muſt be effected by frequent emetics. 

CMH. Sudorifics:- 

Gally. Cathartics. 

CI. Pneumatics. 

Gally. Reſtoratives. | | 

Cly/. Corroſi ves. | e Fi : 

Gally. Narcotics. - 45 

Ciy#. Cephalics. 

Gally. Pectorals. 


Js 


J CI. Styptics. 
d ally. Specifies. 
: Ay. Cauſtics.- e, 


Capt. J ſuppoſe theſe are ſome of the diſnes they are to 
| treat me with. How naturally they anſwer one another, 
like the pariſh-miniſter and the clerk !——By my ſhoul, 
jewels, this gibberiſh will never fill a man's belly. 
S Cy. And thus, to ſpeak ſummatim & articulatim, or ea- 
tegorically to recapitulate the ral remedies in the ag- 
gregate, the emetics will eleaf e firſt paſſages, and re- 
ſtore the viſcera to their priſtifſè tone, and regulate their 
periſtaltic or vermicular motion; fo that from the œſopha- 
gus to the rectum, I am for potent emetics. 4 
Gally. And hext for ſudoriſies; as they open the pores, 
or rather the porous continuity of the cutaneous derows 
and epidermis, thence to convey the noxious and melan- 


7 choly hnmours of the blood. | =_ 
CAM. With cathartics to-purge him - - _ t# 3 
a 43 | K 3 5 Gally. 
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Gally. Pneumatics to ſcourge him. 

C!y/t. Narcotics te doze him. 

Gally. Cephalies to poſe him. 

Capt. The devil of ſo many diſhes I ever heard of in n 
life, Why, my jewels, there's no need for all this cooken, 
Upon my ſhoul this is to be a grand eatertainment—Wel, 

| they'll have their own way. „ 

Cut. Suppoſe we uſe phlebotomy, and take from hin 
thirty ounces of blood. . 

Capt. Flea my bottom, d'ye ſay ? | | 

Gally. Or, brother, fuppole we uſe a clyſter ?_ 

Capt. Upon my ſhoul, 1 find now how it is: I was in. 
vited here to a feaſt, but it is like to be the backward way, 

Gally. His eyes begin to roll—call the keepers. 

[ De#ors call, and enter Keepers with cham, 
Capt. Flea my bottom !—Oh, my andraferara and ſhi. 
lela, I want you now !—But here's a chair—Flea my bot. 
tom, ye ſons of whores—ye gibberiſh ſcoundrels! 
Tales up a chair, and knocks one of the Keepers down: 
Doctors run off. 

Capt. Oh this fon of a whore of a oouſin of mine, to 
bring me to theſe ſlaves to flea my bottom! If I meet hin, 
Pl flea his bottom. [Extt, 

SCENE, a Street, 


Enter Sergeant. 

Serg. I have been ſeeking my maſter every where, and 
cannot find him; I hape nothing has happen'd to him :— 
J think mat was one of the gentlemen I ſaw with him. 

| Enter Sconce. | 


Lerg. Sir, Sir, pray did you ſee the Captain, my maſter! 


Captain O- Blunder, the Iriſh gentleman ? 


Sconce. Not T indeed, my friend Lleft him laſt with 


Mr Cheatwell—l ſuppoſe they are taking a bottle Oh uo, 


here's the Captain. | | 
| Enter the Captain running. 

Cap. Oh, my dear friend, I had like to be loft, to be 
ruinated by that ſcoundrel my coutin'; I ran away with my 
life ſrom the thieves; But take care there is no doctor ot 
elyſter- pipes or divel-dums among ye. 8 

Sconce. Why, what's the matter? 1 

Capt. That's the thing, my dear You know you kt 


me at my couſin's bhouſe Well, I walk'd about for ſome 


time; 


we „ a % Yy = NR 
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W time; to be ſure, I thonght it an odd ſort of a houſe when 
W { {ay no furniture—there I expected my couſin every mo— 
ment; and, my dear jewel, there came in two bird- lime ſons 


my of whores with great wigs—they look'd lixe conjurers and 
ery, fortune-tellers—— 50, my dear, one ſhits down on this fide 
el, WWF of me, and t'other ſhits down on this fide of me; and I be- 


ing the turd perſon, they made me ſhit down in.the mid- 
dle—So one takes hold of one of my wriſts, and the other 
catches hold of my other wrift, I thought by way of com- 
pliment; then they fell a-chattering gibberiſh, like a couple 
of old baboons; and all this difcourſe was conchearning me: 
They talk'd at firſt of treating me, and aſk'd me if I had 
a good ſtomach One of them ſaid I had nine appetites 
But at length, my jewels, what ſhould come of the treat, 
but they agreed before my faaſh to flea my bottom—Oh, 
if I tell you a word of a lie, I'm not here My dear, they 
call'd in the keepers to tie me—T up with the chair, for I 
had given my ſhillela and my andrefarara to my couſin—1 
knock'd one of them down on his tonneen, and runs out, 
and they after, crying out to-the people in the ſtreet, Stop 
the madman, ſtop the madman—— Oh hone, my jewel, the 
people took no notice of them, but ran away from me as if 
the devil had been in the inſide of them: And ſo I made 
my eſcape ; and here I am, my dear; and am very glad I 
have found you, my dear friend. | : | 
Sconce. I am ſorry to fee that your couſin has behaved ſo 
rudely towards you ; but any thing that hes in my power— 
Capt. Oh, Sir, you are a very worthy ſhentleman : But 
Chergeant, I muſt go to fee my brother Tradewell the 
merchant and his fair daughter Has the taylor brought 
| home my cloaths ? ER : ON 
Serg. Yes, Sir, and the old gentleman expects you im- 
mediately ; he ſent a man in livery for you. | 
Capt. Come, my good friend, I won't part with you 
I'll ſtep to my lodgings, and flip on my eloaths—that I 
may pay my due regards to my miſtreſs. [Exeunt, 
| Sctne, a Mad-hauſe. 
Enter Cheatwell, Clyſter, ond Gallypot. 
Cheat. I am forry for this accident. | | 
Cly/t, In troth, Mr Cheatwell, he was the moſt furious 
madman that I ever met with during the whole coutſe of 
my practice. 15-95 72 rl TY 
Gally, Pm now ſurpriſed how he ſat ſo long ah >. ; 
* : 4 eat. 


1. 
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beat. He'll run riot: about the ſtreets; but J hope he! 
be taken — Oh, here's Sconec. 


nter Sconce. 


Well, what news of the Captain? 

conce. J juſt ran to let you know of his motions; jy 
is preparing to dreſs, in order to pay a viſit to Mifs Lucy, 
and to pay his: reſpets to Fradewell— But I have wolle 
news for you; *tis whiſper'd. upon Change that Trades 
is broke. | | 

Cheat. If it ſhould fall ont fo, I ſhall eafily reſign wy pre- 
tenſions to the Captain. Twas Lucy's purſe, and not her 
beauty, that I courted. _ | ; 

Sconce. I mutt run back to the Captain, and keep in with 
him to ſerve a turn: Do you at a diſtance watch us, and 
proceed accordingly. | | [ Exit, 

Cheat, Well, gentlemen, I ſhall take care to acknowledge 
your trouble the firſt time I ſee you again. So adieu. [ Ex, 

Un [Doctors exe un. 
SCENT, The Captain's Zedgings. 
Enter Captain and Sergeant. 
1. Capt. Arra, but who do you think I met' yeſterday full 
butt in the ſtreet, but Teady Shaghaaſly ! 

Serg. Well, and how is he? 

Capt. Arra, ſtay, and I'll tell you; he waſh at t'oder 
fide of the way; and phen I came up, it was not him.— 
But tell me, doſh my new regimentals become me? 

Serg. Yes, iadeed, Sir, I think they do... 

Capt. This pocket is ſo high, I muſt be forced to ſtoop 
for my ſnuff- box. 1 | 

| Enter Sconce, | | 

Sconce. Ha! upon my word, Captain, you look as ſpruce 
as a young bridegroom. | | | 

Capt. All in good time; and doſh it ſhit eaſy ?: 

Sconce. Eaſy, Sir! it fits you like a ſhirt. 3 
Capt. I think 'tis a little too wide here in the ſleeve; 
I'm afraid the fellow hasn't left cloth enough to take it 
in; tho? I can't blame him neither, for fait I was not by 
when he took the meaſure of me. Chergeant, here, tale 
this ſixpenee-halfpenny, and buy me a pair of phite gloves, 

Serg. Sir, I have been all about the town, and cevt 
get a pair under two ſhillings, | 4 6+ | 

Capt, Two tirteens ! . 
Serg. Two tirteens, Sir. | ; | Capt, 
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Capt. Two tirteens for a pair of gloves! monomundi- 
Won, but my hands ſhall go barefoot all the days of their 
Nies before I'II give two tirteens for a pair of gloves— 
Come, come along; Pll go with 'em, my miſtreſs will ex- 


Wculc it. | [ Exeunt. 
SCENE, Tradewell's Houſe. | 
Enter Tradewell and Lucy. 


| Trad, Well, daughter, I have been examining into the 

eircumſtances of Cheatwell, and find he is not worth fix- 
W pence ; and as for your French lover, he is ſome runaway 
dancing-maſter or hair-cutter from Paris: So that really, 
amongſt them all, I cannot find any one comes up to your 
Iriſh lover, either for birth, fortune, or character. | 

Lucy. Sir, you're the beſt judge in diſpoſing of me; and 
indeed I have no real tender for any one of them—as to the 
Iriſh Captain, I have not ſeen him yet. : 

Trad. Vou'll ſee him preſently ; I ſent to his lodgings; 
and expect him every moment—Oh, here comes Monſieur. 


Enter Monſieur Ragou. 
Trad. Well, Monſieur, I have been trying my daugh- 


ter's affections in regard to you; and as ſhe is willing to 
be guided by me in this affair, I weuld willingly know by 

what viſible means you intend to maintain her like a gene 
tlewoman ? | | 6 
Ao Me have de grand acquaintance. with the bran 
monde; and, ſi vous plaira, if you ſal pleaſe, Sir, to do me 
de honour of making me your ſon- in- law, me vill tranſa& 
your negociations vid all poſſible care et belle air, 


Enter Captain. and Betty. 


Trad. You are welcome, Sir, to my houſe—this is my 
caughter—tins, child, is Captain O*Blunder, whom I hope 
vou will receive as he deſerves. ST | i 
Capt. Faireſt of creatures, will you gratify me with a taſte 
of your ſweet delicate lips? [ifs ber.] By my ſhoul, 
a neat creature, and a good bagoorah girl ; ſhe's as fair as 
an image in Leiflip, Egypt I mean——Phar's here? the 
little fellow that I kilt juſt now! *pon my ſhoul, I have 
a pratty ready for him now 

| Mon. Oh le diable Ihe ſpy me now—me better go off 
vile I am vell. | VU | . 
Capt. [goes ub to Monſieur] I tought, Monſieur Ragou, 
that you were ded: Dol ſmell of the pratty now, you foup- 
maigre ſon of a French boogre ? | — M0 
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Trad. The Captain has a mind to be merry with ti Dc 
Frenchman. e 5 B. 
_ Capt. By my ſhoul, my jewel, I have got a pratty for you 
now; here, eat it—eat this. CE RSS, 5 
Monſ. Oh! pardonnez moi, pardon me, Sir; I cannot, 8 
b LS | 3 5 
Capt. Och ho! come out then, my little ſweetlips N 
Draws.] Eat that pratty this minute, or I'll run my 
{word up thro? your leg, and thro? your arms, and ſpit you 1 
up, and roaſt you like a gooſe, you tawny-faced ſon of: ? 
whore z ſure 'tis better nor your garlic or ingyons in 7 
France. | LMonſ. eats i, F 
Enter a Servant t Tradewell. Y 
Serv. Oh, Sir—there are certain accounts come, that 
But theſe letters will better inform you. L Ai. 
Trad. [reads.]J——O Captain, I'm ruin'd-—undone— 1 
broke— | „ Tow | 
"Capt. Broke } what have you broke? th. 


Trad, Oh, Sir, my fortune's broke—Pm not a penny 
above a beggar. EA 
 Monf. Oh, den me be off de amour—Me have no deal- 
ings with beggars; me have too many of de beggar in my 
own contre, ſo me better ſligfavay in good time. Voir 
ſerviteur —ſervant, Sir. | N [Ext 
Capt. March, march, you ſon of a whore: Arra, get out. 
Trad. Now, Captain, you ſee I have not conceal'd my 
misfortune from you; ſo you are at liberty to chooſe a 
a happier wife, —for my poor child is miſerable. | 
Capt. i thought your ribs was broke. I am no ſurgeon; 
but if tis only a little money that broke you, give me this 
lady's lily-white hand, and Ill take her ee, 
without a penny of money in her pocket, but' the cloatis 
uon her back—and as far as a good eſtate in land and 
ſtock will go, I'll ſhare it with her—and with your- 
ſelf. Arra, never mind the tieves, my jewcl—PÞ'll break 
their necks before they ſhall break your little finger. Cone, 
honey, I'll give you a ſong I made upon this dear creature. 
Wherever Pm going, aud all the day long, | 
Abroad and at home, or alone in a throng, 
] find that my paſlion's ſo lively and ſtrong, 
That your name, when I'm filent, Rill runs in my ſonge 
Ballynamony, ho, ro, &e. 5 
nce che brit. time 1 faw you, I take no repoſe, 
geep all the day to forget. half my woes; 
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| Go ſtrong is the flame in my boſom that glows, 

By Sc Patrick, I fear it will burn thro' my cloaths. 
Ballynamony, ho, ro, &.“ | 

Ny my ſhoul, I'm afraid I ſhall die in my grave, 

Unleſs you' comply, and poor Phelim will ſave; 

Then grant the petition your lover doth crave, 

Who never was free till you made him your ſlave, 
Ballynamony, ho, ro, &c. 

On.that happy day when I make you my bride, 

With a ſwinging long ſword, how VII ſtrut and P1} 
ſtride} - | | 

In a coacht and fix horſes with my honey I'll ride, 

As before you I walk to the church by your ſide. 

Pallynamony, bo, ro, &c. | 


Enter Cheatwell. 


Cheat, Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this intruſion. 
Capt. He! Phat's here! my friendly couſin, that bid 
the old conjurers flea my bottom! 

Cheat. Sir I beg your pardon in particular, and hope 
you'll grant me it. Nothing but neceſſity was the cauſe 


al. of my ungentle behaviour-—This lady I had an efteem for 
ny but fince things have turn'd out as they have, my preten- 
ire ſions are without foundation; therefore, Captain, I hope 
l. you'll look upon me in the light of an unfortunate rather 
it, than a bad man. 5 f 
L Capt. Fait, my dear couſin, fince love is the cauſe of 
a your mourning, I ſhall forgive you with all my heart. 

e | Shake hands, 
NM; Cheat. Sir, I ſhall always eſteem your friendſhip as an 
s honour ; and hope you'll look on me as a poor, unfortunate 
4, WH young fellow, that has not a ſhilling, nor the means of get- 
tis ting one, upon the face of the earth. 
"> Capt. Oh! upon my ſhovl, then, coufin Cheatwell, I 
my pity your condition with all my heart ; and ſince things 
ak are ſo bad” with you, if you'll take a trip with me to my 
ey 


Iriſh plantation along with my dear creature here, ÞIl give 
you 5001. to ſtock a farm upon my own eſtate at Bally- 
maſcufhlane in the county of Monaghan, and the barony of 
Coogaſighly.—Fait, and here's Betty, a tight little girl; 
and fince you cou'd not get the miſtreſs, if you'll take up 


Fe with the maid, my dear here ſhall give her a couple of hun- 
dreds to fortune her off. „ | | 

Betty, Captain, I'm very much oblig'd to you for get- 

50 : | : - | A | . « ting 
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ting me a huſband; if Mr Cheatwell has any tenders ſyr 
me, I have a thouſand nay” left me as a legac Which. 5 
at his ſervice. "It 

"Capt. Arta, he 8 that, my Gar! a” 2 aid ik 

«Glad pound by my ſhoul there is many a lady in ny 
country, that goes to plays, and bulls,»and maſquerade, 
that has not half the — and nn to make her own 
ſmock. - . 

Cheat. I ſhould be blind to my own tel not to ic 

eept of ſuck valuable propoſals, and with gratitude take 
your hand, promiſing for the future to lead a life . 
ſhall be a credit both to myſelf and bene factor. 

Capt, Well then, without compliment, I am glad I lad 
made one poor man happy; and fiice we have made a 
double match, hey for Ireland, where we will live like Iriſh 
kings. 

Lucy. This generoſity amazes me, and greatly prejudi- 
ces me in the honeſty and goodneſs of the Iriſh. 

_ Capt. Oagh my dear little Ine, I've another ſong 


juſt à propos. 3 


Of all the huſbands W an krilhbman“ 6 thi beſt, 
With my fal, lal, &c. 
No nation on the globe like him can Cans the teſt, 
. With my fal, lal, &. 
Tue Engliſh they are drones, as plainly you may for 
But we're all briſk and airy, and lively as a bee. 
With my fal, bn, KC. 
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Sir Charles Clackis, — — — Mr Yates. 
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Mi iſs Harriet, an Heireſs, — — . Miſs Pritchard, 
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Scene, a Hall in Mr Heartly's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Charles Clackit, his Nephew, and Servant. 
SERVANT. 


P's: SE to walk this way, Sir. 


Sir Cha. Where is your maſter, friend? 

Fer. In his dreſſing- room, Sir. 

7. Cl Let him know then _ 

Sir Cha. Prithee be quiet, Jack; when I am in com- 
pany, let me direct. Tis pr oper and decent. 

T. Cla. I am dumb, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Tell Mr Heartly, his friend and neighbour Sir 
Charles Clackit would ſay three word; to him. 

Fer. I ſhall, Sir—— }. Exit. 

Sir Cha, Now, nephew, conſider once again, before I 
open the matter to my neighbour Heartly, what I am 
going to undertake for ow OY don't you ſpeak ?. 


Vor. 3. | 7. C ia. 


THE GUARDIAN. 


7. Cle, Is it proper adhd deceit, uncle? 

Sir Cha. Pſhaw! den't be a fock—but anſwer me. 
Don't you flatter yourſelf— What aſſufance have you thy 
this young lady; my friend's ward, has a lik g to you! 
The young . a of this age are all coxcombs, ard | a 
afraid you are no exception to the general rule. 

. Ch. (hank You, uncie—BDut may I this inſtants 
ſtruck old and peeviſh,, if 1 would put you, upgn a falſe ſcen 
to expoſe you, for all the fine women in e eee 
I affure you ag: ain and again, and you may t>ke my word, 
arncle, that Mis Harriet has no kind of averſion to 500 
nephew and molt ene ſervant. 
| Sw Cha. Ay. ay. vanity | J. vanity ! a but L ne. 
ver take a voung fellew's word about women they'll le 

as faſt, and w ith as kirtle eint eas, as the Bruffcls Ga 
7 75 ——-Produce your proofs. 

Z. Clo. Can't your eyes {ce em, uncle, without urging 
me to the indelicacy of repeating em? | 

Sin Cha, Why, 1 fee nothing but a ſool's head and: 
fool's coat, ſupparted by a pair: of moſt unpromiſing leg. 
Hare you no better p roofs ? 

Z. Cla.: Yes, I have, my good inſidel uncle, half a hun- 
gred. 

Sir Cha. Out with them then. 

7. Cla. Firft then Whenever I ſee her, ſhe never look 
at me: That's a ſipn of love.—Whenever I {peak to het 
the never anſwers me: Another {ign of love. And when- 
ever I ſpeak to any bedy clie, ſhe feems to be perfecth 
eaſy — That's a certain ſign of love. FEES; 

Sir Cha. Phe devil it is! | 

. Cla. When I am with her, ſhe? s always g grave; and 
the moment I get up to leave her, then the poor thin t 
begins“ W 55 will you leave me, Mr Clackit? cant 
« you ſacrifice a few moments to my baſhfulneſs 2—Star, MW + 
« you agreeable runaway, ltay, I ſhall ſoon overcome tht 
fears your preſence gives me. I could ſay more 
But a man of honour, nucle | 

Sir Cha. What, end has the ſaid all theſe, things to you! 

Y. Cha. O yes, and ten times more with her eyes. 

Sir Che. With her eyes !—Eyes: are very equivoea) E 
Jack, —However, if the young lady has any liking to you / 
Mr Heartly is too much a man of the world, and too much 
my friend, to oppoſe the match; fo do you. wake into the 
Ts and I will open the matter to him. 1 0 
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"; Ca. Ia mere A ect ion to my ſtaying, unele? 
x. bulinefs wil be ny ec —You will. propoſe tne 
ach, he will giverhis, couſent,.L, ſhall give mine,. Miſs is 

ent for, and Pefſeire 1 ef faite, +» +. Suapping bis finger. 
Sir Cha. And fo your think that a young beautifu heir- 
, with forty thouland Fr; is to be had with a ſcrap 


f French, and a ſnap of your eie en get a- 
yay, and don't, provoke en EN 
7. Clu. Nay, but my dear uncle 1 
Sir Cha. Nay, but my itapertinent na Bee either re- 
ire, or I'll throw up the gam. [Pulling him out. 
25 (la. Well, well, I am gone, uncle. When you 
ie to the point, I ſhall be 1 to make my appear - 
1 voyage { [ Ext. 
Sir Cha. The devil's in theſe young fellows, I taink. 
We ſead 'em abroad to cure et Webs and they 
get abore proof the other way. 


l 1585 Enter Mr re 


FP 


Goods morrow to vou, neighbour. 


Fea. And to you, Sir Chatles; ; I am glad to, fee you ſo 


wont and healthy. 


Sir Cha- I cn fury you * 3 my 1 
OW ithout CEN you don't ook more than, thirty-five z 
and between ourſelves, you are on the Rat, fide of forty. 
— But mum for that. * SF 

iba. Eaſe and tranquility keep n me as you ſee. 770 

Sin Cha. Why don't you marry; n 50 good 
wile would de well for you. 

Lea. For me? You are pleaſed to be me rry, "Sir „ 

Str CHa. No faith, T am ferious 3 and bad La dayp;. e; 
to _— nmend to you, vou ſhould ſay me vay more than 


once, Ibaſlurg. Tou, agighbour: Fein e * would 


(uit you. . 

fea, Lam much obliged to you. a 

Lier Cha. But indeed you are a little too 8 of the 
philoſopher, to think of bemg troubled with women and 
their concerns. 

lea. I beg your adn. Sir n, „ 2A, are 
mana call themſelves philoſophers, that live ſingle, 
and perhaps are in the right of it, yet I cannot think that 
malriage is at all inconſiſtent wich true pluioſophy.—* A 
* wile man will refolve to live like the reit of the world, 


© with thas ouly, difference, tliat lie is: neither 2. la ve to 
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* paſſions nor events.*—Tt is not becauſe I have a litt| 
philoſophy, but becauſe 1 2 roft'g wrong fide of forty, 
Sir Charles, that I defire to be excuſed. b | Smiling 
Sir Cha. As you pleaſe, Sir ;—and now to my duſinch. 

Mou have no objection, I ſuppoſe, to tie up your wat, 
Miſs Harriet, thongh you have flipped the collar yourſel 
— Ha! ha! ha! | 

Hea. Quite the contrary, Sir; I have taken her ſome 
time from the boarding-ſchool, and brought her home, i 
order to diſpoſe of her worthily, with her own inclination, 

Sir Cha. Her father, I have heard you ſay, recommend. 
ed that particular care to you, when ſhe had reached: 
certain age. h | N 

Hea. He did ſo—and Jam the more deſirous to obey hin 
fcrupulouſly in this circumſtance, as ſhe will be a mot 
valuable acquifition to the perſon who ſhall gain her--for, 
not to mention her fortune, which is the leaft confiders- 
tion, her ſentiments are worthy her birth; ſhe is gentle 
modeſt, and obliging.— In a word, my friend, I never 
faw youth more amiable or diſcreet—but perhaps I ama 
little partial to her. | | | 
Sir Cha. No, no, ſhe is a delicious creature, every body 
ſays ſo.— But I believe, * ſomething has hay- 
pened that you little think of. | 
 Hea. What, pray, Sir Charles? 

Sir Cha. My nephew, Mr Heartly—— + 


Enter Young Clackit. 


TF. Cla, Here I am, at your ſervice, Sir.—-My unele 
is a little unhappy in his manner; but Tl] clear the matter 
in a moment—-Mifs Harriet, Sir,-your ward 
Sir Cha. Get away, you puppy! 
T. Cha. Miſs Harriet, Sir, your ward—a moſt accom- 
pliſh'd young lady, to be ſure— | I , 
Sir Che. Thou att a moſt accompliſh'd coxcomb, to be 
ſure. | | ee Ge e, he of 
Hen. Pray, Sir Charles, let the young gentleman ſpeak. 
Y. Cla. You'll excuſe me, Mr Heartily—My uncle does 
not ſer up for an orator—a little confaſed, or ſo, Sir— 
You ſee me what J am—But I onght to aſk (pardon for 
the young lady and myſelf.— We are young, Sir—I mult 
confeſs we were wrong to conceal it from yon But my 
uncle, I ſee, is pleaſed to be angry, and therefore 1 thall 
„ „„ PRTene” a OO 54 SITES 7 
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Sir Chaz Len, an 5 a our room this moment, and 
day injthie 9,6 ilL Jag NR : 

XN, Gs Fa Orry IJ. have d pes gerl, you did not 
hinßz itt Was miles 5 . hut vou, muſt have Y.OUr Way, 
uucle—7;Y, derber ſubmit—Mr Heartly, you's. 

% Nat | [Exit Young Clackit. 

97 2 2.4 Fafd ly My agphew's; alittle un- 
thinking, Mr Heartlyy as you {ec.;,' Wdutheretove L have 
been a little cautious; how I have proceed ed . : 
But indeed he las in a manner eb me, That Jour 
ward and he are not ill together. 1 5 
Ea. Indeed ! ! This is the firſt notice I have. bad of j it, 
and I cannot conceive why Miſs Harriet ſhould,conceal, it 
from me; for I have often aſſured her, that I would. never 
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rest ifs, „ | | 

SiriChas. + Tis. 0 nature, eight e are, o 
alhamed, off our firſt paſſion, that we would willingly hide 
it from ourſelves— But Will you. mention my 1 
her? 


Hea:. # awd beg: your pardon, Sir Charles, —The.ng 
dy of the gentleman whom the chaoles, mult firſt come. 92 
p- herſelf, — My advice, or importunit y (hall never influence 


her: If guardians would be leſs rigorous, young pegple 
would be more reaſonable z ; and I am, ſo an 
think, that happiueſs in marriage, can't be boy ht tao 
dear, —1 am fill on the wrong fide of forty, Sir Harles. 
Sir Cha. No, no- Vou are right, neighbour.— But here 
He is. Don't alarm ber young heart too. We ie of 
e my word, ſhe is a ſweet morſel. Ut vil" 46 
Eu 7 Miſs Harriet and Lucy eee 


ans 721 
Hr. He is with Companyr-1'l ſpeak to bim anather 
time. $2 #1 Lelining. 
Luc. Foung, 33 — afraid of being ſcen 1— 
You are very partienlar, Miſs. 
Heu. Neb Harriet, you muſt nene -L Llarriei retings.] 


Q Sir Charles, give me "Barb Antroduce, you to this young 
lady. ¶ introduces len.. You Know. L lupo; the reaſon 
i of this:gentleman's:vaky to men ere % LT Harriet. 
t 


Hr, Sir Lag as ee cr eg; Led 
ver Hed. Von map trult ne, 0 dear, 1 fag J Ba t be 
Aidurb'd, A. all bot reproach, you with anyothing but. keep- 


8 0 1. ; # 3 


oppoſe hes inclination, AKhongh- I might endEAYOYE 10 dir 5 


ing your wiſhes a ſecret from me lo long d ion 4,08 — 
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he las t muell delicacy 10 interpret looks to hie adran- 


Har. Upon me word, Sir. Lucy? 
Tu. Well, and Lucy/—Plllay my life (tis à treaty 
marriage — Is that ſuch a dreadful thing? — Oh, for ſhane, 
madam! Young ladies of faſhion are not frighten'd at lud 
things now-a-days. 15 e 44H" ap 
Hea. ts Cha. We have gone too far, Sir Charles. 
muſt excnſe her delicacy, and give her time to recover. 
J had better talk with her alone: We will leave her now. 
Be perſuaded that no endeavours ſhall be want ing on ny 
part to bring this affair to a happy and ſpeedy concluſin, 
Sir Cha. I ſhall be obliged to you, Mr Heartly.— Lou 
Jdady, your ſervant. What grace and-modeſty! Shie i 
a moſt engaging creature, and T ſhall be proud to make he 
one of my family. | . 
Hlea. Lou do us honour, Sir Charles. | by 
ian, [Exeunt Sir Charles and Hearth, 
Tuc. Indeed, Miſs Harriet, you are very particular; you 
was tired of the boarding-ſchool, and yet ſeem to have 10 
inclination to be married. What can be the meaning of 
all this: That ſmirking old gentleman is uncle to M. 
Clackit ; and, my life ſor it, he has made fome propotals 
to your guardian. $20 ELDER D1it3% 1 
Hur. Prithee don't plague me about Mr Clackit. 
+ Luc. But why not, Mifs? Tho? he is a little fantaſtical, 
loves to hear himſelf talk, and is fomewhat ſelf-ſufficient; 
you mult conſider he is young, has been abroad, and keeps 
good company: The trade will ſoon be at an ead, if young 
dies and geitlemett grow over nice and exceptious.” - 
Har. But if I can find one without thefe faults, IL may 
furely-pledfe myſelf! ©0755 25 n2 88 | 
Tuc. Without thefe fauks! and is he young, Miſs ? + 
Har. He is ſenſible, modeſt, polite, affable, and gene- 
rous; and charms from the naturaÞ impulfes of his own 
heart, as much as others diſguſt by their ſenſeleſs airs and 
Tſolent affe@atione 55 VOL HEY „„ 
Luc. Upon my word | But why have you kept this ſe- 
ret ſo long? Your gu&tdian''is kind to you beyond cons 
ception.— What diffenſties can you have to overcome? 
Har. Why, the difficulty of declaring my ſentiments. 
Luc. Leave that to me, Miſs: But your ſpark, with al 
his accompliſhments, muſt have very little penetration ot 
to have difeoveted his good fortune in your eyes. 
Har. I take care that my eyes don't tell tao much; and 
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ad if I ſhould ever make the-deelaration, and meet with 
denial, I ſhould abſolutely die with ſname. 

Luc. I' inſure your life for a ſilver thimble. Pur what 
an poſſibly hinder your coming together! N 

Har. His exceſs of merit. | 


ou in the way: Lou ſhall truſt me with the ſecret; III 
entruſt it again to half-a-dozen friends; they ſhall entruſt 
bt to half-a-dozen more, by which means it will thaveÞ half 
he town over in a week's time; the gentleman will certain- 
v hear of it; and then, if he is not at your feet in the 
fetching of a gh, Pl give up all my perquibtes z at 1 
wedding. — What is his name, Mils ? 

Har. I can't tell you his name —indeed I can't 3 1 am 
afraid of being thought too ſingular: But why ſhould I be 


alhamed of my paſſion ? Is the impreſſion which a virtuous 
character makes upon our hearts ſuch a weakneſs that it 


may not be excuſed ? 

Lec. By my faith, Miſs, I can't undefined you: You 
are afraid of being thought fingular, and you really are fo. 
I would ſooner renounce all the paſſions in the univerſe, 
than have one in my boſom beating and fluttering itſelf to 
pieces. Come, come, Miſs, open the e and let ahe 
pur devil out. 
| Enter Heartly. 

FT 1 us, Lucy. | 40/27 

Luc. There's ſomething going farward—" tis very ard 
I can't be of the party. [ Exit. 
Hea. She certainly thinks, from the chainfiet: of the 


young man; that I ſhall diſapprove of her choice. ¶Aſide. 
Har. What can 1 poſfibly ſay to him? I am as much 


aſhamed to make the declarations as he would be to vndeny 


fand it. 


Hea. Don't you imagine, my . that I wonid: know 
more of your thoughts than you dekre- I ſhould ; but tbe 


ſhip which J ſhall always have for you, give me a fort 
of right to. euquire-ipto. every thing that concerns, you. 
Some friends hate ſpoken to me in partieular; but that 


diſlurbed: — Be plain with me Has not eee been 
bappy enough to pleaſe yo »:1 +: 11 + 
88 . — its: Sinz—Yetrlamgbody indeed 


Luc. His exceſs of a gddleſtick e cone; Pl put 


age. Beides, he would certainly diſfapprove my paſſion; 


— 


tender care which I have erer ſhewn, and the lincerc friends.” 


in not all, I have lately e yon thoughtful, abſeat, d 
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has pleaſed fre But I muſt ſutreat yon 'nos;to! give ct 
to any idle ſtories, or enqnire farther 10to!thes particuly 
of: my inclination 3 for Þocannot” 3 have *relulutig 
enough to ſay more to you. Yo | 
Heu. But have you made a choice, my Sod 
Har. I have, in my own mind, Sir; and *tis impoſſiſ 
to make a berter—Reaſon, hoavur, every thing mult ay. 

Prove it. 2 

' Fleas And how long have you conceived this Pailtony 

Har, Ever ſiuce I left the e dee live with you, 

E WOODS t} i» [Sik 

ed. Tee vour 4 mv dear, bnd will 8 yol 

from it immediately — I am in form'd of tie. hol 
ar. Sir! 

Hea. Don't be uneaſy; for T can with tots add 

vou, that pour paſhon is return d with equal tendernels. 

Har. If you are not deceived, I cannot be more happ,. 

Heng. I think I am not 1 But, after the de- 
elaration you have made e, and the aſfurances which I hare 
given yon, why will you conceal it any longer? Have! 
not deſerved a little more eonfidence from you?? 
Har. You have indeed deſerved it, and ſhould certainly 
have it, were I not well aſſured that you would RO 1 
inclinations, 

"Hea. | oppoſe em Am I then ſo ane! nd to vou, my 
dear? Can you in the leaſt doubt of my affection for you! 
1 promiſe you that I have no will but your's. 

Har. Since you deſire it then; 1 will endeavour tote: 
Plain myſelf. _ 4418 i che- 1th 

Hea. I am all aectrilond-Bpici, my dear... 

Har. And if I do, 1 feel I {hall never be. able. to ſpeak to 
you again. 

Hea. How can that be, Shen I wal Fins with 4 — p 
nt thing? | 
Har. Indeed'you won't: Pray let me retire to my own 
nden am not well, Sir“ n 1 Bug 

Hea. I fee your delicacy. is hurt, my dear: Bat let me 
Intreat you once more to conſide in me. Tell me his name, 
and the next moment I will go to him and aſſure him tha 
my conſent ſhall-confirra both your happin ef. 
Har. You will eafily find him And when you has 
pray tell him how improper it! is for àa young woman to 
ſpeak firſt Perſuade him to ſpare my bluſies, unc to re- 
| kale" me from ſo terrible a ſituation. = ſhalleave him with 


Jou 


du And hope that this declaration will make it impoſſi- 
e for you to miſtake me any longer. | | 
Harriet is going, But, upon ſeeing I. Clackit, remains up- 
on the ſtage. 
Ilea. 42 wh not alone? What can this mean? [ Aſide. 
7. Cls. Apropos faith! here they are together. | 
Zea. I did not fee him; but now the riddle's explain'd. 
| 95 | 33 [ Afide. 
Har. What can he want now? This is the moſt ſpiteful 
nterruption— | l Alde. 
Y. Cla. By your leave, Mr Heartly. | 
| { Croffes him to go to Harriet. 
Have I caught you at laſt, my divine Harriet?—Wellg 
Mr Heartley, fans facon— But what's the matter, ho! 
Things look a little gloomy here :—One mutters to him- 
elf, and gives me no anſwer; and the other turns the bead, 
ind winks at me. How the devil am I to interpret all this? 
Har. I wink at you, Sir! Did 1, Sir? x 
Y. Cla. Yes, you, my angel—But mum—Mr Heartly, 
for heaven's ſake, what is all this? Speak; I conjure you, 
is it life or death with me ? 
Har. What a dreadful fituation J am in! 
7. Ca. Hope for the beft ;—T'll bring matters about, I 
warrant. yOu, 021 | . | 
Ha. You have both of you great reaſon to be ſatisſied 
Nothing ſhall oppoſe your happineſs. 
r. Cla. Bravo, Mr Heartly ! | 
Hea, Miſs Harriet's will is a law to me; and for you, 
Sir—the friendſhip which I have ever profeſs'd for your 
mo is too fincere not to exert ſome of jt upon this oc- 
| caſion, 
Har. I ſhall die with confuſion! Aldi. 
7. Cla. T am alive again. Dear Mr Heartly, thou art 
a moſt adorable creature! What a happineſs it is to have 
to do with a man of ſenſe, who has no fooliſh prejudices, 
and can ſee when a young fellow has ſomething tolerable 
about him ! | 


from a knowledge of your friends and family that I have 
hopes of ſeeing you and this young lady happy. I will go 
directly to your uncle, and aflure him that every thing goes 
on to our wiſhes. a | , + +/:57 3 
Har. Mr Heartly—Pray, Sir! 
Hea. Poor Miſs Harriet, I ſee your diſtreſs, and am ſor- 
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Hea. Sir, not to flatter you, I muſt declare, that it is 
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15 for it; but it muſt be got over, and the ſooner the ba. 
ter. Mr Clackit, my. dear, wilt be glad of an opportugi 
ty to entertain. you for the little ti es: I ſhall be ibſcntl< 


Poor Miſs Harriet! | Exit Heartly Ini $a 
2. Cla. Allex, alles, Monſteu. I— I K anſwer for tht... F 
Well, ma'am, I think every thing ſucceeds to our wiſhes, - 


—Be ſincere, my adorable—Dow't you think yourſelk! 

y_ happy young lady? 

Har. I ſhall be moſt particularly obliged to you, Sir, i 

you would inform me what is the meaning of all this? 
Z. Cia. Inform you, Miſs!— The matter, T: believe, i 


pretty clear: Our friends have underftanding—we hare . . a 
tect ions and a marriage follows of courſe. 5 
Har. Marriage, Sir! Pray what relation or particala | 
connection is there between vou and me, Sir? F 
Z. Clo, F may be deceiv'd faith; but upon my bono! 
I always ſuppoſed that there vas a little Nap crea of in. | 
elination between us. 
Har. And have you ſpoke to my guardian pon thi I. 
ſuppoſition, SEE: 5 
Z. Cla. And are you angry at it? I believe not. | Sith | b 
Come, come, I believe uot.— Tia delicate i in 1 to be Bil © 
upon. the refſer ve. ö 8 N 
Har. Indeed, et this behaviour of yours is moſt extri a 
ordinary. n A 
” Cl. Come, come, my dear, Jon? t carry this jeſt too far, q 
e troppr, e troppo mia Car: ma. What the devil, when ere. 
ry thing is agreed upon, and uneles and guardians and ſoch . 
folks have given their conſent, why continue the hypocriſy! F 


Har. hey may have conſented for you; but | am mi 
treſs of my alffections, and will 1 never 8 one of em by 

roxy. 

T. Cha. Upon my ſoul, 0 very droll kat! Has 
not your guardian been hap this moment; and ex pretkcd 
all imacinable pleaſure at our intended union? 

r He is in an error, Sir: And had F not been too 
much aſtoniſhed at your behaviour, L had undeceiv'd bans 
long before now. ; | 

7. Cla. | Humming a dune. — But, pray, Miſs, to return 
to buſineſs— What can be your intention in raiſing all this 
confuſion in thefamily, and oppoſing your own ineligations 

Har. Oppoſing my own inclinations, Or?” 

T.-Cta. Ay, oppoling your Own inclinations, maclam.— 
D⁰ you k now; child, if you carry on this farce any longef, 
I ſhalt begin to be a little angry? L. 
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Hur. I would wilh it, Sir — for be aſſur'd, that 1 never 


* p my lite had the lealt thonght about ye 0 

* ” Cla. W ords, words, words 

ln, fir. Tis moſt ſincerely and literally true. 

4 7. Chu. Come, come, I know what I know. 

"*M Par. Don't wake W ridiculous, Mr Clackit. 

7 J. Cla. Don't make yourſelf miſerable, Miſs Harriet. 


Hir. I am only fo when you perſiſt to torment me. 
n £ Joutinp> d And you really believe that you don't 
love me:? TI : n 
M7, N e 1 
5 la. {roncettedly.] And you are very ſure now, that 
ff ate. me? | 
Jar. Oh! moſt cordially, : 
4 Cla. Poor young lady ! I do pity you from my, ſoul. 
lar Then why won't you Jeave me? | 
7 Cla. * She never told her love, . 
C But let nee, ment, like a . ni 1 zd, 
& Feed on her damaſe che. 
Take warning, Mifs, when you once heat to ine in thought, 
*tis all over with you; and be aſlured, fince you are obſti- 
nately bent to give yourſelf airs, that, if you once ſuffer 
me to leave this houſe in a pet Do you mind me? Not 
all your ſighing, whining, fits, vapours, and hyfterics, ſhazl 
ever move me to take the leall compaliion on you Cue 
Ju Cortes 


Enter a and Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. I am overjoy'd to hear it :——There they are, 
the pretty dowes | That is the age, neighbour Heartly, 
for happineſs and pleaſure. 
Heu. Jam willing, you fee, to loſe no time; which ma) 
convince you, Sir Charles, how proud I am 5 this alliance 
in gur families. 

Sir Cha. Ihe thought of it rejoices me: — Gad, I will 
ſend for the fiddles, and take a dance myſelf, and a fig for 
the gout and rheumatiſm.— But hold, hold The lovers, 
methinks, are a little out of humour with each other: What 
is the matter, Jack? Not pouting, ſure, before your time. 

Y. Cla. A trifle, Sir—the lady will tell you— 

Hum a tune. 

Hea, You ſcem to be troubled, Harriet? What can this 
mean ? 

Har. You 3 been in an error, Sir, about me.—1 did 
not undeceive you, becauſe L could not imagine that rhe 


con 


— 
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conſequences could have been ſo ſerious and ſo ſudden... 
But I am now forced to tell you, that you have miſunde, 
ſtood nie That you have diſtreſſed me. 
Ha. How, my dear? 

Sir Cha. What do you ſay, Miſs ? | | 

T. Cla. Mademoifelle is pleafed to be out of humay, 
but I can't blame her; for, upon my honour, I think: 
little coquetry becomes her. i | 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, ay—Oh, ho !-—Is that all? Theſe li. 

tle ſqualls ieldom overiet the lover's beat, but drive it the 
faſter to port—Ay, ay, ay. | 


ut Hea. Don't be uneaſy, my dear, that you have declarel ? 

al your paſſion. Be confiſlent now, leſt you ſhould be thought nat. 
4 capricious. : | N 7 
i" bl | Y. Cla. Talk to her a little, Mr Heartly ; ſhe is a fir pro 
# Jady, and has many virtues, but ſhe does not know th: ? 
1 world, ; | hut 
75 Sir Cha. Come, come, you muſt be friends again, ny pie 
110 children. | : it 
mg Har. I beg you will let me alone, Sir. | ful 
mh Hea. For heaven's ſake, Miſs Harriet, explain this riddle 


— 


to me. 

Har. I cannot, Sir. I have diſcovered the weakneſs df 
my heart—1 have diſcover'd it to you, Sir—But your un. 
kind interpretations, and reproachful looks, convince me, 
that I have already ſaid but too much. C Extl 
| TED [ Heartly m 

Sir Che. Well, but hark ye, nephew This is going: 
little too far. What have you done to her ? | 

Hea. I never ſaw her ſo much moved before! 

Y. Cla. Upon my ſoul, gentlemen, I am as much fur- 
priſed at it as you can be. The little Eronillerie between 
ns aroſe upon her perſiſting that there was no paſlion, no 
penchant between us. | | 

Sir Cha. I'll tell you what, Jack; there is a certain kind t 
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of impudence about you, that I don't approve of; and . 
were I a young girl, thoſe coxcomical airs of yours woul! 
: ſurfeit me. | | 
7. Cla. But as the young ladies are not quite ſo ſqueam- 
iſh as yon, uncle, I fancy they will chooſe me as 1 am | 


Ha! ha !—But what can the lady object ro? I have offer- 
ed to marry her; is not that a proof ſufficient that I like 
her? A young fellow muſt have ſome affe&ioa that will go 
tuch lengths to indulge it - Ha! ha! 9 
| | Sir (4: 
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& Cha, Why, really, friend Heatly, don't fee how 
m YOUNT AA CAN well do works or. a lady deſire more.— 
Vhat lav you, n- ih 

La. Upon my word, I am , puzzled about it. My 
thoughts upon the matter ard b various, and fo len 

iverv thing Lee and hear is fo contradictory— is lar ee 
zue certainly cannot like any body elſe! | x 

7. Cla. No, no, I'll anſwer for that. 

Ha. Or ſhe may be fearful then, that your paſſion for 
her is not ſincere, or, like other young men of the times, 
you may grow careleſs upon marriage and neglect her. 
. Cia. Ha! Egad 1 vou have hit it; notbing but a little 
natural delicate ſen ability: Hume a tune. 
Hen. If fo, perhaps the violence of her reproaches may 
che from the lukewarmneſs of your profeſſions. | 
Z. Cla. Je vous demande pardon—1 have ſworn to her a 
bundred and a hundred times, that ſhe ſhould be the hap- 
pielt of her fex. But there is nothing ſurprifing in all this; 
It 18 the miſery of an overfond heart, to be always doubt- 
ful of its happineſs. 

Hea. And if ſhe marries thee, I fear that ſhe'll be kept 
in a Kate of doubt as long as ſhe lives. [Hof gde. 
Enter Lucy. 
"Le Pray, gentlemen, what is the matter among you? 2 
And which of you has affronted my miſtrefs? She is in a 
molt prodigious taking yonder, and ſhe vows to return int to 
the 8 again l can get nothing but ſighs from her. 
7. Cla. Poor thing! 

{.uc. Poor thing! The devil take this lore, I ſay— 

42 s more ront abont it than *tis worth. 


. Y.'Cla. I beg your pardon for that, Mrs Abigal 
en La. I muſt enquire further into chis; er behaviour is 
No too Fee r for me not to be diſturbed at it. 
Luc. She deſires, with the leave of theſe gentlemen, 
id that, when ſhe has recover'd herſelf, ſhe may talk with you 
id alone; Sir. _ Heartly. 
d Hen, I ſhall with piu attend her. [Exit Lucy. 
T. Cla. Divin Bacchus Ln, la, la! . [ Sings. 


dir Cha. I would give, old as 1 am, a leg or an arm to 
be belov'd by that ſweet creature as you are, Jack! 

Y. Cla. And throw E rout and rheumatiſm into the 

bargain, uncle — Ha, ha Divin Bacenus « 1 La, tay ja, & 

| 5 4 . [ Sings. 

Vor. 3. ö 8 Si Cha, 
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Sir Cha. What the plagne are you quavering at ? Thay 
bait no more feeling for thy .bappineſs than my flick her, 
Y. Cla. I beg your pardon for that, my dear uncle. 

| ¶ Takes out a pschet looling- li. 

Sir Cha. T wonder what the devil is come to the young 
fellows of this age, nejghhour Heartly !—Why, a fine ws. 
man hus no effect upon em. Is there no method to make 
EM Aſs fond of themſelves, and more mindful of the la. 
dies! +2 | 

Fea. I know but ene, Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. Ay, what's that? | 5 
Hen. Why to break all the looking-glaſſes in the king 
dom. : hog. Pointing ts V. Clacki, 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, there are ſuch fops, ſo taken up with 
themſelves !—Zounds, when I was young, and in love— 

Z. Cla. You were a prodigious fine ſight, to be ſure. 

Eon t vok*ye, Mr Clackit, if Miſs Harriet's affeions 
declare for you, ſhe muſt not be treated with neglect or dil. 
dain—Nor cold I hear it, Sir,—Any man muſt be proud 
of her partiality to him; and he muſt be faſhionably inſen- 
fible indeed, who would not make it his darling care to de. 


tend from every 1nquietude the molt delicate and tender of 


her ſex. | 

Sir Che, Nloſt nobly and warmly ſaid, Mr Heartly.— 
Go to her, nephew, diretly—Throw yourſelf at her feet, 
and ſwear how much her beauty and virtue have captivated 
yon, and don't let her go till you have ſet her dear little 
heart at reſt. 

Y. Cla. I muft defirc to be excuſed. Would you have 
me ſay the fame thing over and over again? I can't doit, 


politively,-—TIt is my turn to be piqu'd now. 


Sir Cha. Damn your conceit, Jack, I can bear it no 
longer. | | | 
Hea, I am very ſorry to find that any young lady, io 
near and dear to me, ſhould beftow her heart where there 
is fo little proſpe& of its being valued as it ought.— How. 
ever, I ſhall not oppoſe my authority to ber inelinations; 
and ſo—Who waits there? [Enter Servant.) Let the 
young lady know that I ſhall attend her commands in the 


library. [Exit Servant. Will you excuſe me, yrentlemen! 


Sir Cha. Ay, ay— We'll leave you to yourſelves; and 
pray convince her, that I and my nephew are molt ſincere. 
Iy her very humble ſeivants. l 

7. Cla. O yes, you may depend upon me. 


Feat 
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WF; 

ta. A very lender dependence truly. [Afide and exit. 

7. Cu. We'll be with you again to know. what your tre- 

die produces; and in the mean time I am her's, —aud 
rour's— Adieu Come, uncle, — Fal, lal, la, la! 

" Sir Cha. I could knock him down with pleaſure. L Aale. 

U Exeunt Sir Charles and V. Clackit. 


* 


4 CT. Mrs 

Sc Er, a Library. | 
IizarTLY, jbeaking to a Servant, | 
ELL Miſs Harriet, that I am here.—If ſhe is indi- 


poſed, I will wait upon her in her own room. 
| | [ Zxit Servant. 
However myſterious her conduct appears to me, yet ſt ill 
it is to be decyphered—This young gentleman has certain- 
ly touch'd her—There are ſome objections to him, and a- 
mong ſo many young men of faſhion that fall in her way 
ſhe certainly might have made a better choice: She has 
an underſtanding to be ſenſible of this; and, if I am not 
miſtaken, it is a ſtruggle between her reaſoa and her paſ- 
non, that occaſions all this confufion— But here ſhe is. 


Enter Miſs Harriet. 


Har. J hope you are not angry, Sir, that I left you fo 

abruptly, without making auy zpology ? 4223 
Kea, I am angry that you think an apology neceſſary. 
The matter we were upon was of ſuch a delicate nature, 
that I was more pleaſed with your confuſion, than I ſhuuld 
hare been with your excuſes. —Y ow'll pardon me, my dear. 
Har, J have reflected, that the perſon for whom ] have 
conceived a moſt tender regard, may, from the wileſt ma- 
tires, doubt of my paſſion; and therefore I would endea- 
vour to anſwer all his object ions, and convince him how de- 

lerving he is of my higheſt eſteem. 1 
Tea. I have not yet apprehended what kind of diſpute 
coul ariſe between you and Mr Clackit :I weuld adviſe 
you both to come to a reconciliation as foon as puſtble,— 
The law of nature is an imperious one, and cannot, like 
thoſe of our country, be ealily evaded ; and though * 
8 — | Ion 
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fon may ſuggeſt ſome diſagreeable reflect ions, yet when 
7 ſtroke is to be given, we muſt ſubmit to it. 

Har. Ze ſtill continues in his error, and I cannot unde 
ceive him. 9 LA 

Hea. Shall I take the liberty of telling von, my dear 
[ Tating her hand. 3-—Yeu tremble, Harriet — What is the 

matter with you? 

lan. Nothing, Sir Pray go on.“ 

Hen, 1 ouels \ whence pr 1 all your cnet 
fear that the world will not be fo readily convinced of this 
1 ung gentleman's merit as you are: And, indeed, I coull 

in him more deſerving of you; but your regard for hin 
. ves him @ merit he otherwiſe would have wanted, and al. 
moſt makes me blind to his tailings. 

Har. And would you adviſe me, Sir, to make choice of 
this gentleman ? 

Hea. I would adviſe you, as I always have done, to con- 
Adult your own heart upon ſuch an occaſion. 

Har. If that is your advice, I will moſt religiouſly follow 
it; and, for the laſt time, I am reſolved to diſcover my real 
ſentiments; but as a confeſſion of this kind will not become 


me, I have been thinking of ſome mnocent ſtratagem to ſpare 
my bluftes, and in part to relieve me from the ſhame of a 


declaration Might I be permitted to write to bim? 

Ha. I think you may, my dear, without the leaſt of. 
fenee to your delicacy: And indaed you ought to explain 
yourſelf; your late miſunderſtanding makes it abſolute) 
. 

Har. Will you be kind enough to aſſiſt me Will mY 
Write it for me, Sir? 

Hea. Oh moſt willingly!— And as I am __ a party, 
it will remove all objections. 

Par, I will dictate to you in the beſt manner I am oy 

LSI Hing 
Fea. And here is pen, ink, and paper, to obey your 


"commands, U Draæus the table, 


Han. Lord, how my heart dens 1 fear 1 cannot go 
thro” it. [ Afr: 4 
Hea. Now, my dear, L am ready, Don't be diſturb'd. 


He is certainly a man of family; and tho? he has ſore 


little faults, time and 7 virtues will correct them. — 
Come, what ſhall I write ? [ Preparing io write, 
Har. Pray give me a moment's fps, arti T'is. a terrible 


talk, Mr Heartly. 


Hh 
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Fea. I know it is.— Don't hurry yourſelf ;—I*ſaall wait 
with patience. Come, Mits Harrict. 

Hur. \ difating.] It is in vain for me to conceal, from 
F< one of your underſtanding, the fecrets of my heart.“ 

Hea. The ſecrets of my heart.“ — [Mriting. 

Har. Tho? your humility and modelly will not ſuffer 
« you to perceive it — 

Hea, Do you think, my dear, that he is much troubled 
| with thoſe qualities ? 
Har. Pray indulge me, Sir. 
Hen, I beg your pardon.—* Your boaflie) and 8 
« will not ſuffer you to perceive it.“ [7/rites. ] So. 


Ilan. * Every thing tells you, that it is you that L 
love.“ 


Hea, Very well. | Cu. rites. 
Har. Yes ;—* You that J bre“ — Do yeu underfland 
me? 

Hra. O! yes, yes—TI underſtand yor-—* that it is you 
that I love.“ This is very plain, my dear. 

Har. I would have it ſo.—“ And tho? I am n 
bound in gratitude to you”'— 

Hea. In gratitude to Mr Clackit 2 

Hor. Pray write, Sir. 


Hea. Well—“ In gratitude to you“ Cie. J—1 nol 


write what ſhe would have me. | (os 
Har. Vet my paſſion is a moſt diſintereſted one.“ 
Hea. * Moſt diſintereſted one.“ | I Writes. 


Har. “ And to convince 1 that you owe much more 
to my affections 


Heu. And what then? 

Hzr. © I could with that I had not experienced”— 

Flea, Stay, ſtay “ had not experienced” — * rites. 
Har. Your tender care of me in my infancy.” 


Hea. Celiſturbed.] What did you ſay:— Did 1 hear ri r right, 
or am I in a dream LAſide. 


Har. Why have I declared myſelf — He'll hate me for 


Hea, Harriet! 

Har. Sir! 

Hea. To whom do yo write this letter? 
Har. To—to—Mr Clackit—is it not? 


Hea. You muſt, not mention then the care of your infan · 
ey; it would be ridiculous. 


Her. It would iedeed—1I own it—it is improper. 4 
M 3 Hea. 


my folly. L Aſide. 
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13 THE GU DIA N. 
Lea. What, did it eſcape you in your confuſion? 
Bar. It did indeed. 
Hea. What muſt J pat in its place? 
Har. Indeed I don't krow I have ſaid more ch 
enough to make myſelf underſtood. 


Ile. Then I'll only Buith your letter with the wu 
compliment, and ſend it away. | 


f Har. Ves—ſend it away —if you think T ought to ſend in 
it. 
* Tea. [Ctroulled.] Ought to fend it! Who's there = 
[Enter a Servant, ] Ca Irry this letter. | 
Z [An adtion efrapes from Harriet, as if to Binder {| co 
wy ucling the letter. q 
Is it not for > Clackit ? be 
Har. | feewi by E Who can it he ford! Vi 
Hen. (to the Servent.] Here, take this letter to Mr Clac. 5 
kit. [Gives the letier.] [Exit Servant, At 
Har. What a terrible fituation ! [ Hide ir 
Heu. I am thunderitruck ! 5 OP | 2 N 
Har. I cannot ſpeak another word. Aide, F 
Hea. My prudence fails me! | Ad. th 
Har. He diſapproves my paſſion, and I ſhall die with 1 
contuſion. ; e f 
. 5 Ener Lucy. | 
Zus. The converſation is over, and I may appeat, 
[Aſade. Sir Charles is without, Sir, and is irapaticnt 


to knov your determin ration. May he be permitted to ſee 
vou? 
Hea. [ofide.] I alt retire to conceal my weakneſs. 
[Ext 
Tac. Upon my word this is very whimfieal, —V/hat 13 
the reaſon, Miſs, thot your guardian 1 18 Zone aa without 
giving me an anſwer? 
Har. What a contempt he muſt have fi me to behave 
in this manner |! x TE 
© Eur. Extremely well this, and equally fooliſh on both 
* fides | But what can be the meaning of it?—Ho, ho— 
I think I have a glimmering at laſt Suppoſe the ſhould 
not like you ing Shatter-brains after all (and indeed fhe bus 
never abſolutely ſaid the did) who knows but ſhe has at 
laſt opened her mind to my good matter, and he finding 
her taſte „(like that of other girls at her age) moſt parti- 
cularly ridiculous, has not been ſo complaiſant. as he uſed 
to. be; —VWaat a ſhame i it is that I don't know more ol 
dnts 


— — * — 2 1 
„„ 2 


+. 
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this matter -a wench of ſpirit as I am, a favourite of my 
milkreſs, and as inquiſitive as I ought to bellt is an at- 
N to my character, and L muit have ſatisfaction imme- 
diately. Going. ] 41 wil go directly to my young miſe 
trels; teaſe her to death; till I am at the bottom of thi 83 
aud, if t brcatening, 8 ng, lcoldinæ, whilperigg, cry- 
ine, and lying, will not prevail, I will e'en give her warn- 
ing —and go upon the ſtage. Eat. 


Enter Heart] 7 


The more J reflect upon what has paſſed, the more I am 
convinced "that ihe did not intend writing to this yqung 
fellow. What am I to think of it then? Let a man 
be ever ſo much upon his guard againſt the approaches of 
wait y, yet he will find himſelf weak in that quarter, 

{19 not my reaſon made a little ſtand againſt my pre- 
ſumption, I might have interpreted ſome of Harriet's words 
in my own favour; but—I may well blaſh, tho” alone, at 
my extravagant folly !! Can it be poſſible that ſo YOunglA 
a creature ſhould even caſt a thou Zut of that kind upon 
me !—upon me —Fref un pptuous vanity !? No, no— 
I will do ber and myſelf the juſtice to By 7 Fa ts that, 


ſous that deſtroy ſo ridiculous a ſuppoſition. 
Enter Sir Charles, 


Well, Mr Heartly, what are we to hope fr 

Hea, Upon my word, Sir, I am fliil in the dark; we 
puzzle about indeed, but we don't get forward. 

dir Cha. What the devil is the meaning of all this! 
There never ſars were ioyers ſo difficult to bring togętber. 
—Zut have you not been a little tod rongh with rhe lay? 
For as I paſe*4 by her but now, ſhe ſcem'd a little out of 
humour; and, upon my faith, not che lets beautiful for a 
little pouting. 

Ha. Upon my word, Sir Charles, what I can alter 
from her behaviour is, that your nephew is not ſo much in 
her £0: d graces 7 as he made you believe. e 

Sr Cha, *Egad, like enough. — But hold, beid- 
muſt be lobok'd a little into. 115 it is ſo, I W. wt be clad 
to know, why, and wherefore, I have been made o dien- 
loas, Eh, Mr Heartly, does he take me for his fool, 
bis beaſt, his Merry Andrew? By the lord Earr Jy 
Lea. In him a little vanity is excuſeable. 


Fi Chas 


for a very few ſhght appearances, there are a thouland rea- 
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treſs'd lady. 
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but caſt ſuch a look, and tetch'd ſuch a ſigh 


with her. 


fegnificd nothing, ſhe had determined, 
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Fi Obe. 1 am his vanity's humble ſervant for that tho! 
Ilea. He is of an age, Sir Charles —— | 
Sir Cha. Av, of an age to be very impertinent; bak! 


ſnall deſire 0 to be leſs free with his uncle for the fy. . 
ture, I _ him. R 
Enter Lucy, 6 


Luc. 1 have it, I have it, gentiemen!—You ** nat 
puzzle any more about the matter I have got the ſecre, 
I know the knight-erraut that has wounded Our dil. 


Si Cha. Well, and who? And "wah child? 2 

Tac. What, las not ſae told you, Sir? {To Hearth, 

Hea. Not directly. | 

Luc. So much the better,—What pleaſure it is to di. 
cover a ſecret, and then tell it to all the world !-—L preſod 
her ſo much, that ſhe at laſt confeſs'd. 

Sir Cha. Well, what? 

Luc. That, in the firft place, ſhe did not like your uh 

hew. 

Sir Cha. And I told the puppy ſo. | 

Luc. That ſhe had a moſt mortal antipathy for the 
young men of this age; and that ſhe had ſettled her af. 
fections upon one of riper years, and riper underſtanding. 

Sir Cha. Indeed ! 

Luc. And that ſhe expected from a lover in his autumn, 
more affection, more complaiſance, more conſtancy, aud 
more diſcretion of courſe. 

Hea. This is very particular, 

Sir Cha. Ay, but it is very prudent for all that. 

Luc. In ſhort, as the had openly declared againſt the 
nephew, I took upon me to 11 uncle. 

r C. Of me, chiid ? 

Luc. Yes, of vou, Sir 


And ſhe did not ſay me nay; 
that, if 
ever I look'd and fightd in my life, I know how it is 


Stir Cha. What the devil! Why f. furely——Eh, Lucy! 
You joke for certain. Mr Heartly ! Eh! 

Luc. Indeed I do not, Sir. * I'was in vain for me to 
ſay that nothing cou'd be ſo ridiculous as ſuch a choice.— 
Nay, Sir, I went a little further, (you'll excuſe me) and 
told her Good God, madam, ſaid I, why, he is old 
and gouty, ailhmatic, rheumatic, "I 8 —It 


Sir C 1. id, 
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ho, Fir Cha. But you need not have told her all that. 

Ha. Jam perſuaded, Sir Charles, that a good heart and 
ut | gaod Mind: will prevail more with that young lady, than 
e by 


Inc more fafhionable accompliſhments. 
Sir Cha, Nl tell you what, neighbour, I have had my 
days and have been well receiv 'd among the Jadies, I have 


nat But in truth, I am rather in my winter than my au- 
_ tumn ; ſhe muſt mean ſomebody elſe. Now I think again 
7 


it can't be me.—No, no, it can't be me. 
Luc. But I tell you it is, Sir. —Vou are the ae: 
aus have decreed it; and what they decree, tho“, ever {0 
ridiculous, muſt come to paſs. 
Sir Cha, Say you ſo? Why then, monſieur, nephew, 
I ſhall have a little, laugh with Jou la, ha, ba! Tie 
tid-bit is not for you, my nice Sir———Your betters mult 
be ſerv'd hefore you. - But here he comes-——-Not a word 
for your life. We'll laugh at him moſt nn 
Ha, ha! but mum, mum. 
Enter V. Clackit. [ Muſic plays æbithout.] 1 

7. Cla. That will do moſt divinely well. — Bravo, bravo, 
Meſſieurs Vocal and Inſtrumental] ! Stay in that cham- 
ber, and I will let you Know the time for your appearauce. 
[79 the muſicians. ] Meeting by accident,with fome artiſts 
of the ſtring, and my particular friends, I have brooght 
'em to celebrate Miſs Elarriet's and my pp hag- 
pinets. [To Heartly. 
ir Chap Do you hear the puppy ? LPN Lge 
Hea, It is time to clear up all miſtakes. 

Sir Cha, Now for it. 

tea. Miſs Harriet, Sir, was not deflin'd for you. | 

Y. Cla. What do you ſay, Sir? 
Lea. That the young lady has fix'd her "SHO "pO 
Pe 

(la. Upon another! 5 TT. 
3 Cha. Yes, Sir, another That is Engliſh, Sir, 
and you may tranflate it into French, if you like it better. 
N. 75 Vous éles bien drole, man oncle. Ha, ha! 
Si Cha, Ay, ay, ſhew your teeth, vou have nothing 


elde for it— But ſav has fix'd her heart upon another, I. tell 
vol 6 


2 


le- 


1. (Ia. Very well, IM extremely well, 
Sir Cha. Ant d that other, Sir, is one to whom 10 owe 
N reſpect. a 
T. dis. Jam his moſt reſpeAful tumble ſervant. 4.0 
| Sir Cha. 


OO 
— - — 
2 — - 
— · 0 
Z —_— 


5 


== RM — = 


= — — 


—— © Bonn 


— 


r 
——— 


{ 

! 
{1 
71 
1 * 
1 
1. 
1 


+ Yo -, 


— 


— 
— 


- = —— — Se 
—_— I: 
= - = - 


n -= K Ä——à—ꝰt i et —— 
_ 


— 
wm 


nr \ 
3 1 
—— — "= — — — — 
2 =4 — — 
— — ä — 2 2 — = 
= — — = 5 
—— FM; = 2 22 _: _ 
n 2 ——— _ — po 5 2 — = 
—— 1 2 - 
—_— _ \ ay — 2 —— — _ ogg E — 4 
a — —- = 
— _ — — 


” — 
— 


— 
— 


* = <-X==—" A — "IL As <> _— 


— 


believe, uncle: 


my exceſſive modeſty. 


Sir Cha. Well, bu: then 


it out. 


22 THE GUARDIAN. 


Sir Cha. You are a fine youth, my ſweet nephew, 9 
tell me a ſtory of a cock and a bull, of you and the young 
lady, when you have no more intereſt in her than the Cy 
of Muſcovy. 1 

Y. Cla. f ſmiling. } But my dear uncle, don't carry thi 
jeſt too far I ſhall begin to be uneaſy. . 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, I know your vanity: You think ng 
that the women are all for you young fellows. — 

T. Cla. Nine hundred and rinety-nine in a thouſand, | 
Ha, ha, ha! | 

Sir Cha. You'll make a damn'd fooliſh figure bye-anl 

bye, Jack. | . 


T. Cla. Whoever my precious rival is, he muſt prepar 7 
himſelf for a little humility; for be he ever ſo mighty, 1; 8 
dear uncle, I have that in my pocket will lower his toy. ; 
Luils for him. [ Searching his pocke, 

Sir Cha. Well, what's that ? 


Y. Cla. A f{onrteen pounder only, my good uncle—4 
letter from the lady. [Lakes it out of bis pockd 

Sir Cha. What, to you ? 

7. Cla. To me, Sir——This moment receiv'd, and over 
flowing with the tendereſt ſentiments. 

Sir Cha. To you? | 

T. Cla. Moſt undoubtedly.— She reproaches me win 
There can be no miſtake. 

Sir Cha. What letter is this he chatters about? os 

, | [To Heart!y, 

* One written by me, and dictated by the young 
ady. „ | 
Sir Cha. What! ſent by her to him? 
Hea. I believe ſo. t 
How the devil Mrs Lucy 
— h What becomes of your ſine ſtory? 1 

Luce I don't underſtand it. 

Sir Cha. —Nor ! 

Hen. ¶ heftriating. | Nor- | 

. Cla. But I do,—and fo you will all preſently.— Wel, 
my dear uncle, what! are you aſtoniſhed, petrified, aun. 


hilated? 1 | 
Sir Cha. With your impudence, Jack! But Vil lee 


pre 
In 


1 


Enier Miſs Harriet. 
Ha. Bleſs me, Mr Heartly, what is all this mubc for 
in the next room? | 


E..» * wah. 0 — 2 ” 
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* Ca. | brought the gentlemen of the ſtring, Made- 
olſelle, to convince you, that-T feel, as I ought, the 
onour you have done me . ſheaving the letter.] But 
Ir Heaven's ſake, be fincere a little with theſe good folks: 
hey tell me here that IJ am nobody, and there is another 
appier than myſelf; and for the ſoul of me, I don't know 
\w to believe them. — Ha, ha, ha! | 
Sir Cha, Let us hear Miſs ſpeak, . | > ES 
Har. It is a moſt terrible taſk ; but IJ am compell'd to 
, and to heſitate any longer wou'd be injurious to my 
Swardian, his friend, this young gentleman, aud my own 
harscter. | | | 
7. Cla. Moſt judicious, upon my foul. 
Sir Cha. Hold your tongue, Jack. | 
Y. Cla. Lt am dumb. | 
Har. You have all been in an error. My baſhfulneſs may 
hate deceived you-—My heart never did. 
| 7. Cla. C' vrai. | | 
| Har, Therefore, before I declare my ſentiments, it is 
proper that I diſavow any engagement :—But at the ſame 
ime mult confeſs— _ | 
J. Cla. Ho—ho !— | 
Bar. With fear aud ſhame confeſs 
wi Y. Cla. Courage, Mademoiſelle ! | 
Har. That another, not you, Sir, has gain'd a power 
over my heart. To Y. Clackit. 
tire dir Cha. Another, not you ; mind that, Jack. Ha! ha! 
ung lar. It is a power indeed which he deſpiſes.— I cannot 
be deceived in his conduct. Modeſty may tie the tongue 
of our ſex, bat ſilence in him could proceed only from con- 
tempt. | 
cy! Sir Cha. How prettily ſhe reproaches 
ſoon make it up with her. +2. 
Ilar. As to that letter, Sir, your error there is ex- 
cuſeuble; and I own myſelf in that particular a little blame- 
able.——But it was not my fault that it was ſent to you; 


and. 


Par 
11 


top 
22 


—4 
22 


ver 


* 


me !— Put Vl 


ell, 


poſſibly be meant for yo. [o V. Clackit. 
Sir Cha, Proof poſitive, Jack: — Say no more. Now 
is my time to begin. Hem !—hem I— Sweet young lady! 
—hem !—whoſe charms are ſo mighty, ſo far tranſeendin 


you poſſibly think that my filence proceeded from con- 
tempt? Was it natural or prudent, think you, for a man 


and the contents muſt have told you, that it could nor 


every thing that we read of in hiſtory or fable, how could 
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Jam your bumble ſervant. 


20. ARE UU AND AN 


of xty- five, nay, jul entering into his ſixty-ſixth years 
Z. Cla. O Miſericorde! What, 1 is my uncle my rival 
Nay thea I ſhall burg, by Jupiter !—FHa! ha! ha! 
Har. Don't imagine, Sir, bage 4 to me your age is any 
fault. 
- Sir Cha. [ Doing. ] Vow are very V obligiag, ma adam, 
Har. Neither is it, Sir, a merit of that extracrdingd 
puture, that I ſhould ſacrifice to it an inclination which! 
have conceived for another. 
Sir Ch 4. How 1s this? 


| vas 
= . Clu. Another l. not you——mind that, uncle. ; as 
Jiuc. What is the meaning of all this! Ib 
Z. Cla. Proof poſitive, end very poſit ive. Ne! 


Sir Cha. I have been led into a miſtake, madam, which 
T hope you will excuſe; and I have made myſelf very rl 
diculous, which Þ hope I ſhall forget :=—And ſo madam, 
This young lady has fome- 
thing very extraordinary about her. 

© ea, What I now hoe and the remembrance of what i WO 
paſt, force me to break lence. co 

YL. Cle. Av, now for it. Hear him—hear him.— 

Hei, O my Harriet !—I too muſt be difgraced in my 
turn. — Can you think that IJ have ſeen and convers'd with 
you unmov'd I Indeed I have not. — The more I was ſer 
ſible of your merit, the ſtronger were my motives to ſtife 
the ambition of my heart. But now I can no longer refilt 
the violence of my paſſion, which caſts me at your feet, 
the mot imworthy indecd of all your admirers, but of all 
the molt aticctionate. 

. Cla. So, ſo, the moon has changed, and the ans 
1 begin to be friſſex. 

Luc. Wh at, my maſter in love too I'll never tru 
theſe tye-wigs dgain. [ fa 

Har. I have · refuſed my hand to Sir Charles and this 
young gentleman : The one accuſes me. of caprice, the 
other of ſingularity.— — Should I refuſe my hand a third 
time [niling], I might draw upon myſelf a more ſevere 
reproach ;—and, therefore I accept your favour, Sir, and 
will endeavour to delerve it. | 

Heu. And thus I ſeal my acknowledgments, and from 
benceforth devote my every thought, and all my ſervices, 
to the author of my happineſs. L Kies her hand, 

Luc. Since matters are fo well ſettled, give me leave, 
Sir, to congratulate you on, Jour ſucceſs,——and My 
„ | & young 
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young lady on her judgment.— Vou have my tafte ex- 
actly, Miſs ; ripe fruit for my money: When it is too 
green, it ſets one's teeth on edge; and when too mellew, 
it has no flavour at all.? | 
Sir Cha. Hold your tongue, yon bMgage, [To Lady. 
Well, my dear diſcreet nephew, af} you ſatisfied with 
he fool's part you have given me, and May's yourſelf, in 
he farce ? Nt . 
Y. Cla. What would you have me ſay, Sir? I am too 
uch a philoſopher to fret myſelf becauſe the wind which 
vas eaſt this morning is now welt, — The poor girl in pique 
has kill'd herſelf, to be reveng'd on me; but hark'ye, Sir, 
I believe Heartly will be curſed mad to have me live in his 
neighbourhood, —A. word to the wile. 
Sir Cha. Thou haſt a moſt incorrigible vanity, Jack, and 
othing can cure thee, - Mr Heartly, I have ſenſe enough, 
and friendſhip enough, not to be uneaſy at your happineſs. 
Hea. IJ hope, Sir Charles, that we ſhall till continue to 
live as neighbours and friends. For you, my Harriet, 
words cannot expreſs my wonder or my joy; my future 
conduct muſt tell you what a ſenſe I have of my happineſs, 
and how much I ſhall endeavour to deſerve it. 


For ev'ry charm that ever yet bleſs'd youth, 
Accept compliance, tendernefs, and truth; _ 
My friendly care ſhall change to grateful love, 
And the fond huſband fill the Guardian prove. 
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Intriguing Chambermaid. 
Is TWO ACTS. T 
By HENRY FIELDING, ESG. 


DaAuAris PerSONE. - 


X. | 4 
Drury-TLane. 


Coodall, — _ — Mr Jones. 


Valentine, — — — Mx Stoppelaer. 
Lord Pride, = — — — Mr Hewſon. 
Lord Pup, — — — — Mr Charles Jones. 
Colonel Bluff, — — — — Mr Macklin. 
Oldcafile, — — — — — Mr Norris. 
Pakeit, — — — — — Mr Mullart, 
DMarquit = — — — Nadamoiſelle Grognet. 
Slap, — — — — — Mr Topham. 
Trick, — — — — Mr Hallam. 
Security, — — — — Ar Gilcs. 
| r 
Mr: Highmar, — — — Mrs Mullart. 


Charlotte, — — — — Mrs Atherton. 
Leitice, . = — — — — Mrs Clive. 


Ladies, Conſtables, Servants, &c. 


gz 8 & O 6 --£ 
Upon the Revival of the AuTnor's Farce. 
% Spoken by Mrs CLIFVE. 


| AF when ſome ancient, hoſpitable ſeat, 

Where plenty oft has giv'n the jovial treat, 
Where in full bowls each welcome gueſt has drown'd 
Albforroving thought, while micth and joy went round; 
Is by ſome worthle is, wanton heir deſtroy'd, | | 
Its ouce full rooms grown a deſerted void: 


* Witk 


2 INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID, 


With ſighs, each neighbour views the monrnful place; 
With ſighs, each recollects what once it was. 

So iloes our wretched theatre appear; 
For mirth and joy once kept their revels here. 
Here the beau-monde in crowds repair'd each day, 
And went well pleas'd and entertain'd away. 
While Oldfield here hath charm'd the lining age, 
And Wilks adorn'd, and Booth hath fill'd the ſtage; 
Soft eunuchs warbicd: in-ſucceſsleſs (train, 
And tumblers ſhew'd their little tricks in vain: 
_ 'Thoſe boxes ſtill the brighter circles were, 
Triumphant toaſts receiv'd their homage there, 
But now, alas! how alter'd is our caſe ! 
I view with tears this poor deſerted place; 
None to our boxes now in pity ſtray, | 
But poets free o' th' honfe, and beaux who never pay. 
No longer now we ſee our crowded door 
Send the late comer back again at four, 
At ſeven now into our empty pit 
Drops from his counter ſome old prudent cit, 
Contented with twelve-penny worth of wit. 
Our author, of a gen'rous ſoul poſſeſs'd, 
Hath kindly aim'd to ſuccour the diſtreſs'd ; 
To- night what he ſhall offer in our cauſe | 
Already hath been bleſt with your applauſe; 
Yet this his muſe, maturer, hath reviſed, 
And added more to that which once ſo much you prix d. 
We ſue, not mean to make a partial friend; r 
But without prejudice at leaſt attend. 
If we are dull, e' en cenſure; but we truſt 
Satire can nc'er diſpleaſe you when ' tis juſt: 
Nor can we fear a brave, a gen'rous town 
Will join to cruſh us, when we're almoſt down. 
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80 EN E, Covent- Garden. 
Mrs Hicuman and LETTICE. 


Mrs HiGuMAN. 
O H! Mrs Lettice; is it you? I am extremely glad to 


| ſee you; you are the very perſon J would meet. 
Let. 1 am much at your ſervice, madam. 

Mrs High. Oh, madam, I know very well that; and at 
every one's ſervice, I dare ſwear, that will pay for it: 
But all the ſervice, madam, that 1 have for you, is to carry 

| |; | | : 
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INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID. 2 


' meJdage to your maſter— 1 deſire, madam, that you 
ould tell him from me, that he is a very great villain; 
1d that I intreat him never to come near my doors; for 
Ir Gnd him within 'em, I will turn my niece oF of them. 
Let. Truly, madam, yon muſt {end this by another meſ- 


enger; but, pray, what has my maſter done, to deſerve 


t'ſhou'd be ſent at all? ; 
| Mrs High. He has done nothing yet, I believe; I thank 
eaven, and my own prudence z but I kaow what he wou'd 
0, | | ; 
Let. He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a gentle- 
man, I am confident, | | | 
Mrs High. Oh! I dare ſwear, madam ; debauching « 
voung lady is acting like a very fine gentleman ; But L 
mall keep my niece out of the hands of ſuch fine gentle- 
men. | | | 
Let. You wrong my maſter, madam, cruelly ; I know 
his deſigns on your niece are honourable. = 
Mrs High. You know ! R 
Let. Yes, madam ; no one knows my maſter's heart bet- 
ter than I do; I am ſure, were his deſigns otherwiſe, I 
would not be acceſſary to em; I love your niece too much, 
madam, to carry on an amour in which ſhe ſhould be a 


loſer : But as I know that my maſter is heartily ia love 


with her, and that ſhe is heartily in love with my maſter, 
and as I am-certain they will be a very happy couple, I will 
not leave one ſtone unturned to bring them together. | 

Mrs High. Rare impudence! Huſſy, I have another 
match for her ; ſhe ſhall marry Mr Oldcaftle. 


Let, Oh! then I find it is you that have a diſhonour-. 


able deſign on your niece. + 

Mrs High. How, ſaucineſs ! | 

Let. Yes, madam, marrying a young lady, who is in 
lore with a young fellow, to an old one, whom ſhe hates, 
is the ſureſt way to bring, about 1 know what, that can poſh- 
bly be taken, | 


AIR I. Soldier Laddy. 
When a virgin, in love with a briſk jolly lad, _ 
You match to a ſpark more fit for her dad, 
' Is as pure, and as ſure, and ſecure as a gun, 
The young lover's buſineſs is happily done: 
Tho? it ſeems to her arms he takes the wrong rout, 
Yet my life for a farthiug, 1 
1 5 Purſuing 
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3 INTRIGUING HAM BERM AID. 
9 | Purſuing 
SHY His wooing, 2 
The young fellow finds, tho® he go round about, znc 


*Tis only. to come 


eo The neareſt way home. 

Mrs High. I can bear this no longer. I would adiiſt 

. madam, and your maſter both, to keep from my 
ouſe, or I ſhall take meafures you won't like. L Exit, 

Let. 1 defy you: We have the ſtrongeſt party; and] 
warrant we'll get the better of you. But here comes the 
young lady herſelf. . 8 

| Enter Charlotte. 

Char. So, Mrs Lettice! | 

Let. Tis pity you had not come a little ſooner, madam; 
your aunt is but juſt gone, and has left poſitive orders that 
you ſhould make more frequent viſits at our houſe. 
Char: Indeed! | | 

Let, Yes, madam; for ſhe has forbid my maſter ever vi. 
Hting at your's, and I know it will be impoſſible for you 
to live without ſeeing him. 1 | 

Char. I afſure you! Do you think me ſo fond then? 

Let. Do II I know you are; you love nothing elle; 
think of nothing elſe all day; and, if you will confeſs the 
Rs I dare lay a wager that you dream of nothing elle al 
night. | | Toth Nh 

Char. Then to ſhew you, madam,, how well you know 
me—the devil take me, if you are not in the right. 

Let. Ah! madam, to a woman practiſed in love, like 
me, there's no occaſion for confeſſion; for my part, I don't 
want words to afſure me of what the eyes tell me,—Ob! it 
the lovers would but conſult the eyes of their miſtreſſes, 
we ſhould not have ſuch ſighing, languiſhing, and deſpair- 


ing as we have. . \ 
| AIR H. BA e Bron. | ; 
What need he truſt your words preciſe, 


Your foft deſires denying ; 
When, oh! he reads within your eyes. 
Your tender heart complying. 
Your tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit 
Your ſofter wiſhes cover ; 
3 But oh! your eyes | 
TEN Know no diſguiſe, 
ij Nor ever cheat your lover. 


PL LESS” RET " Re © 


Enter 


INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID: [ 
Enter Valentine, 175 \ T 
Val. My deareſt Charlotte! this is meeting my wiſhes 
indeed; for I was coming to wait on you. OR. 
Let. Tis very lucky that you do meet her here, for her 
houſe is forbidden ground; you have feen the laſt of that, 
Mrs Highman ſwears. . F | 
Val. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is? what 
danyer could deter me ? what difficulty prevent me ? Not 
cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moſt frightful forms of 
death, ſhould keep me from her arms. | 
Char. Nay, by what I can find, you are not to put your 
valour to any proof; the danger is to be mine, I am to be 
turn'd out of doors if ever you are ſeen in them again. 
Val. The apprehenfions of your danger would, indeed, 
put it to the fevereſt proof: But why will my deareft 
Charlotte continue in the houſe of one who threatens to 
turn her out of it ? why will ſhe not know another home, 
one where ſhe could find a proteQor from every kind of 
danger ? „„ 
Char. How can you pretend to love me, Valentine, and 
aſk me that in our preſent deſperate eireumſtances? 
Let. Nay, nay, don't accuſe him wrongfully :: I won't 
indeed infift that he gives you any great inſtance of bis 
prudence by it; but PII ſwear it is a very ſtrong. one of 
his love, and ſuch an inſtance, as when a man has once 
ſhewn, no woman of any honeſty, or honour, er gratitude, 
can refuſe bim any longer. For my part, if I had ever 
found a lover, who had not wicked, mercenary views upon 
my fortune, I ſhould have married him, whatever he had 
been. ny | | 

Char, Thy fortune! . | 

Let. My fortune ! Yes, madam, my fortune; I was 
worth fifty-fix pounds before I put it into the lottery zt— 
What it will be now, I can't tell; but you know, ſome- 
body muſt get the great lot, and why not I? _ 

Val. Oh, Charlotte! wou'd you had the ſame ſenti- 
ments with me! for, by heavens, I apprehend no danger 
but that of lofing you; and, believe me, love will ſuffi. 
ciently\ reward us for all the hazards we run on his ac- 
count, | 


AIR IT. Panty bhoming fair, Ke. 
Let bold ambition lie 
Within the warrior's mind; 82 
: . 1 Falſe 
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& INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID:. 


Falſe honours let him buy, 
With ſlanghter of mankind : 
To crowns a doubtful right, 
Lay thouſands in the grave; 
While wretched armies fight 
Which maſter ſhall enſlare. 
Love took my heart with ſtorm, . 
Let him there rule alone, 
In Charlotte's charming form, 
Still fitting on his throne: - ore 
How will my ſoul rejoice, 
At his. commands to fly; 
If ſpoken in that voice, one 
Or look*d- from that dear eye! 
To univerſal ſway, | 
Love's title is the · beſt; 
Well, ſhall we him obey: 1 
Who makes his ſubjects bleſt? 
If heav'n for human good 
Did empire firſt deſign, 
Love muſt be underſtood 


Mr Oldcaſtle is juſt*turn'd the corner, and if he ſhould ſe 
you together you are undone. [#xeunt Valentine and Char. 
lotte.] Now will I banter this old coxcomb ſeverely ; for 
I think it is a moſt impertinent thing in theſe old fumblers 


to interpoſe an young people's ſport. 4 
Enter Oldcaſtle. 0 
Old. Hem! hem! I profeſs it is a very ſevere eaſterly 4 
wind; and if it was not to ſee a miſtreſs, I believe I ſhould WW 
| ſcarce have ſtirred abroad all day. | | 24 
Let. Mr Oldcaſile, your very humble ſervant. 0 
Old. Your humble ſervant, madam : I aſk- your pardon; 1 
but 1 profeſs I have not the honour of knowing you. 4 
Let. Men of your figure, Sir, are known by more than WW © 
they are themſelves able to remember; I am a poor hand i $ 
maid of a young lady of your acquaintance, Miſs Char: | 
lotte Highman. | | | ; F 
Md. Oh! your very humble ſervant, madam. I hope ” 
your lady 1s well? | e 
Let. Hum ! ſo, ſo; ſhe ſent me, Sir, of a ſmall meſſage Wi / 


to you. 
F * C14, 
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INTRIGUING HAMBERRM AIP. 7 
0/4. J am the happieſt man in the world. 


Let. To deſire a particular favour of you. 
Od. She honours me with her commands. | 
Les. She begs, if you have the leaſt affection for her, 
Wat ſhe may never ſee you here again. N 
OM. What! what! 
Let. She is a very well-bred, civil, good-natur'd lady, 
d does not care to ſend a rude meflage ; therefore only 
ds me tell you, ſhe hates you, ſcorns you, deteſts you, 
ore than any creature. upon the earth; that if you are re- 
lv'd to marry, ſhe would recommend to you a certain ex- 
lent dry nurſe, who might poſſibly be brought by your 
oney to do any thing but go to bed with you; and laſt» 
, ſhe bids me tell you, in this cold weather, never to go 
bed without a good warm poſſet, and never to lie with- 
t at leaſt a pair of flannel-ſhirts. 
0/4, Hold your impertinent, ſaucy tongue! 
Let. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, I only deliver 
y meſſage ; and. that too in as civil and conciſe a manner 
poſſible. = | 
0/4. Your miſtreſs is a pert young huſſy, and I ſhall tell 
r mother of her, 85 | 
Let. That will never do; you had better truſt to her 
n good-nature. Tis I am your. friend; and if we can 
et over three little obſtacles, I don't deſpair of marrying 
du to her yet. | 
Cid. What are thoſe obſtacles? 3 
Let. Why, Sir, there is in the firſt place your great age; 
du are at leaſt ſome ſixty- ſix. | | 
8 0/4. ' Tis a lie; I want ſeveral months of it. 
Let. If you did not, I think. we may get over this; one 
uf of your fortune makes a very ſufficient amends for 
Pur age. 5 | 
014. We ſhan't fall out about that. | 
Let, Well, Sir; then there is, in the ſecond place, your 
rrible ungenteel air; this is a grand obftacle with her, 
ho is ſo doatingly fond of every thing that is fine and 
Wppiſh; and yet I think we may get over this too, by the 
her half of your fortune—And now there remains but 
le, which, if you can find any thing to ſet aſide, I be- 
ve I may promiſe. you, you ſhall have her; and that is, 
r, that horrible face of your's, which it is impoſſible for 
one to ſee without being frighten'd. | 
V4. You impudent baggage! I'll tell your miſtreſs; I'II 
ve you turn'd off. Let. 
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L INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID. 


Let. That will be well repaying me indeed, for al} 
ſcrvices I have done you. DN 

Old. Services! | 

Z. et. Services! Ves, Sir, ſervices; and to let you ſe] 
think you fit for a huſband, I'll have you myſelf ! Why 
can be more proper for a huſband, than a man of your ay 
and taſte? for I think you could not have the confcieng 
to live above a year, or a year and a half at moſt ; and 
think a good plentiful jointure would make amends for one 
enduring you as long as that; provided we live in ſep 


rate parts of the houſe, and one had a good handlons 


groom of the caambers to attend one. 


AIR IV. Hark, hark, the cock crows... 
Ih When a lover like yau 
Does a woman purſue, _ | 
She muſt have little wit in her brain, Sir; 
If for better and worſe, 
She takes not the purſe, 
Alas, with her ſighing poor ſwain, Sir; 
Tho hugg'd to her wiſhes, 
Amidſt empty diſhes, 1 6 
Much hunger her ſtomach may prove, Sir; 
But a pocket of gold, . oF 
As full as *twill hold. 
Will ſtill find her food for ber love, Sir. [Eu 


Old. You are an impertinent, impudent baggage ! ail 
Thave a mind to I am out of breath with paſſion ; ail 


I ſhall not recover it this half-hour; [Ext 


Enter Lettice and Rakeit. 


© Let. A very pretty lover for a young lady indeed! 
© Rak. Your ſervant, Mrs Lettice : What have you ail 
© the great ſquire Oldcaftle been entertaining one anathe! 
4 with? | | 
Let. With his paſſion for your young miſtreſs, or i 
ther her paſſion! for him. I-have been bantering him ii 
he is in ſuch a rage, that I actually doubt whether is 
will beat her or-ne. | 
Ra. Will you never leave off your frolics, ſinee 
© muſt pay for them? Vou have put him out of humout) 


now will he go and put my lady out of humour, and thi 


« we may be all beaten for aught I know. 
Let. Well, firrah z and do you think I had _ 


E 


ſee [ 
Why 
rag 
jene 
nd 

one” 
ſep: 
{ong 


Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their . 


INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID. 5 


ner twenty ſuch as you ſhould be beaten to death, than 
my maſter ſhould be robb'd of his miſtreſs? 

« Rat. Your humble fervant, madam; you need not 
take any great pains to convince me of your fondneſs 
for your maſter. I believe he has more miſtreſſes than 
what are in our houſe ; but hang it, 1 am too polite to 
be jealous; and if he has done me the favour with you, 
why, perhaps, I may return it one day with ſomebody 
elſe. J am not the firſt gentleman of the party-colour'd 
regiment who has been even with his maſter. 3 
et. Not with ſuch gentlemen as Mr Valentine. In- 
deed with your little pert ſkipping beaux, I don't know 
what may happen. Such maſters and their men are of- 
ten both in dreſs and behaviour ſo very like one another, 
that a woman may be 1anocently falſe, and miſtake the one 
for the other. Nay, 1 don't know whether ſuch a change 
as you Mention may not be ſome times for the better. 


CAT 00 As down in a meadow, &e, 
See John and his maſter as together they paſs, 
Or ſee 'em admiring themſclves in a glaſs; 
Fach cocks fierce his hat, each ſtruts and looks big; 
Both ſwear, and both rattle, both game, and both drink 
© Who neither can write, or can read, or e'er think. 
Say tlien where the difference lies, if you can; 
Faith! widows, you'd give it on the ſide of the man. 


* Rak. But my dear Lettice, I do not approve this 
match in our families, | 
« Let. Why ſo? Vaua | | 
* Rah, You know tawideſperate his circumſtances are, 
and ſhe has no dane 8 | 
Let. She hath indeed no fortune of her own; but her 
aunt Highman is very, rich. | 


« Rab. She will be little the better for't. 


Let. Then there's the chance of bath her brothers 
deaths; beſides an uncle in Yorkſhire, who hath but five 
children only, one of which hath never had the ſmall- 
pox; nay, there are not above ſixteen or ſeventeen be- 


* tween her and an Iriſh barony, | 

Fal. Ay, this lady would make a fine fortune after 
two or three good plagues. In ſhort, I find there is but 
* little hopes on our fide; and if there be no more. on 


| © yours 


p Let. 
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« Let. Oh, yes, there are hopgs enough on ours. "Ther 
are hopes of my young maſter's growing better, for | 
© am {ure there is no poſſibility of his growing worſe, 
© Hopes of my old maſter's ſtaying abroad; hopes of j 
being drown'd if he attempts coming home; hopes ofth 
ſtars falling 
Neal. Dear Mrs Lettice, do not jeſt with ſuch ferion 
things as hunger and thurſt. Do you ſeriouſly thin 
that all your maſter's entertainments are at an end? 
Let. So far from it, that he is this day to give a gra 
entertainment to your miſtreſs, and about a re mon 
gentlemen and ladies, 

* Rat. My chops begin to water. I find your maſ 
© is a very honeſt fellow; and it is poſſible ay hold oy 
two or three weeks longer. 

© Let. You are miſtaken, Sir, there will be no dange 
of his giving any more entertainments ; for there is} 
certain gentleman call'd an upholſterer, who, the no- 
ment that the company is gone, is to make his entrance 
into the houſe, and carry every thing out on't. 
© Rak, A very good way, faith, of furniſhing a houſ 
to receive a wife in; your maſter has ſet me a very god 
pattern againſt you and J marry, Mrs Lettice. 
Let. Sauce-box! Do you think I'll have you? 
* Rak. Unleſs I can provide better for myſelf, 
Let. Well, that Lam fond of thee L am certain; and 
what I am fond of I can't Imagine, unleſs it be thy! in. 
vincible impudence. 
* Rak. Why, faith, I thiok 1 have the 3 of 
gentleman ; and there i is nothing better to * wit 
© the ladies. — 
«A 1 . IR 
When modeſty ſues for a fayours | 
| What anſwers the politic laſs? 
Let. That ſhe mightily likes his 1 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs; 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs, 
Nat. But when bolder impudence ruſhes, 
And manfully ſeizes hec charms; 
Let. Lard! you're rude, Sir, ſhe cries; then ſte 
| * bluſhes, . | 
And folds the briflc youth in her arms. 
And folds, &c. I Ereul 


Later 
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Enter Valentine and Trick. 


Fal. You ſay T owe you 500). principal and intereft. 
Trick, Yes, Sir; you will pleaſe to caſt it up yourſelf, 
and ] believe our accounts will correſpond, 
Val. Lil take your word for it, Sir; and if you pleaſe 
o let me have $00 more, I ſhall owe you 1000. | 
Trick. Sir, the money was none of my own, TI had it 
from another; and it mutt be paid, Sir; he hath called it in. 
Val. He may call as long as he pleaſes; but till J call 
it in, it will not ſignifyx much, Sir. I have thought of an 
xpedient: If the money you lent me was another's, and 
he be impatient for it, you may pay him off, lay me down 
the other 500, and take the who'e debt upon yourſelf. 
Trick, I am quite out of caſh, Sir, or you know you 
might command me ; and therefore I hope you will not 
put off the payment any longer. 
Val. 1 am extremely buſy to-day, and beg you would 
call another time. | | 


Trick. I have call'd fo often that IJ am quite weary of 
calling; and if I am not paid within theſe three days, I 
ſhall fend a lawyer for my money—and fo your ſervant. 


Enter Truity. 
Val. So, honeſt Truſty, what ſucceſs? | ; 
Fruſty. | went to the jewler's with the ring which your 
honour told me colt an hundred pound, but he refufed to 
give me any more than fifty for it; ſo I een took that. 

Val. Very well. : 2 5 

Truſty. As for the old ſilver bowl which your father va- 
lu'd at fourſcore pounds, Mr Whiting ſaid, there was fo 
much reckon'd for the faſhion, and that it was ſo old and 
ungenteel, that he offer'd me but twenty; but I knew 
your honour wanted money, and ſo I took it. 

Val. Very well. 1 ET, 
 Trufly. The gold repeating watch I carried to the ma- 
ker, and told him he had received fifty odd guineas for it 
two years ago; but he faid it was much the worſe for 
wearing; and that the nobility and gentry run ſo much in- 
to pinchbeck, that he had not diſpoſed of two gold watches 
ttis month. However, he ſaid he would give half; and I 
thonght that better than nothing; ſo T let him have it. 

Fal. Very well. 3 

Trufly, But this was nothing to that rogue in Mon- 


Vor. 3. 8 Q. month- 
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0 mouth- ſtreet, who offer'd me but. 16 J. for the two ſuits 


0 
fine cloaths, that I dare ſwear ſtood your honour in abort . 
tool. I flew into a great paſſion with him, and har 7 
brought them bark again. | 80 
Val. You ſhould have taken the money. | 501 
T ruſly. One piece of ſurpriſing good fortune was the fl 7 
ving of your medals, which, as I was juſt going to diſpoſe S, 
of, a gentleman whiſper*d in my ear, that a certain knipht ey, 
that wou'd be in town in a fortnight, wou'd give lix time + 
as much for them, „ | Eq om 
Pal. A fortnight! what of a fortniglit? a fortnight iſo: 
an age. I would not give a ſhilling for the revertion of y 8 
eſtate ſo long to come. Here give me what money ue 
have brought, and go and diſpoſe of the reſt immediatel, Wi: cr 
Truſiy. But, Sir, I wiſh your honour would conlider; } 
for my part, I dread my old maſter's coming home; an 8 
yet if he does not, what you will do any longer, heaven } 
knows. 5 | zer 
| Lal. Don't trouble thyſelf about that; but go execute 8 
0 my commands. . [Exit Truſty. L' 
A 1 R VII.  Fxculſe me: 
= f Let miſers with ſorrow to-day 
11.0 Jay up for to morrow's array; 
| | Like 'Yantalns thirſty, who craves, en! 
a6 Drink up to bis chin in the waves: | no! 
1h But Vortune, like women, to-day may be kind, 
44 And yield to our mind; che 
1 Jo- morrow {he goes, . 
_ And on others beſtows tl 
{14 The bleſſing. | 
bt : The lover who yields to the fair one's delays, ts 
40 g Oft loſes the day; | th 
; | Fi Then fly to her arms, 5 
3 For we are ſure uſt 
Fo Of her charms fo 
1 When poſteſling. | th 
j | | . | Enter Servant. | _ 3 
p in Scr. Sir, à gentleman in mourning deſires to ſee you. to 
- [ Val. Shew him in. [Exit Servant.) Wou'd my deat Bl), 
F Charlotte were here! | | | h 
| |; | | xe Enter Slap. 575 
1 Pal. Your moſt obedient ſervant, Sir; J have not the WW © 
j 11 k honour of knowing you, Si- S 
Wits 
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074, J believe you do not, Sir; I afk pardon, but L 
ave 1 {mall writ againſt you, 
Cal. A. writ againſt me? 14s. | 
„%. Don't be uncaſy, Sir; it is only for a trifle, Sir ; 
bout 200 * - | 

Pal. What muſt I do, Sir? _ 
lab. Oh, Sir, whatever you pleaſe ; only pay the mo- 
ey, or give bail, which you pleaſe. N 

Val. 1 can do neither of them this inſtant, and I expect 
ompany every moment. I ſuppole, Sir, you'll take my 
vord till to-morrow morning. „ 
Jab. Oh yes, Sir; with all my heart. If you will be 
o good as to ſtep to my houſe hard by, you ſhall. be ex- 
remely well uſed, and I'll take your word. 815 
Val. Yeur houſe! *Sdeath, you raſcal! 
Slap, Nay, Sir, *tis in vain to bully. | 
Val. Nay, then who's there ?—my ſervants. [Enter 
Servants ]—Here, kick this fellow down ſtairs. 
Sab. This is a reſcue, remember that—a reſcue, Sir; 
Pil have my lord chief juſtice's warrant. | 
[ Slap is forced off by the Servants. 

Enter Charlotte. 


Char, Oh, Valentine! what's the matter? I am fright- 
en'd to death. Swords drawn! Oh my heart! you are 
not hurt? TY | 
Val. By none but you, my love; I have no wounds but 
thoſe you can cure, | = 
Char. Ticav'n be praiſed? But what was the occaſion of 
mis buſtle ? 
Pal. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencing maſlers 
—| happen'd to turn about, and one of them cut me on 
the back, that's all. | 
(Har. You ſee the dangers I run on your account; 
fould my aunt know of my being here, I ſhall be undone 
tor ever. Nay, and what the reſt of the company will 
think when they ſee me here before them, I dread to ima- 
Line, | a . 
Val. You know you have it in your power to ſilence the 
tongues of the world whenever you picaſe ;- and, oh Char- 
Ilotte! I with you would this day conſent to make this 
houſe your reputable home. Ws 

Char, Preſs me not, Valentine; for, whatever be the 

conſequence, if you ſhould. feel I cannot deny you. 
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AI R VIII. Spring's a-coming. CO), 
Virgin wary | 
Wou'd ne'er miſcarry, 
If lovers would take a denial or two; =_ 
If he purſues her ſtill, - =”. 
Can ſhe refuſe him ſtill, 
What ſhe herſelf hath a mind to do? 
Val. Turtles, tho” with each other they die, 
Shall be leſs conſtant and fond than 1: 
For April's ſoft ſhowers, 
Nor June's ſweet flowers, 
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Tn ſoftneſs and ſweetneſs with thee can vie, 
Char. Purtle's, tho', &c. 8 
Char. Could I be aſſured of your conftancy; could! 

find you always fond and endearing as now; believe me, ( 
| it would not be in the power of Fortune to make me miſe. ter 
able. . | | 
| Val. If you can place any confidence in vows, I knowl 7, 

| not how to bind myſelf faſter to you than J have done 4 « 
ready; but you have a better, which is in your own merit 

| Believe me, Charlotte, men are more conſtant than ju 
| imagine. He that marries for money, is conftant to tim 
love of his wife's money; he that marries for beauty, de 
commonly conſtant while that beauty laſts; and a l 
that's fix'd on merit, as mine, will be conſtant while that m 
endures. ; | ta 
| Char. Well, we mutt all run a riſk, believe me; as to h 
10 the point of fortune, it is the leaſt of my thoughts. A ai 
mi woman who can carry her prudence ſo far as that, cheats c 
13 you when ſhe pretends to love. Love reigns alone in eie. 8 
3 ry breaſt it inhabits; and, in my opinion, makes us amen WW h 
49 for the abſence of madam Prudence and all her train. 0 


py - 
—— — 
_ 
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Pal. My deareſt girl, this night ſhall make me thine, 


A 1-R- 1 Pelaworth en the green. 
Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, | 
Let's enjoy ourſc}ves to-day 
To-morrow's in the hands of the pow'rs, 
To-day alone is our's, Fo Rs 
Loet fools for wealth 
Spend time and health 
While we, more happy, try, 
b In each ſoft kiſs, 
; 4 Tranſporting bliſs, 
Which treaſures ne*cr can buy. 
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Char. Let age grave leſſons preach 
*Gainkt what the cannot reach; 
Let prudes condemn what they eſteem ; 
| All fools our joys impeach. 
Bath. Let fools, &c. 


| r 
© VALENTINE and Company, ſeated as after dinner. 


| © VALENTINE. 
ALL in the dancers. I hope, ladies, your good- 


nature will make you as kind to this part of the en- 
Stcrtainment as it hath been to the other. 

« Mar. Fe vous felicite de votre gout raviſſant, Monſieur 
Valentine; mais allons ! dancons nous-meſmes. = 
Val. My father arriv'd, ſay you? 
Let. Yes, Sir; and will be here inſtantly. 
Val. Death and hell! What ſhall I do, Lettice? L 
muſt truſt to the contrivance of thy brain, or I am un- 
done. | | | 
© Let, Well, I will do the beſt I can for you; in the 
mean time, be not chagrined ; enjoy your friends, and 
take no notice of it. I will Tie perdue for him, and meet 
him at the door. Be ſure to keep cloſe garriſon; and 
after Jam gone out, open the doors to none. 
«* Val. Send thee good luck, my beſt wench. Come, 


gentlemen and ladies, what ſay you, are you for cards or 
hazard? a | 


All. Hazard, hazard! . | | LY 
Mar. Hazard ! ma woix eft toujours pour hazard ! | 
| | [Exeunt. 
nter Goodall, Lettice, and a Servant with a portmanteau. 


Good. This curſed ſtage- co,. from Portſmouth hath 
atizu'd me more than my voyage from the Cape of Good 
ope: But, heav'n be praiſed, I am once more arrived 
Pithin fight of my own doors. I cannot help thinking how 
Pleaſed my fon will be to fee me returned a full year ſooner 
han my intention. | 5 5 : 
Let. He would be much more pleaſed to hear you were- 

it the Cape of Good Hope yet. * LAſide. 
wy O 3 | Gcod.. 
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Good. I hope I ſhall find my poor boy at home. I d 
ſwear he will die with joy to ſee me. | | 

Let. J believe he is half dead already; but now for Vau 
my good maſter, [{/ide.]-——BDleis me, what do 1 fl. 
an apparition ! | | | 

Good, Lett ice! | | | 

Let. Is it my dear maſter Goodall returned, or is it th 
devil in his ſhape? Is it you, Sir? Is it poſitively yy 
yourſelf ? | 
Good. Even ſoa. How do you do, Lettice? _ 

J. et. Much at your honour's ſervice, I am heartily ply 
to ſee your honour in ſuch good health. Why, the air d 
the Indies hath agreed vaſtly with you. Indeed, Sir, yo 
ought to have ſtaid a little longer there for the ſaked 
your health—and our quiet. P17 

Cod. Well, but how does my fon do? and how thatl 
he behaved himſelf in my abſence? I hope he hath take 
great care of my affairs. | | 

Let. I'll anſwer for him, he hath put your affairs into: 
condition that will ſurpriſe you, take my word for it. 

- Good. I warrant you he is every day in the Alle, 
Stocks have gone juſt as I imagined; and if he folloud 
my advice, he muſt have amaffed a vaſt ſum of muney. 

Let. Not a farthing, Sir. 

Good. How, how, how! 8 

Let. Sir, he hath paid it out as faſt as it came in. 

Good. How? | | 

Let. Put it out, T mean, Sir, to intereſt, to interel, 
Sir; why, our houſe hath been a perfect fair ever ſince jou 
went; people coming for money every hour of the day, 
_ Good. That's very well done; and J long to fee my dear 
boy. Knock at the door. 1 2 

Let He is not at home, Sir—and if you have ſuch: 
de fixe to ſee him Ne | N 


Enter Security. 1 


Sec. Your ſervant, Mrs Lettice. N 
Let. Your ſervant, Mr Security. Here's a rogue of 
a uſurcr, who hath found a very proper time to aſk for bw 
money. 6. | 
Sec. Do you know, Mrs. Lettice, that I am weary af 
following your maſter day after day in this manner, with- 
ont finding him; and that, if he does not pay me to- da), 
L ſhall ſve out an-execution directly. A thouſand pound 
ate a ſum Gaal, 


j\ 
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Grod, What, what, what's this T bear! 
Le. Il explain it to you bye-and-bye, Sir. EY 
Good. Does my fon owe'you a thoufand pounds? 
ec. Your ſon, Sir? 
Good. Ves, Sir z this woman's young maſter, who 180 
t that houſe, Mr 8 Goodall, is my ſon. 
Sec. Ves, Sir, he does; and I am very g Flad you are re- 
urned to pay it me. 
Good. There go two words tho? to that.bargain. 
Let, I believe, Sir, you will do it with a great deal of 
oy, when you know that his owing this money is purely 
an effect of his good conduct. 5 
Good, Good conduct! Owing money good conduct? 
Let. Yes, Sir: He hath bought a houſ2 of the price 
f two thouſand pounds, which every one fays is worth, 
more than four; and this he could not have done without 
Porrowing this thouſand pound, 1 am ture, Sir, I and 
he, and Truſty, ran all over the town to get the money, 
hat he might not. loſe ſo good a bargain. I believe there 
will not go many words to the payment on't now. [Aſide. 
Good, I am overjoy*'d at my ſon's behaviour Sir, you 
need give yourſelf no pain about the money; return to- 
morr07 morning, and you ſhall receive it. 
Sec. Sir, your word is ſufficient for a much greater ſum, 
and I am your very humble ſervant. [ Exit. 
Good. Well, hut tell me a little. In what part of the 
town hath my ſon bought this houſe ? | 
Let. In what part of the town? 
Good. Yes; there are, you know, ſome quarters better 
than others as for example, this here 
Let, Well, and it is in this that it ſtands. 
Good. What, not the great houſe yonder, is it ? | 
Let. No, no, no; do you fee that houſe yonder—— 
where the windows ſeem to have been juſt cleaned ? 
Good. Yes. 
Let. It is not that=—and a liztle beyond. you ſee 
another very large houſe, higher chan a other in the 
ſquare. 
Good. Ido. 
Let. But it is not that Take 8 notice of the 
houſe oppoſite to it, a very bandiome Nu. is it not? 
Good. Ves, indeed is it. 
Let. That is not the dae 100. may ſee one 
with 2 gates before it, almoſt ae ee that 
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fronts a ſtreet, at the end of which ſtands the houſe whith 
Jour ſon hath bought, 

Good. There is no good houſe in that ſtreet, as I re. 
member, but Mrs Highman's. | 

Let. That” s the very houſe. 

Good. That's a very good bargam, indeed; but hoy 
comes a woman in her circumſtances to Tell her houſe? 

Let. It is impofüble, Sir, to account for people actiong 
beſides, ſhe is owt of her ſenſes. 

Good. Out of her fenſes | 

Let. Yes, Sir; her family hath taken out a commiſſion 
of lunacy againſt her; and her ſon, who is a moſt abandoy'd 
prodigal, hath fold all ſhe had for half its value, 

* Good. Sou | Why, ſhe was not marry'd when I went 
away. 
Let. No, Sir; but, to the great forpriſe of every one, 
and to the great ſcandal of all our ſex, there appeared all 
of a ſudden a very luſty young fellow, of the age of three. 
and-twenty, whom fhe owned to have been her ſon, and 

that his father was a grenadier in the firſt regiment of 
Was? 

Good. Oh. monſtrous ! 

Let. Ah, Sir! if every child in this eity knew his own 
father ; if children were to inherit only the eſtates of thoſe 
who begot them, it would cauſe a great confufion in in- 
neritances. . | 
| A 1 R-- Pierot's dance. 

Were all the women's ſecrets known, 
Did each father know his own, 
Many a ſon now bred to trade, 
Then had ſhin'd in rich brocade ; 
Many cits 
Had been wits, 
In eſtate, tho? not in ſenſe; 
Many begux 
Birth-day clothes 
Had not worn at cits expence : 

For did our women wiſe, indeed, 
Contrive no way to mend the breed, 
Our ſparks ſuch pretty maſters grow, 

80 ſpruce, ſo taper, and ſo low; 
From Britons tall, 
Our heroes ſhall 

Be r all. 
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Good. Well, but I ſtand here talking too long; knock 


the door. : 


Let. What ſhall I do? | CAlidk. 


dich 


appened to my Jon, I hope? 
Let. No, Sir, but 


bſence? | 
Let. No, Sir; not abſolutely robbed yon, Sir—What 
hall I fay !f— TEL i 
Good. Explain yourſelf ; ſpeak. 


ach, within theſe ſix months, 


owls, the howling of wolves, the braying of affes, the 


have heard: Nay, and I have ſeen fuch fights! one with 
about twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, and mouths, and 
E noſes in each. nes 5 | 
Good, Heyday ! the wench is mad. Stand from before 
the door: III ſee whether the devil can kcep me out from 
my ewn houſe. Haunted indeed! | 

Let, Sir, I have a friendſhip for you, and you ſhall not 
go in, | | q 
Cod. How ! not go into my own houſe ? 

Let. No, Sir, not till the devil is driven ont on't; there 


and get in too, if you can. 
Good, Ha! by all that's gracious, I hear a noiſe. 


rely on. 1 e [ Shriek within. 
Good, O heavens! what monſtrous ſqualling is that? 

Loet. Why, Sir, I am ſurpriſed you ſhowld think I would 

impoſe upon you. I aſſure you, your houſe is haunted by 

| : a 


Gord, You ſeem in a conſternation ! No accident hath - 


Good. But! but what? hath any one robb'd me in my 


Let. Oh, Sir! I can with-hold my tears no longer.—: 
Enter not, 1 beſeech you, Sir, your houſe, Sir; your dear 
zouſe, that you and I and my poor young maiter lov'd {0 


Good. What of my houſe, within theſe fix months? 5 
Let. Hath been haunted, Sir, with the moſt terrible ap- 
paritions that were ever heard or beheld! You'd think the. 
devil himſelf had taken poſſeſſion of it. Nay, I believe he 
hath too; all the wild noiſes of the univerſe, the ſqueaking 
of pigs, the grinding of knives, the whetting af ſaws, the 
whiſtling of winds, the roaring of ſeas, the hooting of 


ſqualling of childrev, and the ſcolding of wives, all put to- 
gether, make not ſo hideous a concert. This I myſelf 


are two prieſts at work upon him now. Hark, I think” 
the devils are dancing, Nay, Sir, you may liften yourſelf, . 
. [ Laughing within. 


Let. IJ have nothing but his monſtrous ſuperſtition to 
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20 INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAFTD. 
a whole legion of devils. - Your whole family. hath been gy 


ven out of it; and this was one reaſon why your ſon bought 
aer Highman' s houſe, not being able to live any longr 
in this, 
Cod. I am in a cold ger k What my ſos left thi 
houſe! 
Let. Oh, Sir! I am ſure, bad you known the terrors w 
underwent fo a whole fortaight, eſpecially poor I, $4 
who lay every night frighten'd with the ſight of the mi 
monſtrous large things, fearing every minute what thy 
would do to me 
Good. Can all this be true, or are you impoſing up 
me ? I have indeed heard of ſuch things as apparitions, a 
juſt cauſes, and believe in them; but why they ſhoull 
baunt my houſe, I cannot imagine. 
Let, Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought the 
houſe, there was a murder committed in it. 
Good. I muſt enquire into all theſe things. But, in the 
2 time, I muſt ſend this portmanteau to my los. 8 nen 
ouſe. 
Let. No, "I ; that's a little improper” at preſent. 
Good. What, is that houſe haunted ? hath the devil tas 
ken poſſeſſion of that houſe too ? 
Let. No, Sir; but madam Highman hath not yet quit. 
ted poſſeſſion of it. I told you before, Sir, that ſhe was 
out of her ſenſes; and if any one does but mention the 
fale of her houſe to her, it throws her into the moſt vio- 
lent convulſions. 
— W ell, well, I ſhall know how to humour her mal 
neis. | 
Let. I wiſh, Sir, for a day or two 5 
'. Good. You throw me out of all manner of patience, [ 
am reſolved J will go thither this iuſtant. 
Let. Here the is herſelf; but pray remember the condi- 
tion ſhe is in, and don't do any thing to chagrin her. 


Enter Mrs Highman. 


re High. What do I fee? Mr Goodall return'd ! 
Let. Yes, madam, it is him; but, alas! he's not him- 
iclf—he's diſtracted; his loſſes. in his voyage have turn'd 
his brain, and he's become a downright lunatic, 
Airs High. I am pang gates onde for his misfortune, 
Poor gentleman! 


* Let. If he ſhould ſpeak to you by — have no * 
ga 
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rd to what he ſays ; ; we are going to ſhut him up in a 
d-houſe with all expedition. 

Mrs High. [afide.] He hath a ſtrange wandering i in his 
untenance. 

Good, [ gſide.] How miſerably ſhe f is alter'd? ſhe wack a 
rible look with her eyes. | 
Nis High, Mr Goodall, your very humble ſervant. I 
glad to fee you return'd, though I am ſorry for Tone 
Isfortune. | 
Good, 1 muſt have patience, nl truſt in 1 and 
the power of the prieſts, who are now endeavouring to 
theſe wicked ſpirits with which my houſe is haunted. 
Mrs Higb. His houſe haunted! poor man! But I muſt 
t contradict him; that would make him worſe, > 
Grod. Tn the mean time, Mrs Highman, I ſhould be 
bliged to you if you would let me order my portmanteau 
your houſe. 

Mrs High. My houſe is at your ſervice, and I dchire you 
ould uſe it in the fame mauner as your own. ; 
Gord, I would not, madam, on any account inſult years 
Wfortuinate condition—Lettice, this lady does not Pe 
iy marks of madneſs about her. 

Let. She hath ſome lucid intervals, Sir; - but hes fit wilt: 
on return. 

G:2d, I am extremely ſaves for your misfortunne, Mrs 
ms which indeed, had I not been ſo well aſſured of, 
could not have believed: But I have known ſome in your 
ay, who, during the intervals of their fits, have talk'd 
ery resſonably; therefore give me leave to aſ you the 
arſe of your phrenſy ; for I much queſtion, whether this 
ommiſſion of lunacy, that has been taken out againſt yous 
e not without ſufficient proof. 

Are High. A commiſhon of lunacy againſt me! me! 
Good. Lettice, I fee the is worſe than I imagin'd. | 
Mrs High. However, if you are not more miſchievous 
Man you at preſent ſeem, I think it is wrong. in them to 
onfine you in a mad-houſe. 

Good, Confine me! Ha, ha, ha! This is turning the 
ables upon me indeed! But, Mrs Highman, I would not 
ave you be uneaſy that your houſe is fold: At leaſt, it is 
Petter for you that my fon has bought it than another 3 
or you ſhall have an apartment in it ſtill, in the fame man- 
er as if it were {till your own, and you were in your 


Nenſes. 
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Mrs High. What's all this? As if I was, in my ſenſy 
Let me tell yon, Mr Goodall, you are à poor Yiftrad 
wretch ; and ought to have àn apartment in a dark ro 
and clean ſtraw. EY 92 5 . 

Good. Since you come to that, madam, I ſhall ſhew Tu 
the neareſt way out of doors; and I give you warning 
take away your things, for 1 Rall fill all the rooms yi 


goods within theſe few days. _ | | N 
Enter Slap, Conſtable, and A itants.. | rot 


Slap. That's the door, Mr Conſtable. | 
Let. What's to be done now, I wonder! 
Gen. Open the door in the king's name, or I ſhall bret 
it open. | 5 15 3 
- Good. Who are you, Sir, in the devil's name? and why 
do vou want in that houſe ? „ 
Slap. Sir, I have a priſoner there; and I have my lal 
cltef-juſtice's warrant againſt him. 
-Good. For what ſum, Sir? Are you a juſtice of peac! 
Slap. I am one of his majeſty's officers, Sir; and thi 
day | arreſted one Mr Valentine Goodall, who lives in thi 
houſe, for two hundred pounds; his ſervants have reſcul 
him, and I have a judge's warrant for the reſcue. 
Good. What do I hear! But hark ye, friend, that hoi 
that you are going to break open is haunted ; and there 
no 9h in it but a. couple of prieſts, who are laying the 
devil. 8 | 5 
Slap. J warrant you I jay the devil better than all tee 
prieſts in Europe. Come, Mr Conſtable, do your office 
I have no time to loſe, Sir; I have ſeveral other writs td 
execute before night. | % 
Let. I have defended my paſs as long as I can, and nov 
J think *tis no cowardice to ſteal off, D 
Enter Colonel, Bluff, Monfieur le Marquis,“ Slap, Good 
c all, and Conſtable. 55 
Col. What, in the devil's name, is the meaning of thi 
riot? What is the reaſon, ſcoundrels, that you dare dif 
rurb gentlemen who are getting as drunk as lords? 
Slap. Sir, we have authority for what we do. 
Col. Damn your authority, Sir! If you don't go abolt 
your buſineſs, I ſhall ſhew you my authority, and fend you 
all to the devil. | | „ 
Slap. It is he. I have a warrant againſt him too; | 
wiſh it was in my pocket. 1 
N Cu 


* * 
* 
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Con. Mr Slap, ſhall we knock him down? 

Slap. I defirc you would give us leave to enter the houſe 

d ſcize our priſoner. | 

Col. Not I, upon my honour, Sir. | JE te 

„ Mon. Due vr ul du cet brui⸗ quel wllyen Anglais ! quel 

Louſeul ventrebleu ] allons ! Monſieur le Colanel, allons ! 

ripons !? 1 bc REED Wedge 

Slap. If you oppoſe us any longer, I ſhall proceed to 

Ice. CCH 5 

Cal. If you love force, I'll ſhew you the way, you dogs. 
125 ES Col. drives them off: 

Good. I find I am diftrafted, I am ſtark raving mad; I 
m undone, ruin'd! cheated, impoſed on! but pleaſe 
eav'n, I'll go ſee what's in my houſe. 

Col. Hold, Sir; you muſt not enter here. 

Good. Not enter into my own houſe, Sir ? = 
Col. No, Sir; if it be,your's, you mult not come-with- 
n it, ; aa * | : 

© Mon. Il ne faut pas entrer ici. ES 

Good. Gentlemen, I only beg to ſpeak with the maſter 
ff the houſe. _ 3 : 4 

Col. Sir, the maſter of the houſe defires to ſpeak with 

o ſuch fellows as you are; you are not fit company for 
ny of the gentlemen in this houſe. | | 

Gaed. Sir, the maſter of this houſe is my ſon. 

Col. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant; I am 
verjoy'd to ſee you return'd: * Give me leave, Sir, to 
introduce you to this gentleman: - Monſieur le Marquis 

Quelgue Choſe, le pere de Monſieur Valentine. = OR 

Mon. Ab, Monfieur, que je ſuis ravi de vous voir 

Good. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

Col. Give me leave to, tell you, Sir, you have the ho- 
nour of being father to one of the fineſt gentlemen of the 
age; a man ſo accomplith'd, ſo well-bred, and ſo gene- 
rous, that I believe he never wou'd part with a gueſt while 
he had a ſhilling in his pocket, nor indeed while he could 
borrow one. 8 5 

Coad. I believe it indeed, Sir; therefore you can't won- 
der if I am impatient to ſee him. „ 

Cel. Be not in ſuch haſte, dear Sir; I want to talk with 
Jou about your affairs: I hope you have had good ſuc- 
ceſs in the Indies; have cheated the company handſomely; . 
and made an immenſe fortune. | | 

Coed. I have no reaſon to complain. 


901. 3. 
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Col. Lam glad on't, Sir; andefo will your ſon; I dan 
ſwear : And. let me tcl you, it will be very opportune, le 
began to want it. You can't imagine, Sir, what amy 
life he has led fince you went away: It word do you 
heart good if you was biſt to know what” an. equipage If 
has kept,' what-batls amlentertäinments he has made; he 
is the talk of the whole tow n, Sir; a man wou'd wal 
with pleaſiire for ſuch a ſon: He is à fellow with a ſoul, 
damn me.! your fyrtune won't be thrown away upon hin; 
for, get as much a8 yo pleaſe, ny lite he tpends even 
farthin 
Good: Pray, gentlemen, let me ſee this miracle of a fon 
of mine. 

Col. That yon ſhou'd, Sir, long ago; but really, Sir 


the houſe is a little out of order at pr ene ; there is but 


one room furniſſ'd in it, and that is ſo, full of company, 
that I am afrait] there wou'd be a. ſmall deficiency of chairs, 
You can't imagine, Sir, how opportune you are come; 
there was not, any one ching left in the houſe to raiſe auf 
money upon. 

. Good. What, all my pictures ODE 

Col. He fold them firſt, Sir; he was oblig- d to £1 od 
for the delicacy of bis taſte: He certainly is the mo- 
deſteſt young, fellow in the world, and has complain'd 10 
ne a handred times of the indecent liberty painters take 
in expoſing the breaſts and limbs of women: You had ii 
8 Sir, a very ſcah@alous collection, aan Re? Was nexer 


$13 435 


aty white they were in the houſe,  * HY e 


Luter, Valentine. | N. WELL 
Vol. My father retur mad! oh, let me throw _— at 

his feet 4 and believe me; Sir, LY am ar once orerjoy'd and 

aſham'd to fee your face. f 2 | 


Otol. I told you, S! r, 'he was 6ne of the modeſteſt Young 


feltows i In England. + 14 Meat 14. 4055 4 


” Good. Von may very well be aſhans'4's _ But come, let 
me ſee the inſide of my houſe: ; ee. | me ſee chat both 10 
of my walls are ſtanding- * 

Val. Sir, I have a great den of company Abit, of 1 
firſt Faſhion; and beg 1 you wou'd not expoſe me'before them. 


"Good: Oh, Sir! Lam their very humble ſervant; F am 


infinitely oblig⸗d to all the perſons of faſhion, that they 


will ſo generouſly condeſeend to eat a Poer cititen out of 
houſe and' home. | p 


05 


— 


NTRIGUING, CHAMBERMAID., as 


Col, Hark ze, Val, ſhall we toſs this old fellow in a 


1 lanket'? * FO | 7H 

* Val. Sir, I truſt in your good- nature and forgiveneſs ; 5 
ll nd will wait on you, in. | 1 | is 

„. Oh, that ever I ſhou'd live to ſee this day! 1 

\ Aon. Pardie voila homme extraordinaire.” [ Zxeuet. 0 
hi 1,0), 47:8 Ne uE Dü. e Fi © 
ul « Enter Lord Pride, Lord Puff, c. | 1 
ln; J.. Pride. I told you, my lord, it would never hold 1 
bog: When once; the chariot difappear'd, I thought 1 
| the maſter wou'd, ſoon follov '. | 1 Ir. N 
o 8 © Z. Puff. I help' d him on with a ſmall lift the other 1 
1 I.. Pride. Did you do any thing conſiderable? 4448 
Ul I.. Pu. A mere trifle, my lord: It wou'd not have Ws 
ly been worth mentioning, if it had been of any other; but he” 

* I fancy, in his preſent circumſtances, it cut pretty deep. 

1 . Pride. Damn me! there's a pleaſure in ruining 

if theſe little mechanical rafcals, when they preſume to ri- 


val the extravagant expences of us men of quality. 

I.. Puf. That ever ſuch plebeian ſcoundrels, who are 
oblig'd to pay their debts, fhou'd preſume to engage 
& with us men of quality, Who are not!“ 1 a 
Later Goodall, Valentine, Charlotte, Colonel, Marquis,“ 
„ :.1- = Lon Pride, Lord. Puff, . LEY 
Val. Gentlemen and ladies, my father being juft ar- 
rid from the Indies, echires to make one of this good 
company. 5 N ä 
Good, My good lords, (that I may affront none by call - 
ing him beneath his title), I am highly ſenſible of the 
great honour you do myſelf and my ſon, by filling my poor 
houſe with your noble perſons, and your noble perſons 
with my poor wine and proviſions. I dare ſwear you have 


4 

; been all highly inſtrumental in the extravagancies of my 
| fon, for which I am very much oblig?d to you; and humbly 
hope, that I ſhall never ſee him, or any of your faces again. 


J.. Pride. Brother Puff, what does the fellow mean? 
L. Puff. Curſe me if 1 know. Bd Ib. 
_ (Good, I am. very glad that my fon hath ruined himſelf 
in ſo good a company; that when I diſinherit him, he 
can't fail of being provided for. I premiſe; Myſelf that 
Wan will help him to places and preferments in 
abundance. | Pee W= e 


= 52 
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26 INTRIGUING CHAMBERMATD, 

L. Pride. Sir, any thing in my power, he may al 
command, -;f47 > 11. 15100 r ne un 

EZ. Or mine.”  * + Hr th wig 

I. Pride. But let me whiſper a word in your ear 
Your ſon is a very extravagant fellow. 

Good, That's very true, Sir; but I hope you will en 
ſider that you have aſſiſted him in it; and therefore y} 
help his neceſſities with a, brace of thouſands. 

I., Pride. I don't underſtand you, Sir. 
, Good, Why then, Sir, that you may underſtand me, 
muſt tell you in plain words, that he owes his ruin to © 
tertaining ſuch fine gentlemen as yourſelf. 5 8 
L. Pride. Me, Sir! Rat me! I would have you kn 
I think I do you tap much honour in entering into you 
doors: But I am glad you have taught me at what di 
| tance to keep ſuch mechanics for the future. Come, Pif, 
let's to the opera. I ſee, if a man hath not good blog 
in his veins, riches won't teach him to behave like a ye. 
tleman. 

L. Puff. Canaille ! [Exeunt L. Pride and L. Pif. 

Good. S'bodlikins? J am in a rage that ever a felt 
ſhou'd upbraid me with great blood in his veins, when 
odſheart! the beſt blood in his veins hath run thro” 
bottles. 8 5 | 

* 1 Lady. My Lord Pride and my Lord Puff gone 
Come, my dear, the aſſembly is broke up; let us malt 
© haſte away, or we ſhall be too late for any other. 

2 Lady. With all my heart; for I am heartily ficks 
NE SD | . 

3 Lady. Come, come, come; away, away! 
ts 16 abt | 4 14 6: © xeunt ladit 
Mon. Allons, quittons le Bourgemn. 

Col. Sir, you are a ſerub; and if I had not a fried 
« ſhip for your ſon, I'd ſhew you how you ought to treat 
people of faſhion. {Exeunt Col. and Moiifienr. 
+ Char. Poor Valentine! how tenderly I feel his misfsr- 
tunes! | ok Po! ban 

Gord. Why don't you follow your companions; Sir! 

- Pal. Ah! Sir, I am ſo ſenſible ef what 1 have «done, 
that I could fly iato a deſart from the apprehenſions of your 
jut wrath; nay, Iwill, unleſs you can forgive me. 
Soo. Who are you, madam, that ſtay: behind the fel 
of your company? There is no more miſchief to be doit 
here, ſo there is no more buſineſs for a ſine lady. * 


Chars Sir, I ſtay to intreat you to forgive your pour 
unhappy ſon, who will otherwiſe fink under the wag of 
your diſpleaſure. | | 

Good. Al, madam, if that be all the buſineſs, vou may 
leave this houfe as ſoon as you. pleaſe ; for him I am de- 
termin'd to turn directly out ont. v4 

Char. Then, Sir, I ara determin'd to go with kim. — 
Be comforted, Valentine, IJ have ſome fortune which my 
aunt cannot prevent me from, and it will make us happy 
for a while at leaſt; and I prefer à year, a month, a day, 
with the man I dove, to a whole ſtupid age without him. 

Val. O; my dear love! and J prefer an hour withütiure 
to. all that heaven can give me. Oh! I am ſo ble, that 
Fortune cannot make me miſerable. 11349 


AIR XI. The laß ef Patic's mill 

Thus when the tempeſt high” he 
Noars dreadful from above, e 
The conſtant turtles fly | i 
Together to the grove: | ST] 
Each ſpreads its tender wings, r 
And hovers o'er its, mate; . „ 
They kiſs, they coo, and ang, | 1 
Aud love in _ 8 N 


os XII. I, 18 . 
=y tender eat! in Melong beguil'd, 5 

l now firſt my.paſſions.prov'd; 

12 Had Fortune. ou you BY i 8 4 ns” 
+. I'd Known not how I lov'd. „ 
Paſe paſſions, like baſe metals, cold, „ bh" 

SOT Ws A Ha: ay. ſeem the ſame; * o_ 
gs I wol 30h know, true love and gold, 2 
try them in the flame. 3 


zer Oldcaltle ad Mrs. Highman. ; 1 00 


* 
02. Here, madam; now you ane truſt your own-ehes, 
if you won't believe: mine N 
Ars High, What do I ſee? my niece in the rea arhis 0 
her betrayer, and liis father an abetter ef-the injuſtice 


Zir, give me leave to tell you, your madneſs: | is enen 
euſe for this behaviour. 17 27-4 4 1 


to-day. I was impoſed on by a vile wretch, who, 1 dare 
wear, miſrepreſented each of us to the other. T aſſure 
You nere not ws nor do I believe you Lo ee 1.13” 
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Good, Madam, I aſk paint wha Vifaid-00- you 
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23 INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID. 


Mrs High. Thou vile wretch, thou diſnonout of tliy fi. 
mily! how doſt thou dare ta appear before my face? 
Char. Madam, I have done nothing to be aſhamed of; 
and I dare appear before any one's face. 
Good. Is this young lady a relation of your's? + 
Mrs High. She was, before your ſon had accompliſh'4 
his baſe defigns upon her. e TY ERIE 
Char. Madam, you injure him; his deſigns on me hare 
been ſtill honourable ; nor hath he ſaid any thing which 
the moſt virtuous ears might not have hearfe. 
| weh To-morrow ſhall ſilence your ſuſpicions on that 
head. afar ON hee hs S563] oe 
Mit High. What, Mr Goodall, do you forgive your ſon' 
extravagance ? | | 625 oe Wea 
Good. Is this lady your heireſs? _ 
Mrs High. I once 1atended her ſo. „ 
Good. Why then, madam, I like her generous paſſion 
for my ſon ſo much, that if you will give her a fortune 
equal to, what I ſhall ſettle en him, I ſhall got prevent 
their happineſs. „ DS ONE HE SIRI 
Mrs High. Won't you? and I ſee ſhe is ſo entirely lis 
in her heart, that ſince he hath not dared to think diſhonour- 
ably of her, I fall do all in my power te make it a bar- 
ain. 3 1 
a Val. Eternal bleſſings on yon both! Now, my Char- 
jotte, I am bleſs'd indeeccc .. 
Old. And pray, madam, what's to become of me? 
Mrs High. That, Sir, 1 cannot poffibl tell: You know 
I was your friend ; but my niece thought fit to diſpoſe of 
herfelf anothet W r. 3 
Old. Your niece has behaved like a — Bodikins! I am 
in a paſſion ; and for her ſake, I'll never make love-to any 
woman again, I'm reſolv' . [Exit in a pel. 
Mrs High. No imprudent reſolution. © 
Ooad. I hope, Valentine, you will make the only return 
in Your power to my paternal tenderneſs in forgiving you; 
and let the miſery you ſo-narrowly eſcaped from your for- 
mer extravagances be a warning to you for the future. 
Val. Sir, was my gratitude to your great goodneſs in · 


. 


"2 4 


4 
* 


| ſufficient to reclaim me, I am in no danger of engaging in 


apy vice; whereby this lady might be a ſufferer. . 


Mingle, Id fulfer fate's. forere dm 
Unmov'd ; but who can bear the double ſmart, 


When forrow preys upon the fair one's heart! 


E T wo I. O. V * 
Sete by Mrs CLIYE. 


POET ſhould, unten his fate be gueſ}, 
A Write for each play two Epilogues at leaſt; 

For how to empty benches can we ſay, 
« What means this mighty crowding here to-day r. 
Or ſhould the pit with flattery be cramm'd, 
How can we ſpeak it, when the play is caran'd? 
Damn'd, did I fay ?—he ſurely need not fear it ; 
His play is ſafe— hen none will come to hear it. 
Enzlith is now below this learned town ; 
None but Italian warblers will go down. 
'Tho' courts were more polite, the Engliſh ditty 
Cou'd heretofore at leaſt content the city ; 
hat, for Italian now has let us drop; 
And Dimi Cara rings thro” every thop. 
What glorious thoughts muſt all our neighbours nouriſh 
Of us, where rival operas can flouriſh + 
Let France win all our towns, we need not fear : 
But Italy will ſend her fingers here; 
We canaot buy em at a price too dear. 
Let us receive them to our peaceful ſhore, 
While in their own the angry cannons roar 2 
Here they may fing in ſafety, we reward em; 
Here no Viſconti threatens to bombard 'em. 


Orpheus drew ſtones with his enchanting ſong ; 
Theſe can do more, they draw our gold along. 
———But tho” our angry poets rail in ſpite, | 
Ladies, k own, I think your judgment right : . 
Satire, perhaps, may wound ſome pretty thing; 
. Thoſe ſoft Italian warblers hav 1 no ſting; | 


: Tho! your ſoft hearts the tuneful charm may win, 
You're ſtill ſecure to nd no harm within: | 

Wiſely from theſe rude places you abſtain, 

Where ſatire gives the wonnded hearer pain. 

Tis hard to pay them who our faults reveal, 

As boys are forced to buy the rods they feel. 

No, let em ſtarve, who dare to laſh. the age, 

And; as you've left the pulpit, leave the ſtage. 
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POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 
In. TWO ACTS. 5+) 
By GEORGE COLEMAN, Esq. 


OPS 
— _ — 
— — _ 
E * . 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


bi | NDrury-Lane. 
Honevcombe, — — — Mr Yates. 
Ledper, — 8 Mr Branſby. 
Scribbie, — Mr King. 


Mrs Honeycombe, Sor ; Mrs Kennedy. 
Poll, — — Miſs Pope. 
Nutfe, — — Mrs Pradihaw, 


W O M 


2 NR G L O:6 U. 
spoken by Mr KING. 


TITHER, in days ef yore, from Spain or France 
Came a dre ad ſorcereſs; her name Romance, 
O'er Britain's ifle her wayward ſpells ſhe caſt, * 
And common ſenſe in magie chain bound faſt, 
In mad fubtime did each fond lover woe, 
And in heroics ran each billet-dou : 
High deeds of chivalry their ſole delight, 
Each fair a maid diſtreſt, each ſwain a knight. 
Then might Statira Oroondates ſee, - 
At tilts and tournaments, arm'd cap-a-pee. 
She too, on milk-white palfrey, lance in hand, 
A dwarf to guard her, pranc'd about the land. 
This fiend to quell, his ſword Cervantes drew, 
A truſty Spaniſhibiade, Toledo true: 
Her taliſmans and magic wand he broke 
Knights, genii, caſtles vaniſh'd into ſmoke. 
But now, the dear delight of later years, 
The younger ſiſter of Romance, appears: 
Leſs folemn is her air, her drift the ſame ; 
And Novel her enchanting, charming name. 
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P OI. I. T HONETYCOMRE. 


Nomanor piaht: {trike our Foxefathers Pe, 
But Noce for onr buck? and ot 'y "romp! -, : Te - 
Caſſandra's folios now no Jaber read; 
See two neat pocket volumes in their Read! 
And then fo i ente is the- We. 
So chaſte, yct ſo bewitchiog all the while ! 
Plot and. clopement, paſſion, rape, and rapture. 
The total ſum of ev'ry dear ear chaptei. 
Tis not alone the ſmall talk and the ſmart, 
"'Fis novel moſt beguiles the female heart, 
_ MNlifs reads-—fthe metts—the ſighs love en; "PRA 
And then—alas, poot girl good night, poor honour !— 


5 


2 * 
$ 


« * Thus of bur Polly having lightly fpoke, 
885 Now for our author hut u ithout 8 
Fhoughi wits and journals, who ne'er ſibb'd deen, © 
by Have laid this bantling at a certain door, 
Where, lying ſtore of faults, they'd fain hcap more ; 3 
1 Now declare it as a ſerious tr nth, 
T'is the, firſt folly of a ſimple youth, 
Caught and deluded by our harlot plays 
Then cruth not in the ſhell this infant Bayes; 
**. Exert your favour to a young beginner, 4 0k 
"Gs Nox uſe. "an 1 like a batter'd ſinner.“ N 


vw an Z2ä—ü——äů ͤ 9 T_T. OTE ˙ * 


owes, ** apartment in Hoxzrcouzz' 7 Bouſe; | 
Po 5 v, 4th A book in her hand. | 


ELL ſaid, Sir Gearge!—0O the dear man !—Pit 
0“ With thiſe words the enraptur'd hard 

% net [reading] coneluded his declaration of love. So! 
„ But what heart can imagine, Creading J, what 

e tongue deſcribe, or what pen Jeliveate, the at fable coi 
© fuſion of I milia 2 l. now for it.. Reader 
if thou art a courtly reader, thou haſt. ſeen, at pv 
© lite tables, iced en eum erimſoned with rafberries ; or, if 
„ thou art an uneourtly reader, thou haſt ſeen the roſy: 
ce finger'd morning dawning id the 'golden eaft.?— Dawn 
„ ing in the golden eaſt Very pretty.—“ Thou hat 
« ſeen perhaps [reading ] the artificial vermitlion op the 
&« cheeks of. Cleora, of the'vermillionw of nature on thek 


4% of Sylvia z thou haſt 888 a word, ths 75 fuce of 
e Emil 
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* Theſe * were adiled. Py Me n on ins; being repotte 
that hey anthor of this picceg-andy;however humorous and poet 
Dal, contain us ſtrict, matter of fact as. the. dulleſt Re OTE 
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POLLY HONETYCOMBE: 3 


Wy cilia was overſprea@ Witſi luflies.“ 1 IThiis is a moſt 
atifol paſſage, 1 proteſt! ! Well, a novel for my money! 
:4, lord, my ſtupid papa has no taſte. He has uo ne- 
n of humour and character, und the ſenſibility of- deli- 
feeling, [afeardlv]. And then mama— But where 
Ih, here—* Over ſpread with bluſhes, | [reading]. 
Sir George, touched at her confuſion, gently lerzed: ber 
hand, and ſoftly preſſing. it to his boſom, [acting it ge 
e reads], here the pulſes of his heart beat quick.“ 
throbbing with tumultuous: paſſion, in a plaintive tone 


Jof voice breathed out, Will you not anſirer me, Emilia?“ 


Tender creature |! * She half-raifing [reading and 
afling] her downeaſt eyes, and half-mclning her avert- 
ed head, ſaid in faultering accents— Ves, Sir.“ — Well, 
now“ Then gradually recovering, with ineffable 
ſweetneſs ſhe pr epared to addreſs him; when Mrs Jen- 
kins bounced into the room, threw dog, a ſet of china 
in her hurry, and ſtrewed the floor with porcelain frag- 
ments; then turning Emilia round and round, vrhirled 
ber out of the apartment in an juſtant, and ſtruek Sir 
George dumb with aſtoniſhment at her appearanse. She 


raved; but the baronet reſuming his accuſtomed effron- 


er ä 
Inter Nurſe. 3 c 
h, nurſe; T am glad to fee you ch, and how— 
Nur, Well, Wienke * 
Pol, Tell me, tell me all this 0 8 Did you: * 
a.“ Did you give him my letter? Did he write? Will 
8088 Shall I ſee him? Hare you berg the abe in 
dur pocket? ? Have vou | f 
Nur. Bleſſings on her, how her tongue runs! 
go Nay, but oi dear: nurſee, tell me what did he 


Nur. Say ? why, he det the letter. 
Pol. Well. 


— 


Hur. And kiſs'd it a thooland rims, 3 5 n chon- 


ad times, 'and— _ 
Pol. Oh charming !. ; . 


Nur. And ran about ans ile | add bleſt Noce and, 


av'n preſerve us, eurſt himſelf, and oy 

Very fine! very fine! 
Nur. And vowed he was the moſt miſerable creature 178 
— * and the happieſt man in the; World and — 

% Prodigionfly line! excellent! My dear; dear purſee l.: 


nfo * Come, * the ö Nur. 
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4 POLLY HONEYCOMPE.; 


Nur. Letter, chichews 95 Late. 3404169 4147 ly 

Pol. The-anſwer to mine: Come then! LAinhalierah, 

Nur. I have no letter. He had. lch ae l. toning 
by my troth I could not Gay for 1 ts d on 

Pol. Pſha! ä 

Nur. How ſoon you're aff onted now! He bidde a 10 
it ſome time to-day. - 

Pol. Send it ſome time to-day —1 wonder now, {al 
_ ag] how he will.convey it. Will he ſqueeze it,,ah 
did the laſt, into the chicken- houſe-in the garden? Ori 
he write it in lemon-juice, and: fend it in a book, like, bla 

per? Or will he throw it into the houſe incloſed i in 
orange? Or will ke 

Nur. Heavens bleſs her, what a fharp wit he has! 

Pol. J have not read fo many beoks or nothing. No- 
vels, nurſec, novels ! A novel is the only thing to teach; 
irl life, and the way of the world, and elegant fancig 
aud love to the end of the chapter. 
A. Nur. Yes, yes; you are always reading your Gmple li 
ry- books; the Ventures of Jack this, and the Hiſtoryof Beth 
other, and Sir Humphry's, and women with hard Chrif 
tian names. You had better read your prayer bed 
chicken. 
Pol. Why ſo I do; but I'm reading this „ | 
ing into the book. } “ She raved; but the:baronet”—1 ral q 
ly think I love Mr Scribble as well as Emilia did. . ; 
George.—Did you think, nurfee, I ſhould have had id 
a good notion of love ſo early if I had not read novels» 
Did not I make a conqueſt of Mr Scribble in a ſingle niok 
at a dancing? But my croſs papa will hardly ever let 
£0 eut.—And then, I know life as well as if I had bee 
in the. beau-monde all my days, I can tell the nature 
maſquerade as well as if I had been at twenty. I long fu 
a mobbing ſcheme with Mr Scribble! in the two-ſhullng 
gallery, or a ſnug party a little way out of town in a pol . 
chaiſe—And then 1 have ſuch a head full of intrigues wi 
cortrivances! Oh, nurſee, a novel is the only thing. 14 
Nur. S ! ay, marry, you have need of cob 
trivances. Here are your papa and mama fully reſo 
to marry you to young Mr: Ledger, Mr Simeon the rid 
Jew's wife's nephew; and all che while your head runs 
on nothing but Mr. Ser ibble. 


e eee 


_ 0 


Pal. A fiddle-flick's end for Mr Ledger! 1 tell l 
| 3 dees II dg Mr Scribble, : an not mary U 


e“ 
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ager, whether pa and mama chooſe i it or a0. —And 
d do you think DIL contrive it? 

Nur. How, chicken? ' 

Pol. Why, don't you know ? 

Nur. No, indeed. 

Pol. And can't you gueſs ? 

Nur. No, by my troth, not J. 

Pol. O 8 t is the commoneſt thing 3 in the world— 
W intend to elope. 

Nur. Elope, chicken! What's that ? 

Pol. Why, in the vulgar phraſe, run away—that's al. 
Nur. Mercy on us {Run away! 

Pol. Yes, run away, to be ſure. Why, there's nothing 
that, you know. Every girl elopes when her parents 
re obſtinate and ill- natur'd about marrying her. It was 
bit ſo with Betſy Thompſon, and Sally Wilkins, and 
larinda, and Leonora, in the Hiſtory of Dick Careleſs, 


nd Julia in the Adventures of Tom Ramble, and fifty 


thers Did not they all elope? and ſo will I too. I have 
s much right to elope as they had; for I have as much 
ve, and us much ſpirit, as the beſt of them. 
Nur. Why, Mr Scribble's a fine man, to be ure, a 
rentleman every inch of him. 
Pol. So he u, a dear, charming man 1——Wil you 
lope too, Hurle ? 
Nur. Not for the varſal world. Suppoſe now, chicken, 
your I and mama ” 
What care I for papa and mama? Have not they 
deen married and hap * ang enough ago? and are they 
hot ſtill cozxing, and fondling, and kiffing each other all 
he day long? Where's my dear love? [mimiching.] My 
deauty! fays papa, hobbling along with his crutch- headed 
ane and his old gouty legs. Ah, my ſweeting, my pre- 
ons Mr Honeycombe, d'ye love your nown dear wife? 
Ways mama; and then they ſqueeze their hard hands to 
ach other, and their old eyes twinkle, and they're as loving 
as Darby and Joan,—eſpecially if mama has . a cordial 
ar two——Eh; nurſee? - 


Nur. Oh fie, chicken! 


Pol. And then, Fer abe, in comes my utter averſion, 

Mr ledger, with his news from the Change, and his 

Change-alley wit, and his thirty per cent: 9 1 

WP "3 ſtocks have riſen one-and-a-hnlf 2 Ir Fl 
Vor. 3, 7 <a e 
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tell you what, nurſee, they would make n chand 


for a novel, all three of them. 


Nur. 


down flairs, and watch if the coali's elear, in caſe o 


letter. 


Pol. Could not you go to Mr Scribble's again aſter] 
Nur. Again, indeed, Mrs Hot-upon't! | 
Pol. Do you, my dear nurſee, pray do; and call 211 
circulating library as you go along forthe reſt of this n 
—the Hiſtory of Sir George Trueman and Emilia | 
tell the bookſeller to be ſure to ſend me the Britiſh An 
zon, and Tom Faddle, and the reſt of the new novels th | 
winter, as ſoon as ever they come out. 
Nur. Ah, piſe on your naughty novels, I ſay. 
Pol. Ay, gu now, my dear nurſee, go; 
woman, Wh bat an * fool it is l with her piſe on it-u 
fie, chicken and no, by my troth—f mimicking.) 


- 


-” 


Lord, v. 


except myſelf, but what are all queer * quite 01 
Creatures. 


— 


POLLY MONETCOM BR. 


Ah, you're a graecleſs 3 i e I muſty 


[Ei 


there's a g0g 


hat a ſtravge houſe I live in! not a ſoul ini 


Tuücre's papa and mama, and the old foul 


nurſe 


what brings you back fo ſoon? What have, you got on 


Nur. 


oy gÞt 


. Let me ſer et me fee—{ opening the b. K.] M. 

1 Fm this 1s a mighty pretty cap, a 
jappets | Art they, nurſee ! 
ing into the box. —Oh charming! a letter! did not {4 
vou ſo Let's fee—let's fee—[ opening the letter baſh 
it contains three or four. jb 


e hope 
„ Cruel 
"6 . 


aon blows it in bo, ee ere isn't! 


ee? 
Nur. 


Tis an old ſayings and a true one, the more-there's 


the leſs 


letters when I was a girl. 
„Pol. Lord, nurſee, if it was not for novels: and Jos 
letters, a girl would have no uſe for lier 3 and rei 
ing But what's here? ¶rrading.] Poet t 
Wer may Tery out with Alonzo in en 


_ 


{ Re-enter Nurſe <vith a band-box.) Oh, nue 


Mrs Commode's *prentice is below, . and-k 


home your new cap and ruffles, chicken. 


a ſweet pair of fly 
Ha, what's this [lu 


ects] Joy of my ſoul——oll 
—eternal bliſs—[ &ifoing into dior ent Place. N 
blaſts of coyneſs and diſdain blow out the fame. 
but then the virgin-breath of kindncſs and cl 


Turning over the lm 
Yes, that is pretty—but what a deal there is q 


Ah, 8 7 wrote athergueſs eon 
(/ bile.ſbe talks, Polly ret 


there's done, 


b 1 


Rexengo - 


ef Jeu! tne 2 Fran brauen *, "Ti 


1 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 
a 75-2 dig, and tit religion-to adore them.” - 


ellent! oh, he's a dear mau! 5 

uſt ur. Ay, to be ſure — But you forget your e 

le of W 3 ſhe*lI never bring; you another if you don” d ſpeak 

eer kindly. 

fler. Speak to ber lb why, I'll * 2 her fixpence, wo-- 
= Tell her I am coming— I but juſt read my let - 

at over five or ſix times, and go to her-——OQh, he's a 

5 na ming man! Creading.] Very fine | very pretty He 

i tes as well as Bob N 72 ing the , Oh, 


. freer Mr Scribble? Exit. 


:1s tl 
ene changes 10 another apartment. Honey ibs and 


2 Mrs Honeycombe at breatfa ofi—Honey rig 5 of reading 
oh bn the nexuſpaper * 

ui : Hon. My dear! CPerviſe . 
-,. What d'ye ſay, my love ? [Still reading. 
| in WY ., Hon. You take no notice of me Lay by that filly 
e Gt per—put it down—come thenr4drink ae tea—You 
Fol dn't love me now. T8 

uri Hon. Ah, ray beauty! | [Looking very as ſens 
Wil 1. ring Do you love your own F wife? ¶Tende 

19 — . . 1 e t you, my 


W. = 2 1 4 
| u' re 2 Gears FR man! ug an 

1 . As you're love her and he's her * 2 
[408 2 ſhe — him moſt A and dender e ſhe 


Men. My beauty, I have a piece of news for you. 
- rs Hon. What is it, my weet ing? 

. The paper here ſays, that young Tom Seaton 
me Alderſgate-ſtreet, was married relay at Bows 
con urch, to Miſs Fairly of Cornhill. 

a rs Hon. M flaunting; flairing huſſy! ſhe a huſband * 


a Ho: But what 4 my n t A her own TO 
or. - 


# him half ſo well A ps | oven —— man, that ſhe'll 
„ ſail * her that ſhe'll look at him 
1 ab pleaſure 'Y fandly aud love. him—and 
TM Pk. Q : als | kiſs 


” POLLY .HONEYCOMBE. ; 
kiſs him—and fondle him Oh, my dear, /tis-zmpoſſibley 7 
ſay how dearly I love you. L Kifſing ang fondling ili 


Ted. Hey-day! what now, good folks, what now? A 
you ſo much in arrear? or are you paying off principal ail 
intereſt both at once? Wi hp 

Ilon. My dear Confider——Mr Ledger is _ 

Mr, Hon. What ſignifies Mr Ledger ?—He is one 
the family, you know, my ſweetinglg 
Led. Ay, fo I am— never mind me never mind n; 
— Tho', by-the-bye, I ſhould be glad of ſomebody y 
make much of me too. Where's Miſs Polly! ?? 
Hon, That's right—that's riglit Here, John! 


Enter John. 


Where's Polly? 
John. In her own room, Sir. we 
Hon. Tell her to eeme here——And hark ye, John 
while Mr Ledger ſtays, I am not at home to any bod 
elſe. | | . - [Exit Job 
Led. Not at home !-—Are thoſe your ways !—If I wi 


to give ſuch a mefſage to my ſervant, I ſhould expe; 
commiſſion of bankruptcy out againſt me the next day, . 
Hon. Ay, you men of large dealings—it was ſo 1 
me when I was in buſineſs—But where's this girl? v. 
can ſhe be about? My beauty, do ſtep yourſelf, an 


. 


fend her here immediate x. 1 5 
Mrs Hon. 1 will, my ſweeting! [Offering to Iiſt bu 
Hon. Nay, my love, not now — 802 _ 

Mrs Hon. Why not -now?—l will. { Xiffiag bin. 

Good bye, love Mr Ledger, your ſervant=—Þ'yt, 

deareſt. | . 

Hon. Ha, ha! You ſee, Mr Ledger, you ſee what yo! 

are to come to- But I beg pardon I quite forgot hat 

you brcakfaſtei!?? 5 8 ag 
Fed. Breakfafted ! ay, four hours ago, and done 3t 
hundred tickets ſince, over a-diſh of coffee, at Jonathan" 

Let me ſec— [pulling out his watch. ]-—Bleſs my ſou 

tis eleven o'clock?! 'I-wifh Miſs would come Tis transfer 

day I muſt be at the bank before twelve without fail. 
Hon. Oh, here ſhe comes Enter Polly. Come, child 
8 3 ay rn: Wn q * Fm WY e 92g 4 


— N 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE 5 


F "> 
7 


bl f FATS wa en you!ll--haz ha, ha Four 
7s 0 4 vant, Mr F edger, your ſervant. ial Exit. 


| [ Polly and Ledger remain—they fland at a great diſtance 


from each other, 


? An ? Pcl. [afide.} What a monſter of a man! What will 
pal an frightful creature ſay to me: l am now, for all the 


Wc world, juſt in the ſituation of poor Clariſſa and the 
eich is ten times uglier than Soames hiuſeltf. 
Led. Well, Mife. | x . 
Pol. Caſde.] He ſpeaks: What ſhall I ſay to him 
ppoſe I have a little ſport with him.—I will —I 'I in- 
ze myſelf with a few airs of diſtant flirtation at firſt, 
Wd then treat him like a dog. I'll uſe him worſe than 
W:ncy Howe ever did Mr Hickman. —Pray, Sir, {zo Led- 
Er] did you ever read the Hiſtory of Emilia? 7 
Led. Not I, Miſs, not 1 J have no time to think of 
ich things, not I I hardly read any thing, except: the 
Daily Advertiſer, or the Lift at Lloyd's nor. write nei- 


fon ther, except 'tis my name now and thien.— l keep a do- 
boch zen clerks for nothing in the world elfe but to write. 

Jo BG + Pot. A dozen ka . Prodigious ! | . 
LY .d. Ay, a dozen clerks. — Buſineſs muſt be done, 
eG Miſs. ——We have large returns, and the balance muſt 
4+ be kept on the right ſide, you know. In regard to 
" laſt year now—our/returns from the firlt- of | January to 


the laſt of December, fifty nine, were to the amount 
of ſixty thouſand pounds ferling.———We clear, upon att 
WW average, at the rate of 12: per eent. Caſt up the twelves 
in ſixty thouſand, and yon may. make a pretty good. 
W gueſs at our net profits. Tn” 
s Pot Ay, Mils, met-profits.——Simeon-and Ledger-are 
names as well known as any in the Alley, and good fer 
as much, at the bottom of a piece of paper. But no 

matter ſor ihũt you: mit; dend w that Ighave: an account 
Wto ſettle with you, Mio v ou'fe on the debtor-fide. in my 
books, Þ can tell you, Miſs s. 
Pol. Tin your debt, Mr Ledger“ F- ks 
Led. Over head and ears in my debt, Miſs. 
Pol. T hate to be in debr of all things Pray let me 
Aiſcha ge you at once; for Ican F endure to be dunn'd. 

Led. Not fo faſt; Mise, not. on 1 Kight reckoning 


makes long friends Buppoſe . n ſbenld compgund 
dis matter, andeftrikeia-balance-abcfatiany- at both parties. 


, Pol How F San, r * 2 wr. . Dae . et; A 
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Led. Why then, i in plain Engliſh, Miſs, I love you 
Tu marry you My uncle Simeen and Mr. Honeyco 
have ſettled the matter between tliem-——=TI am fond of 
* and hope you are er 's the ſum 
5h 


Pol. th it poſſible that I can have any charms'ft 
Ledger! | Od + we it 


Led. Charms, Miſs ! you are alt © over charms I 
71 like your perſon, your family, your fortune 


like you altegether— the omniums— eh, Miſs ! like d 


-omfiums—and don't Care wow love” a erer 1 er. 8 


eme Tal 1573 (369 Mi 


wn Bol; Lord, Sir! 85 4 4 

Zeil. Come, Mifs, let us both fer our hands. * i, al 
age and ſeal the agreement, without lofs of time or hiy 
drance of buſineſs. 

Pol. Not ſo faſt, Sir, not ſo 6% Right reckoi 
makes long fietds; yo know, Mr Ledger. Re 
e Bed. Miſe? + 

Hol. After fo explicit nad pale x declaration:en * 
Part, you will expect, no en ſome ſuitable returns u 


y mi Ne. 


Led: To be ſure, Miſs, to be fure—ay, ay, let $- EXamin 
"the per contra. 


Fol. What yeu have faid; Mr ee Lake kl 
far; been very 1incere. . 
Led. Very ſincere, upon my 0 Miſs... th 
Pol. For my peat ene v hows decker,” werer ou 


lingly——— EE | £14: TE 3011 
Led. Out with i it, Mise 8 
075 That the paſſion - & entertain. r you. 1s. qu 
ron | | 
£5 Led. Oh breit 1% Haig Bote 47% 
n. And that I do with or e eu 
Aid 1 thank yon, Miſsy your 4, 1 
Pol. Hate and deteſt— 2 tg Ju Ear E e 
5 How ! _ * 4 28 11 A1 17 AF 6 
Fol, Loath a abhor 8 9 adi may g 4 
Ded. What! Wat!!! | 
l. T_ ſight js ſhocking: 10 me, your comer 
ci, and your paſſion contem Ah 
+ Led. Mighty well, Miſs? un — ee we 
+ [Pol Your u vile Lee te of pooh 


tae EE 


ies? G4 I' is 


adlige, ang * 6 


— 
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POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 11 
d more tireſome ban the multipl ication-table, —There' 0 
e ſum total. {7 18 ob) ar Y LV ones 


, eh and blood 1 1 a 


ave the room, I will. 


hoſe this. He?ll bring yo below par again, e 
5 it 

"Pub [alone Ha, ha, ba hene he goes—ha, * ha! 
W have out-topp'd them all: Miſs Howe, Narciſſa, Clariur 

ja, Polly Barnes, Sophy Willis, and all of chem Nonè 
f them ever treated an odious fellow with half ſo much 
Wpirit.—This would make an excellent chapter in a neu 


orel.— But here comes papa—in a violent paſſiou, no 
his Rd 0 bt. - Nag er, it will n materials for. the 
| next cha „ 3 Rb, 
ung ith Enter E Fl 5 


Hon. is the meaning, mY y, of this Ex» 
raordinary behaviour: — How dare you treat Mr. —_— 
ill, and behave ſu undutifully to your papa and mama: 
You are ſpoilt chili your mama 2 L have been too 
ond of you. — But have a care, young madam !—wend 
Hour conduct, or you * be ſure we'll make you repeny 
on't. "P's 
Hal. 8 8 can you be ſo angry Jun wa "oi 
; 1 am as. dutiful as any gin in the world. But there's: 
Ways an uproar! inthe family about marrying the ert 
Wand now. poor, I maſt. ſuffer in my turn. 

Hon, Hark ye, Miſs!—W by did not n receive Me 
Ledger as your lover ? 

. Pol. Lover Ob, dear ek A . no more of a lover 
about him — He never ſo much as caſt one languiſhiig 
look towards. me, never once preſt my hand, or ſtruck his 
breaſt, or threw: hinrſelff at my feet, Ener Ice ad 
ſuch a delightful declaration of love in the new N wat 
morning! Firſt, papa, Sir George Trueman 
Hon, Devil take Sir George Truman ! —rhefs. carf arfed 
novels haue turn'd the girl's head Hark ye, huſſy'! L.evuld 
almoſt find in my —.— to—!l ſay, huſſy, isn't Mr Ledger 
2 huſband of your papa-and azama's provigidgt And. 10 00 
they the propereſt, perſons:to pole of youy t came 

Pol. Diſpoſe of me = See thete nun 1 ve 
ee of tlieſe things, papa. M on heads ſo fu of 


cb * "POTTY 


Led. Very fine, very fine, Miſs! Mr „ 
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ter like a piece of merchandi&: But my heart f is my ou 
property, and at nobody's diſpoſal but my o-] n. — 8 
you would not conſign IE a bale of Alk, to Lede 
and Co. Eh, papa ? : ” 

Hon. Her impudence amazes me ——Hark ye, huſf| 
you're an undutiful fut. 

Pol. Not at all undutiful, papa. But 1 hate Mr Le 
ger—l can't endure. the ſight of him. 

l Hon. This is beyond all patience lark ye, huſh! 
— 

Pol. Ny, more; to telbyou the who truth; my heat 
is devoted to another. I have an inſuperable paſſion fy 
him; and nothing ſtall ſhake my affeQion for my dear If 
Scribble. Pr 

Hon. Mr Scribble '—Who' s Mr Seribble — Hark ye, 
buſſy, I'll turn you ont offdberg—T1'll have you eanfined u 
your chamber—Get out of ny Gight—['W] hate you lock 

this inſtant. 

Pol. Lock*d up! 1 thought fo. Whenever 2 poor i 

fuſes to marry any horrid ereature her parents provide fit 
ſoo then ſhe's to be Tock*U'up immediately. Poor Cl 
villa! poor Sophy Weſtern! I am now going to be treate 
juſt as you have been before me. 

Hon. Thoſe abominable books !—Hark ye, huſſy— on 
ſhall have no novel ©to:amuſe you=Ger along, 1 ſay--No 
pea and ink to ſcraw] letters Why don't you go: Nor 
no truſty companion — Get along—PH have yon lock'dw 
this inſtant, and the key of your Wen thalFbe i in yout 
 mama's cuſtody.” 

Pi Indeed, papa, you need not give my mama fo mak 
trouble I have 1 

Hon. Get along, I ſay. x 

Pol. I hate read of ſuch: things ab ladders of ropes 

©. Hon. Out of my fight ! * — 

Pol. Or of eſcaping out of the window, > by tying the 
Was together- | 
Hon. Hark ye, huffy E 
„Fel. Or of throwing one's far 185. „ae fireet upon 
- Seaiher-bed \ Me | 
Hon. I'll turn you out af do 20! | F 
Pol. Or of being catch'd 1 in u —— | 
os, 3 Zounds, 1 | 
Pole Or ot——— 

Men Will you be gone? 95 trau tu ali 


Scanl 
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POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 13 
| 5 Sckxx changes to Polly's apartment. | | 
= Enter Scribble, diſquiſed in. a livery. . 
601 in this diſguiſe miſtreſs nurſe has brought me hi- 
r ſafe and undiſcover'd. Now for Miſs Polly! here's 


r letter; a true picture of her nonſenſical ſelf 4 To 
my deareſt Mr Scribble.“ —[ Reading the direction. J 


Lu nd the ſeal, two doves billing, with this motto 
1 We two, 5 Pas 
uſh! „When we woo, „ 1 AA 


„ Bill and coo.” | 1 
Pretty! And a plain proof I fhan't have much trou- 
e with her — I'll make ſhort work on't—V'll carry her off 
1 -day, if poſſible—clap up a marriage at onee ; and ther, 
Von upon our marrow-bones, and afk pardon aud þleſ-.. 
ng of papa and mama. [ Noiſe without. ]-— Here ſhe comes. 


- Hon. \<vithout.] Get along, I ſay—Up to your 'own,, 
eber, he oY Rn 

AS 7. [wvithout.] Well, papa, I am 133 
gi §crib. O the devil! Her father coming up with her! 
fot 


bat ſhall I do? {| Running about.] Where ſhall I hide my - 
iel ſhall certainly be diſcorered I'll get up the 
Whimney,—Zounds ! they are juſt here — Ten to one the 
ld cuff may nat ſtay with her I'll pop into this cleſet. 
; LY | FOD WE et EMS. _ [ Ext. 
aer Honeyeombe and Polly, 
an. Here, miſtreſs Malapert, ſtay here, if you pleaſe, 
d chew the cad of diſobedience and miſchief 1a private. 
Pal. Very well, papa! els F"* 
Hon. Very well! — What! you are ſulky now? Hark 
re, huſſy, you are a faucy minx, and 'tis not very well 
bave a good mind to keep you upon bread and water 
this month.—J'l—Pl—But Pll ſay no more — III lock 
ou up, and carry the key to your mama—ſhe'll take care 
Wot you— Von will have Mr Scribble—Let's ſee how he can 
et to you How. eee en eee 
5 ; Exit, locking the dloor. 
Pol. Calone.] And fo I will have Mr Scribble too, do 
what yon can, Old Squaretoes )-—Þ am provided with pen, 
ink, and paper, in. ſpite of their teeth I remember that: 
Clariſſa had cunning drawers made on purpoſe to ſecure 
WT thoſe things in'caſe of an accident—1 am very glad 1 have 
bad caution enough to provide myſelf with the ſame im- 
Plemeuts of jutrigue, tho! with a little mort ingenvitys= 
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10 FOLLY: | HONE YCOMNB E. 


Indeed, now they make ſtandiſties, and ten-cheſts, and drei 
fing-boxes, i in all forts of ſhapes and figures — Bur mine x 
of my own invention—Here I've got an excellent ink- he 
in my pin-cufhion—and a caſe of pens, and ſome paper, 
my fan. { Produces them.] I will write to Mr Scribble in 
mediately. [I ſhall certainly ſce him eaves-dropping aho 
our door the firſt opportunity, and then III tofs it "to hin 
out of the window. [Sits don to writ 

* Serib. | Putting his head aut of the door of the chſet.]—1 
clear coaft, | find—The old Codger's gone, and has lock 
me up with his daughter—ſo much the better! Prei 
ſoul! What is ſhe about ? Writing —A letter to me, I 
bet ten tot one I'll go and anſwer it in ropria perſona. 

Come: forward ard Sands behind Polly, + ging over ha 
writing. 

Pal. [ writing.] „Mein — your arms: Let meſs 
What have IL written! [Reading EO My deareſt dar 


1 Mr Scribble. 


Scrib. I thought fo. 
Pol. [reading. | I am now writing it in the moſt cru 
< ;\caufingment. Fly then, oh fly to me. on the wings d 
4. love; releaſe me fromithis korrid goal;.and- imprilon nt 
C in yout arms. 
a That I will with all wy heart. [Embracing fer 
- FSereaming, 
cab, O the dew Fe do. von foreata 101 ſhatt de 
ai overcd in ſpite. of fortune ¶ Running abut, 
Pol. Bleſs me! Is it you? Huſh ! LRunntng to | the 92 
Here's my father coming up ſtairs, I proteſt, _ 
Serib. hat the deuete ſhall: 1 do?— I'll run into the 
ſet again. 
Pol. Oh no! hell ſearch the clofer=—Jump out of th 
Say.” EY | 
Serib. I beg to be excuſed. . „ 
Pol. Lord! here's no time to— he's here—get unde the 
Mars wy e ſtill— What ſhall 1 ſay? 


N down by. the table 


a Fon. How 1 now, ch ber, al his noiſe ? 


7 n Ny: er, a 


"Hon, What made you f ſcream 60 vi eden 

. Scream, papa! . 
Hon. Screatn, papa Ay, ferenm, haſh bst mal 
you Tcfeam, I ſay ? Pot 


A 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE ro; 


2 
0. Po!. Lord papa, I <2 never opened my "04 but have 
enen in a philoſophical reverie cver;tince you left me. 
han Hon, I am ſure I thought I heard—But, how now, huſ- 
A what's here —pcns—iok—and paper Hark ye, huſ- 
in How came you by theſe — 80! ſo! fine contri- 
poi nces!—[ Examining them. ]J—Ard a letter begun too 


Cruel confinemem—wings of love—your arms.“ [ Read- 
g.] Ah, you forward ſlut !—But I am glad I have diſ- 
Pere N ee ſeize theſe moveables. So! fo! Now 
rite, if you can Nobody ſhall come near you—r$end to 
im if you can. — Now ſce how Mr Scribble will get at vou 
Low 1 have you ſafe, miſtreſs !—And now—ha ha! 
Wow you may make love to the tadle—Hey- day! what's 
Were? a man! | Sceing Scribble. ] There was a. noiſe, then! 
ve I caught you, madam : — Come, Sir, come out of 
us hole! { Scribble comes ron under the table.] A foot- 
an! Who the devil are you, Sir: Where did you come 
F rom: — What d'ye want !—How came you here? Eb, 
Wi cal! 

Serib. Sir—I—I— What the deuce hall I fay to hum 
Hon. Speak, raſcal! 
Scrib, Sir—I—I—l came about a little buineſs to Miſs 
| oneycombe. 
Hin. Bulineſs !—Ay, you look like a man of bubneſs 
W ndced— What, you was to carry this ſcrawl of a nn 
ſuppaſe— h, ſirrah! 

$16, A lucky miſtake! I'll humour: it, | Abel. 
Au. What's chat you mutter —Whoſe livery is is t a — 
Who do you belong to, fellow? | | 

Serib. My maſter, 

Hon. And who is your maſter, Re 
Scrib. A gentleman, 1 

Vol. Papa, don't ſuſpe& who he is. I muſt ſpeak for him 
(Afide.]—Yhis honeſt young man belongs to the Ne- 
W wan I told you I was devoted to Mr Scribble, papa. 
Hen. To Mr Scribble, docs he? Very fine! 
Heri. Yes, Sir; to Mr Seribble a perſon of fortune 
and character —a man of faſhion, Sir. Miſs Polly need 
not bluſh to own her paſſion for him. I don't know A 
finer A about town than Mr Ferdl 4 

Lord, how well he behaves * ſhall certaiſly// 

05 the old g gentleman... n 4, ode.” 
Hon. Hark ye, ſirrah!—get out of my A t da 
ank ve a good mind. to have. 7 wi NS —. 
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heartily glad to ſee you, I thonght it had been paß. > 


16 ' POLLY HONEYGCOMBE. 
—or dragged thro? a horſe-· pond or tied neck af 
heels; and I've a good mind to carry von befare f 


_ fitting alderman, you dog you! 


Scrib. 1 won't give you that trouble, Sir. Mise Hong 


combe, I kiſs your hands You have no further comma} 


to my maſter at preſeut, ma am:. Vour complimen 


I ſuppoſe. 


Pol. Compliments My beſt love to my dear! 


Ferne. 


Scrib. Pretty ſoul! | 
fon. This is beyond all pattence—Out of: my hot 
ſirrah! Where are all my fellows ?-——T'Il have jy 


thrown out of the window. You ſhall be trundled don 
| fairs headlong—You ſhall | 


Scrib. Patience, old gentleman ! I ſhall go out of th 
houſe the ſame way I came into it, I promiſe you.— n 
let me tell you, Sir, by way of a kind word at parti, 
that, ſcold Miſs Polly ever ſo much, watch her ever ſo nx 
rowly, or confine her ever ſo cloſely, Mr Scribble will hat 


her, whether you will or no, you old cuff you! [Lü 


Hon. An impudent dog !—['l have his livery ſtript or 
his ears for his inſolence.—As for you, my young miktre 
I'll bring down your high ſpirit, I warrant you. ——Thet, 
ma'am, fit there if you pleaſe. [ Forcing her into a chair, 
We'll fend you the Whole Duty of Man, or the Pradie 
of Piety, to read ;—or a chair, a ſcreen, or a carpet, ti 
work with your needle, We'll find you employment. 
Some other books than novels, and ſome better compar 
than Mr Scribble's footman—Have done with carl 
ſenſe—and learn to make a pudding, you impudent, id 
young baggage. | [ Ext, 

Pol. [atone.] An old fool! [mocking him.] Well, thi 
is a curious adventure, truly — If I could but make 1 
eſcape now, after all, it would be admirable, —I am ſur 
Mr Scribble would not go far from the houſe—-Let ne 


ſee— How can 1 manage it ?—Suppoſe I force the lock- 


or take off the ſcrews of it—or get the door off the hing 
— I' try. { Gotng, Hop.] Or, hold! I have a brighte 
thought than any of them I'll ſet fire to the houſe—a 


Jo be carried off, like ſtolen goods, in the conffifion-b 


moſt excellent contrivance !—I muſt put it if profiict 
[Noiſe without. O dear, here's ſomebo Li 
unlocking the door, enter Nurſe.] Oh, nurſe, is it you? lan 


mama. . 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE. I7 
Nur. Ah, chicken, I have taken care of your mama 
r Honeycombe brought her the key in a parlous fury, 
ich orders to let nobody go near you except himſelf. But 
adam l can't chooſe but laugh—madam had taken a 
Laſs extraordinary of her cordial, and k have left her fait 
zep in her own chamber. 1 a 
Pol. The luckieſt thing in the world! Now, my dear 
rlee, you may let your poor bird out of her cage 
\ way, away this inflant ! „ 
Nur. Softly, chicken, ſoftly !——You ruined all' with 
r Scribble juſt now, by making a noiſe, you know, _ 
Pol. Lord, nurſee, I had no power of reflection—1 | 
as quite frightened: I was as much ſurpriſed as Sophy 
Weſtern when ſhe ſaw Tom Jones in the looking-glaſs. 
Nur. Huſh ! you ſhall ſteal off immediately. Your papa 
b very buſy with Mr Ledger. Mr Scribble is waiting 
ith a hackney-chair but in the next ſtreet——you may 
lip ſlily into it, and be convey'd to his lodging in a trice, 
hicken. | ny 
Pol. And he ftrut before the chair all the way in his 
very, aud cry—* By your leave, Sir !—By your leave, 
ma'am !?!—Eh!—admirable !——Come, nurſee, I long 8 
o be in his hands. KEY | ; 
Nur, Stay; let me go before, to ſee that there is no- 
body in the way. Come gently down ſtairs— I'll ſet open 
he door, and then you may get to him as faſt as you can. 
Ah, you're a wanton baggage! | 1 
* Very well! come along then !—© By your leave, 
Sir !—By your leave, ma'am !*? Oh rare! This is 
the fineſt adventure I ever had in my life. | 
EE, | | | [ Exit, following the nurſe. 
* SCENE changes to Mrs Honeycombe's apartment. 
Mrs Hon. [ alone—ſeveral phials on the table, with labels, 
am not at all well to-day.— [C Tawns as if juft waking, J— 
uch a quantity of tea in a morning makes one quite ner- 
ous—and Mr Honey combe does not chooſe it qualified. 
have ſuch a dizzineſs in my head, it abſolutely. turns 
round with me.— I don't think neither that the hyſteric 
ater is warm enough for my ſtomach I muſt ſpeak - 
at ulep to order me ſomething rather more corafort- 
Ahle. . EW: BF, * 
32 .. S e 
Mar. Did youteall, mafam? m 11. 


1 
Miet- Hon, 
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N 01. 3. 
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73 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 


Ars Ilon. Oh nurſe, is it you No, 1 did not cali. 
Where's Mr Honeycombe ? EL 

Nur. Below ſtairs in the parlour, madam I did not 
think ſhe'd have wak'd ſo ſoon If ſhe ſhould miſs the key 
now, before I have an opportunity to lay it down again 

re Hen. What d'ye lay, nurſe? 

Nur. Say, ma' am? Say! 
a little better, ma' am. . REF 

A7ri. i{en. Oh nurſe, I am perfectly giddy with wy 
nerves, and fo low-ſpirited— 1 

Nur. Poor gentlewoman ! Suppoſe I give you a ſip out 
of the caſe of Italian cordials, ma%am, that was ſent as z 


i p 


I fay, I hope your 


—the Italian merchant with the long name. 
Are Thun. Fihhy poiſon! don't inention it.— Faugh! 
hate the very names of them, You know, nurſe, I never 
touch any corcials but what come from the apothecary's 
— Wuat c'clock is it? — Isn't it time to take my draught! 
Aur Ey my troth, I believe it is—Let me ſee; I be. 
[Tak up a phial, and flips the ley ufer 
the table} * The ſtomachic draught, to be taken an 
* hour before dinner. For Mrs Honeycombe.“ { Reading 
the Tabcl,} Ay, this is it. By my troth, I am glad T've 
EE [ Aide, 
firs Hon, Come then, pour it into a tea-cup, and give 
it me. I'm afraid I can't take it. It goes fadly againſt 
1218. 


* 
3 


* 


rot rid of the key again. 


T”hile fl is drinking, Honeycombe without. a 
an, John, run. After them immediately! Harry, do 
von run too. Stick cloſe to Mr Ledger. Don't return 
without them for your life. | 

Nor. Gond lack! good lack! they're diſcover'd as fare 
as the day. | [After 

Mrs Hon. T.ord; nurſe, what's the matter? 

Nur. I don't know, by my troth. 

Enter Honeycombe. 

Are Hon. O, my ſweetivg, I am glad you are come. 
} was ſo frighted about yeu. [ Riſes, and ſeems difordered 

(Ton. Zounds, my dear! * | 

Mrs Hen. O don't ſwear, my deareſt! 

Hom. Zonnds, 'tis enough to make a parſon ſwear. Von 
have let Polly eſcape, She's run away with a fellow. 

D Hou. You perfectly akonifh me, my: dear. I cant 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 19 


poſſibly conceive. My poor head aches too to ſuch a 
bezree. Where's the key of her chamber? 
i 1 C. Seems diſorderede 
Nur. Here, madam, here it is. | 
in. Lounds, I teil you | £ 
Mrs Hon. Why, here's the key, my ſweetmg. Pis 
:bſolutely impoſſible.” It has lain here ever fince you 
brought it me. Not a ſoul has touched it: Have they. 
nurſe? hs | | [. Difordered. 
Nur. Not a creature, I'll take my Bible-oath ont. 
Hon. I tell you, ſhe's gone. I'm ſure on't: Mr Ledger 
{aw a ftrange foorman put her into a chair at the corner 
of the fireet; and he and John, and a whole poſſe, are 
gone in purſuit of them. | 

Mrs Hon. This is the moſt extraordinary circumſtance. 


"_ Tis quite beyond my comprehenſion. But my ſweeting 
& | muſt not be angry with his own dear wife. It was net 
it! 


her fault. | | | [ Fondlins, 
Hon. Nay, my love, don't trifle now. 
Mrs Hon. I muſt: I will | 

Hon. Zounds, my dear, be quiet. I ſhall have my girl 


an 

ing ruined for ever. | 15 | | | 

5 Led. [without.] This way, this way: Bring them 
de, R 5 | 3 | 

* * Hark! they're coming: Mr Ledger has over- 


taken them, they're here. 
Led. [withoutr.) Here: Mr Honeycombe is in this 
room: Come along. 8 | | 


15 Enter Ledger, Polly, ard Scribble, with Servants. 
Ted. Here they are, Mr Floneycombe. We've brought 
ure them back again. Here they are, madam. 

"A Hon. Hark ye, huſly !. TI have a good mind to turn you. 


out of doors again immediately. You are a diſgrace to 
your family, you're a ſhame to | 

irs Hon, Stay, my dear, don't put yourſelf into ſach 
a paſſion; Polly, obſerve what 1 ſay to you: Let me 


me. know the whole circumſtances of this affair. I don't at al 
red, underſtand : Tell me, I ſay. L Diſorder” c. 
Hon. Zounds! F have no patience. Hark ye, huſk: ! 
Where was you going? Tell me for certain who this fel- 
olt a belongs to. Where does he lire? Who is he? 
| of, Th | h at is no othe 
0 rk rags 5 papa, that gentleman, is no other 
wu 


| R 2 | Hon. 


* 
Fu 
1 
i 
n 
it 
on 
+ 
| 


. admirer of Miſs Honeycombe's. 


22 POLLY HONEYCOMBE, 


Hon. This! is this Mr Scribble? 3 3 
Scrib. The very man, Sir; at your ſervice. An hun 


Pol. Ves, papa, that's Mr Scribble, the ſovereign l 
my heart; the ſole object of my affections. | 
Mrs Hon. What can be the meaning of all this? 
Hon. Why, you beggarly ſlut ! this is even worſe thy 
T expetted. What, would you run away from your fanj 
with a fellow in livery, a footman ? | "8 
Pol. A footman! Ha! ha! ha! very good; and; 
papa, you really believe he is a footman. A footman 
Scrib. A footman, eh, my dear? An errand-boy, | 
ſcoundrel. Fellow in livery—Yes, I am very like a fo; 
man, to be ſure, [ Laughing with Poll 
Pol. Why, papa, don't you know that every gentlenu 
diſguiſes himſelf in the courfe of an amour: Don't u 
remember that Bob Lovelace diſguiſed himſelf like an d 
man, and Tom Ramble like an old woman? No ad 
ture can be carried on without it. 
Hon. She's certainly mad, ſtark mad: Hark ye, vi 
who are you? I'll have you ſent to the Compter: J 
ſhall give an account of yourſelf before my Lord Mayor, 
Scrib. What care I for my Lord Mayor! 
Hon. There! there's a fellow for you! Don't care f. 
my Lord Mayor! | F 
Scrib. No, nor the whole court of aldermen. Hark y, 
old greybeard! I am a gentleman, A gentleman as wi 
known as any in the city. | {38 
Mrs Hon. Upon my word, I believe ſo: He ſeen 
very proper gentleman-like—ſort of a—kind of a—perſo 
Led. As well known as any in the city! I don't belten 
it. He's no good man: TI am ſure he's not known up 
*Change. | 555 N 
Scrib. Damme, Sir, what d'ye mean? | 
Ted. Olio! Mr gentleman, is it you? I thought I kr 
your voice, ay, and your face too. Pray, Sir, don't ju 
five with Mr Traverſe the attorney, in - Grace-churet 
ſtreet 7* Did not you come to me laft week about a policy c 
inſurance? IF n 
Serib. O the devil! | [Afide.] I come to you, Sir h 
I never ſew your face before. 555 [To Ledge: 
Nur. Good lack! he'll certainly be diſcovered. »[off 
Hon. An attorney's clerk—Hark ye, friend -- 
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Ferib. 'Egad, I'd beſt ſneak off before 'tis worſe. 


Bk 1b  PF@omg. 
Hon. Hark ye, woman! [to Nurſe. ]—T begin to ſuſ- 
pet : Have not I heard you ſpeak of a kinſman, clerk to 
Mr Traverſe — Stop him. x | 
$crib. Hands off, gentlemen! Well then, I do go 


e tha through a little buſineſs for Mr Traverſe—Wohat then? 
famj What have you to ſay to me now, Sir ? | 
Pol. Do, pray, mama, take Mr Scribble's) , — 
nd part, pray do. : | Apart, wile 
an! Nur. Do, ma'am, ſpeak a good word for 1 ey are 
. him. Hopping 
1 ook Mrs Hon. I underſtand: nothing at all of | Scribble. 
Pall the matter. | . I . 
lema Hon. Hark ye, woman! He's your nephew, I'm ſure 
t þ on't; I'll turn you out of doors immediately—Yow ſhall 
all be PR . a | 
dre Nur, I beg upon my knees that your hononr would for- 
give me. I meant no harm; heaven above knows. 
111 0 0 | | | [ Kneeling. 
Yo Hon. No harm ! what, to marry my daughter to Pl 
or. have you ſent to Newgate. And you, [Lo Polly] you ſor- 


ry baggage; d'ye ſee what you was about? Vou was run- 
re ir ning away with. a-beggarz with your nurſe's nephew, huſſy! 
rk 1h 


may be ne' er the worſe for that: Who knows but he may 
s wel 


be a fondling, and a gentleman's ſon, as well as Tom 
Jones: My mind is reſolved, and nothing ſhall ever alter it. 
Serib. Bravo, Miſs Polly! A: fine generous ſpirit, faith! 
Hon. Youre: an impudent flur—You're undone. 

Mrs. Hon. Nay, but look ye, Pally! mind me, child! 
You know that I 5 
Fol. As for my poor mama here, you ſee, Sir, ſhe is a 
little in the nervous way this morning. When ſhe comes 


ers! 
erſon 
eller 
upon 


knen to herſelf, and Mr Julep's draughts have taken a proper ef- 
t yo iQ, ſhe'l-be convinced I am in the right. 3 
urch Hon. Hold your impertinence. Hark ye, Polly 


Jol. And you, my angelic Mr Scribble ! | 
Scribe. Ma there adorable ! © | 


jr — Fol. You may depend on my conſtancy and affection. 
dee: ; I never read of any lady's giving up her lover, to ſubmit 
1/6: ** the abſurd election of her parents. I'll have you, let 
= AER be the conſeguence. I'll have you, theugh we 
Ni s though as many diſtreſſes as Booth and Amelia. 


R 3 Hon 3 


Fol. Lord, papa, what ſignifies whoſe nephew he is: He 
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22 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 
Hon. Peace, huſſy! 6 107 0 


Pol. As for you, you odious wretch, [ts Loſer! hy 
could they ever imagine that I ſhould dream of fu 
creature Ha great he-monſter II would as ſoon be ny 
ried to the Staffordſhire giant. I hate you. You ar; 
deceitful as Blifil, as rude as the Harlowes, and as uelyy 
Dr Slop, Mot Dn 

Led. Mighty well, Miſs, mighty well! 

Scrib, Prodigious humour! high fun, faith! 

Hon. She's downright raving—mad as a march hare 
I'll put her into Bedlam— I'll ſend her into the country- 
I'll have her ſhut up in a nunnery—Pll— 

Mes Hon. Come, my ſweeting, don't make your da 
ſelf ſo uneaſy don't | | 

: Hon. As for you, Sir, [to Scribble] — Hark ye, fry 
ing | | | 
Scrib, Nay, nay, old gentleman, no bouncing— or 
miſtaken in your man, Sir: I know what I am about, 

Hon. Zounds, Sir, and I know— ES | 

Scrib. Ves, Sir, and I know that I've done nothing cop 
trary to the twenty-ſixth of the king. Above a month 
go, Sir, I took lodgings in Miſs Polly's name and min 
in the pariſh of St George's in the Fields: The bans han 
been aſked three times, and I could have married Miſs Paly 
to-day. So much for that; and fo, Sir, your ſervant.— 
If you offer to detain me, 1 ſhall bring my action on tit 
caſe for falſe impriſonment, ſue out a bill of :Middlekey 
and upon a non eff inventus, if you abſcond, a latitat, tha 
an alius, a pluries, a non omittas, and ſo on * Or. perhaps! 
may indict you at the ſeſſions, bring the affair by certuran 
into bancum regis, Fc. Ec. Sc. And now, ſtop meat 
your peril. e , Ext 

Hon. I am ſtunn'd with his jargon, and confounded 
bis impudence. Hark ye, woman! [0:4he'Nurſe.] Ul 
have you committed to Newgate. III:!!! 

Nur. Mighty well, your honour ! Fine treatment-for- 
an old ſervant indeed! I, to be huff'd and ding?d-about i 
this rate! But tis an old -faying and a true one, Give a do 
an ill name, and hang him. Live and learn,” as they ſay 
We grow older and wiſer every day. Service is no m. 
heritance in thefe ages. There are more wen than pa. 
Tiſh churches. 80 you may do as you pleaſe, your honed! 


But I ſhall lock up my things, give up a month's os 
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want of a month's warning, and go my ways out of 
ur houſe immediately. | [ Exit, 
Hon. Why, you old beldam, I'll have you carted. You 
l be burat for a witch. But Ill put an end to this 
W-tter at once: Mr Ledger, you ſhall marry my daugh- 
r to-morrow morning. 
Led. Not I, indeed, my friend. I give up my intereſt 
her. She'd make a terrible wife for a ſober citizen. 
ho can anſwer for her behaviour ?—I would not under. 
rite her for ninety per cent. | - | Exit. 
[{m. See there, ſee there; my Zirl is undone; her cha- 
cter is ruin'd with all the world. Theſe damn'd ſtory- 
oks! What ſhall we do, Mrs Honeycombe ? what ſhall 
e do? : 5 . 
Mrs Hon. Look ye, my dear, you've been wrong in 
Pery particular. Y | 3 
Hon. N J wrong !— 


Mrs Hon. Quite wrong, my dear. I would not expoſe 


ou before company, my tenderneſs, you know, is ſo great. 
But leave the whole affair to me. You are too violent. 
Wo, my dear, go and compoſe yourſelf, and I'll ſet all 
atters to rights. [ Going, turns back. ] Don't you do 


ny thing of your own head now; truſt it all to me, my 

ear: And I'll ſettle it in ſuch a manner, that you, and 

, and all the world, ſhall be aſtomiſh'd and delighted with 

iP FEET Door Ay [ Exit, multering. 

Hon. [alone.] Zounds, I ſhall run mad with vexation. 

as ever man ſo heartily provoked ? You ſee now, gentle- 

en, [coming forward to the audience] what a ſituation I am 

: Inſtead of happineſs and jollity ; my friends and fa- 

Hily about me; a wedding and a dance; and every thing 

Ws it ſhould be——here am I, left by myſelf, deſerted by 

Wy intended ſon-in-law, bully'd by an attorney's clerk, af- 

ronted by my own ſervant, my daughter mad, my wife in 

he vapours, and all's in confuſion. This comes of cor» 

Wials and novels———Zounds,. your ſtomachies are the 

levil—and a man might as well turn his daughter looſe 

In Covent-garden, as truſt the cultivation of her mind to 
CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 1 
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Written by Mr GARRICK—3poken by Miſs Pos 


E ater, as Polly, lavghing. | 


ry poor papa” s in woful iin tien 
While I, the cauſe, feel here [ friking ber FE, no palpitaa 
W. girls of reading and ſuperior notions, 
Who from the fountain-hcad drink love's ſweet potions, 
Pity our parents, when {uch paſſion blinds 'em; 
One hears the good folks rave —one never minds em. 
„Till theſe dear bobs is fuſed their foft ingredients, 
Aſham'd and fearful, 1 was all obedience. 
Then my good father did not ſtorm in Vain, 
I dluſh'd, and cry'd, ©* TH ne'er do fo again: 
But now no butbcars can my fpirit tame, 
I've conquer'd fear —and aimoſt conquer'd ſhame. 
So much tlieſe dear inſtructors change and win us, 
Without their igt, we ne'er ſhould know what's in us. 
Here we at once ſupply our child iſh wants 
Novels are hotbeds for your forward plants. 
Not only ſentiments refine the foul, 
But hence we learn to be the ſmart and drole ; 
Each aukward circumſtance for laughter ſerves, 
From narſe's nonſenſe to my mother's zerves. 
Though parents tell us, that our genius lies 
In mending linen and in making pies; 
I ſet-ſach formal precepts at defiance, 
That preach up prudence, neatacfs, and compliance : 7 
Leap theie old bounds, and boldly ſet the Rs 
To be a wit, philoſopher, and ſlattern. 
O! did all maids and wives my ſpirit feel, 
We'd make this topſy-tarvy world to reel. 
Let us to arms !==Our fathers, huſbands, dare ! ! 
Novels will teach ns all the art of war: ; 
ur tongues will ſerve for trumpet and for "a s 
Fil be your leader—Ceneral Honeycomb. 
Too long as human nature gond aſtray ; 
Daughters ſhould govern, parents ſhou'd obey: 
Man ihould ſubrit the moment that he weds; 
And hearts of oak ſhould yield to wiſer heads. 
I ſee you ſmile, bold Britons l But 'tis true 
Beat you the French but let your wives beat vou. 
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CT 
SCENE, The Street. 


Enter BE VRR and YOUNGER. 
YOUNGER, 
T ©, Dick, you muſt pardon me. 
Bev. Nay, but to ſatisfy your curiofity, 
Joun. I tell you, I have not a jot. 
Bev. Why then to gratify me, 


Loan. At rather too great an expence. 


Bev, 


1 1 . 1 „ . 


Bev. To a fellow of your obſervation and turn, I ſhy 
think, now, ſuch a ſcene a moſt delicate treat. 

Youn. Delicate! Palling, nauſeuvus, to a dreadful d. 
-gree, To a lover, indeed, the charms of the nicce may 

palliate the uncle's fulſome formality. 

Bev. The uncle! ay; but then you know he is oy 
one of the group. | 1 

Zoun. That's true; but the figures are all finiſhed alil, 
A maniore, a tireſome: ſameneſs throughout. 

Bev. There you will excuſe me; F am ſure there i; y 
want of vaniety.'.- EI | 

Youn. No! then let us have a detail. Come, Dieb 
give us a bill of the play. 

Bev. Firſt, you know, there's Juliet's uncle. 

un. What, Sir Thomas Lofty ! the modern Midas, a 
rather (as fifty dedications will tell you) the Pollio, th; 
Atticus, the patron of genius, the protector of arts, the 
paragon of poets, decider of merit, chief juſtice of taſt, 
and ſworn appraiſer to Apollo and the tuneful nine. It, 
ha! Oh, the tedious, infipid, inſufferable coxcomb! 
Bev. Nay, now, Frank, you are toe extravagant. Ih 
is univerſally allow'd to have taſte ; ſharp-judging Adrieh 
the muſe's friend, himſelf a muſma. 

Youn. Taſte! by whom? underling-bargs.that he feeds 


and.broken bookſcHers that he bribes. Look ye, Dick; Na 


what raptures you pleaſe when Miſs Lofty is your theme, 
but expect no quarter for the reſt of the family. TI tell thee 
once for all, Lofty is a rank impoſtor, the bufo of an illi. 
beral mercebary tribe; he has neither genius to create, 
judgment to diſtingnith, nor. generoſity to reward; hs 
Wealth has gained him flattery from the indigent, and the 
hiughty inf-lence of his pretence, admiration from the ig 
norant. Voila le portrait de votre oncle! Now on to the 

Bev. The genius and erudite Mr Ruft, 

Joun. What, old Martin the medal-monger ? 

£ev. The lame, and my rival in Juliet 

Toun. Rival! what, Ruſt? why, ſhe's too modern for 
him by a couple of centuries, Martia! why he likes no 
heads but upon coins. Marry'd ! the mummy 1 Why 'ts 
not above a fortnight ago, that I ſaw him making love to 
the figure without a noſe in Somerſet-gardens: I caught 
him ftroaking the marble plaits of her gown, and aiked hin 
if he was uot aſhamed to take ſuch liberties with ladies in 


| Þ ublic. Ber. 
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deu. What an inconſtant old fcoundrel it is! 

Your. Oh, a Dorimont. But how came this about 2 
at could occaſion the change ? was it in the power of 
h and blood to ſeduce this adoter of virtu from his mar- 
. _ prophyry Mid 2 
Bev. Juliet has done it; and, what will ſurpriſe vou. 
| * was a bawd to the buſineſs, 

Joun. Prithee explain. ; 

Bev. Juliet met him laſt week at her uncle” 3; he was a 
tle pleaſed with the Greek of her profile ; but, on a clo- 
enquiry, he found the turn-up of her noſe too exactly 
ſemble the bult of the princeſs Popza. 

4 ou. The chaſte moiety of the amiable Nero ? ? 

Bev, The ſame. 

Ton. Oh, the dence ! then your buſineſs was 8 in 
b inſtant. 

Bev. Immediately. In favonr off the tip, he offered 
art hanche for the reſt of the ligure 3 3 which (as you may 
Pppoſe) was inſtantly caught at. 

Jaun. Doubtleſs. But who have we here? 

Bev, This is one of Lofty's companions, a Weſt-Indian 
fan overgrown fortune. He ſaves me the trouble of- a 
trait. This is Sir Peter Pepperpot. 

Enter Sir Peter Pepperpot, and two Blacks, 

Ii Pet. Careleſs Scoundrels! harkee, raſcals! I'll ba- 
ih ron home, you dogs! you ſhall back, and broil in the 
1m. Mr Bever, your humble; Sir, J am your entirely de- 
ted. 

Bev. Vou ſeem mov'd; what has WE the matter, Sir 
ter? | 

WJ Sir Pet. Matter! why, 1 am invited to dinner on a bar- 
Wc, and the villains have forgot my bottle of chian. 
on. Unpardonable. 

W Sir Pet. Ay, this country has ſpoil'd them; this ſame 
hriſtening will ruin the colonies. Well, dear Bever, rare 
Pes, boy! our fleet is arriv'd from the Weſt. 

Bev. It is? | 

W Sir Pet. Ay, lad, and a glorious cargo of turtle. It 
as lucky I went to Brighthelmſtone; I nick'd the time 
oa hair; thin as a lath, and a ſtomach as ſharp as A 
lark's; never was in ee, condition for feeding. | 

Bev. Have you a large importation, Sir Peter? 2 
= Sr Pe. Nine; but ſeven in excellent order; the cap- 

ain alſures me ey greatly gain'd ground. on the at - 4 
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Bev. How do you diſpoſe of them? | _ 

Sir Pet. Four to Cornhill, three to Almack's, and the 

two ſickly ones I (hall ſend to my borough in Yerkthire, 
Youn, Ay! what, have the Provincials a relifh for a tut. 


Sir Pet. Sir, it is amazing how this country improzg 
in turtle and turnpikes; to which (give me leave to ſay 
we, from our part of the world, have not a little contriby; 
ted. Why formerly, Sir, a brace of bucks on the Mayor; 
annual day wes thought a pretty moderate bleſſing, But 
we, Sir, have poliſh'd their palates: Why, Sir, not the 
meaneſt member of my corporation but can diſtinguiſh the 
paſh from the pee. | | | 

Toun. Indeed! | 

Sir Pei. Ay, and ſever the green from the ſhell with the 
N;i11l of the ableſt anatomiſt. n | 

Youn. And are they fond of it ? 12 5 

Sir Pet. Oh, that the conſumption will tell you. The 
ſtated allowance is fix pounds to an alderman, and five to 
each of their wives. 

Bev. A plentiful proviſion. | 

Sir Pet. But there was never known any waſte. The 

mayor, recorder, and rector, are permitted to eat as much | 


as they pleaſe. T's 

Neun. The entertainment is pretty expenſive. 
Sir Pet. -Land-carriage, and all. But I 'eontriv'd to 

ſmuggle the laſt that I ſent them. | 

Bev. Smuggle ! I don't underſtand you. 

Sir Pet. Why, Sir, the raſcally coachman had alwars 
charged me five pounds for the carriage. Damn'd dear! Wl + 
Now my cook going at the ſame time into the country, | 
raade him clap a capuchin upon the turtle, and for thiny 
ſhillings put him an inſide paſſenger in the Doncaſter fly. 

' Youn. A happy expedient. 5 
Bev. Oh, Sir Peter has infinite humour. 0 
Sir Pet. Ves; but the frolic had like to have prov'd fa- 

tal. 8 

Zonn. How ſo? | | | | 

Sir Pet. The maid at the Rummer, at Hatfield, popp'd 
ber head into the coach, to know if the company would 
have any breakfaſt ; ecod, the turtle, Sir, laid hold of ber 
noſe, and flapp'd her face with his fins, till the poor del! 
fell into a fit. Ha, ha, ha! TO Bu 
Toun. Oh, an abſolute Rabelais. 
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Bev. What, I rakes, Sir Peter, you are going to the 
quire ? 

125 Pet. Ves; ; I extremely admire Sir Thomas; you 
know this 18 his day of aſſembly; I ſuppoſe you wal be 
there: I can tell you, you are a wonderful favourite. 

Bev. Am 1? 

Sir Pet. He ſays your natural genius 1s ſine, and; when 
poliſh'd by his cultivation, will tuple and aſtoniſh the 
world. 

Bev. T hope, Sir, I ſhall have your voice with the public. 

Si» Pet. Mine! O fie, Mr Bever! 

Dev. Come, come, you are no inconſiderable patron. 

Sir Pet. He, he, he! Can't ſay but J love to encourage 
the arts. 

Bev. And have contributed largely yourſelf, 

Youn. What, is Sir Peter an author? 

Sir. Pet. O fie! what me? a mere dabbler; have blotted 
my lingers, 'tis true. Some ſonneta, that have not been 
thought wanting in ſalt. 

Bev. And your epigrams 

Sir Pet. Not entirely without point. 


Bew. But come, Sir Peter, the love of the arts is not the 
ſole cauſe of your viſits to the houſe you are going to. 


74 hy I don't underſtand you. 
. Miſs Juliet, the niece... 

95 Per. O fie! what chance have I this 
lady Pepperpot ſhould happen to pop off— 

Lev. I don't know that. You are, Sir Peter, a danger- 
ous man; and were I a father or uncle, I ſhould not be a 
little ſhy of your viſits. 

Sir Pet. Pha! dear Bever, you banter, 
ook And (unleſs I am extremely out in my gueſs) that 
AU Y — 

955 Pet. Hey! ! what, what, Gear Vert ? 

Bev. But if yon ſhould betray me 

Sir Pet. May I never eat a bit of green fat, if I do. 

Bev. Hints have been | dropp'd. 

Sir Pet. The devil! Come a little this way. 

Bev. Well made ;—not robuſt and | gigantic, 'tis true; 
but extremely genteel. 

Sir Pet. Indeed! | 

Bev. Features not entirely renders but marking, with 
” air now, ſuperior ; greatly aboye GR underſtand 
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faſhion, 

Bev; Right, 

Sir Pet. , I have been debend⸗ told fo. 

Bev. Not an abſolute wit; but ſomething infinitely bet. 
ter an er, ore ment, a 1 irit, a 

Sir Pet. Gaiety. I was ever ſo from a child. 

Bev. In ſhort, your dreſs, adreſs, with a thouſand other 
particulars that at preſent I can't recollect. 

Sir Pet, Why, dear Bever, to tell thee the truth, I have 
always admired Mifs Juliet, and a delicate creature ſhe is; 
ſweet as a ſugarcane, ſtraight as a bambeo, and her teeth 
as white as a negro's. 

Bev. Poetic, but true. Sick ly conceive, Sir Peter, 
ſuch a plantation of perfections to be devour'd by that ca. 
terpillar Ruft. 

Sir Pet. A liquoriſm grub! Are pine- apples for ſuch 
muck-worms as he? Dil fend him a jar of citrons and in. 
ger, and . ſon the pipkin. | 

Bev. No, no. — 

Sir Pet. Or invite him to dinner, and mix rat's-bas 
won 55 Sa his curry. 

Not fo precipitate ; 1 think we may defeat him 

9 any danger. 

Sin Pet. How, how? 

Row: I-have a thought ; but we muſt ſettle the has 
with. the lady. Could not you gire her. the hint chat! 
ſhould be glad to ſee her a moment. : 

Sir Pet. I'Il do it directly. 

Bev. But don't let Sir Thomas perceive you. 

Sir Pei. Never fear. You'll follow ? 

Bev. The inſtant I have ſettled matters with ber; but 
ſix the old fellow fo that ſhe may not be miſs'd. 

Sir Pet, I'UI nail him, I warraut; I have bis opinion to 
beg on this manuſcript. | 

Bev. Your own? 

Sir Pet. No. 

Bev. Oh ho! what, N new from the doctor 


| your chaplain? 


Sir Pet. He! no, no. O lord, he's elop'd. 

Bev. How? / 

Sir Pet. Gone. You know he was to Sedinhte his ro- 
lume of fables to me; ſo I gave him thirty pounds to get 
;My arms engraved, to prefix. (by way of 5 1 " 
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frontiſpiece z and, O grief of griefs! the doctor has mov' d 

off with the money. I'll fend you Miſs Juliet. [ Exit. 
Bev. There, now, is a ſpecial protector! tae arts, 1 think, 

can't but flouriſh under ſuch a, Mæcenas. | | 

Yun. Heaven viſits with a taſte the wealthy fool. 

Bev. True; but then, to juſtify the diſpenlation, 

From hence the poor are cloath'd, the hungry fed; 
Fortunes to bookſellers, to-authors bread. 

Toun. The diſtribution is, I own, a little unequal ; and. 
here comes a melancholy inſtance poor Dick Dactyl, and 
his publiſher Puff, ; 5 

; Euter Dactyl and Puff. 

Pig. Why, then, Mr Dactyl, carry them to ſomebody 
elſe ; there are people enough in the trade. But I wonder - 
you would meddle with poetry; you Enow it rarely pays 
for the paper. SA 

Dac. Aud how can one help it, Mr Puſf? genius im- 
pels ; aud when a man is once lilted in the ſervice of the 
muſes | 

Puff. Why, let him give them warning as ſoon as he can. 
A pretty ſort of ſervice indeed, where there are neither 


wages nor vails! The muſes! And what, I ſuppoſe this 


is the livery they give? Gadzooks, I had rather be a Wal- 
ter at Raneiagh. | 


Bev. The poet and publiſher at variance! What is the 
matter, Mr Dactyl? 


Dac. As Gad ſhall judge me, Mr Bever, as pretty a 
poem, and fo polite z not a mortal can take any offence ; 
all full of panegyrie and praiſe,*... _ 

Pu. A tine character he gives of his works. No of- 
tence | the greateft in the world. Panegyric and praiſe ! 
aud what will that do with the public? Why, who the de- 
vil will give money to be told, that Mr Such-a-one is a 
wiſer or better man than himſelf? No, no; *tis quite and 
clean out of nature. A good ſouling ſatire now, well pow- 
dered with perſonal pepper, and ſeaſoned with the ſpirit of 
party, that demoliſhes a conſpicuous character, and fiaks 
—— there, there we are pleaſed— 
there we chuckle and grin, and tvſs the half-crowns on 


the counter. 
Pac. Yes, and ſo get cropp'd for a libel. 
Pr. Cropp'd! ay ; and the luckieſt thing that can hap- 


2X 


Pen to von. Why, I would not give twopence for an au- 
75 2 2 ; hs N # » 3, * , 


thor 
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thor that is afraid of his ears. Writing, writing is 
may ſay) Mr Dactyl, a ſort of COS ORE te 40 
be victor that 13 the lealt afraid of a ſcar. Why, a 
Sir, I never got ſalt to my porridge till I mounted at the 
royal exchange. EY 

Bev. Indeed! a 5 

Pri. No, no; that was the making of me. Then m 
name made a noiſe in the world. Talk of forked hills 
and of Helicon! romantic and fabulous Ruff. The Ri 
Cattalian ftream is a ſhower of eggs, and a pillory the 
poct's Parnaſſus. 5 | 

ac. Ay, te you, indeed, it may anſwer ;- but what do 
we get for our pains ? NY 
Du. Why, what the deuce would you get? food, fire, 
and fame. Why, you would not grow fat! a, corpulent 
poet is a monſter, a prodigy! No, no: Spare diet is a 
ſpur to the fancy; high feeding would but founder your 
Pegaſus. | 5 Tn, 

Dac. Why, you impudent, illiterate raſcal ! who is it 
you dare treat in this manner ? | | | 

Puff. Heyday ! what is the matter now ? 

Dac. And is this the return for all the obligations you 
owe me? But no matter; the world, the world ſhall know 
what you are, and how you have uſed me. 

Puff. Do your worſt ; J geſpiſe you. - | 

Dac. They ſhall be told from what a dunghill you 
ſprang, Gentlemen, if there be faith in a ſinner, that 
fellow owes every ſhilling to me. | 

Puff. To thee ! 1 28 1 

Dac. Ay, ſirrah, to me. In what kind of way did! 
find you? then where and what was your ſtate? Gentle- 
men, his ſhop was a ſhed in Moorfields; his kitchen, a 
broken pipkin of charcoal; and his bed- chamber, under 
the counter; 

"Puff. J never was fond of expence; I ever minded my 
trade. . | | 
Dac. Your trade! and pray with what flock did you 
trade? I can give you the catalogue; I believe it won't 

verburden my memory. Two odd volumes of Swift; 
the Life of Moll Flanders, with cuts; the Five Senſes, 
printed and coloured by Overton ;- a few claſſics, thumb'd 
and blotted by the boys of. the Charter-houſe; with, the 
trial of Dr Sacheverel. 8 | 


o 


Pu. Malice. 
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Nac. Then, firrah, I gave you my Canning; it was ſhe 
flirt ſet you afloat. | N . 

Puff, A grub. | ö 1 a 

Duc. And it is not only my writings: You know, 
firrah, what you owe to my phyſic. 

Bev. How ! a phykician ? a 

Dac. Ves, Mr Bever; phyſic and poetry. Apollo is 
the patron of both 0 Opiferque per orbem dicor. 

Puff. His phyſic! | 1 
Vac. My phyfic! ay, my phyſic. Why, dare you deny 
it, you raſcal ! What, have you forgot my powders for 
flatulent crudities ? 8 | | 

Puff. No. | | 

Duc. My coſmetic lozenge and ſagar-plambs 7 

Pu. No. | | 

Dac. My coral for cutting of teeth, my potions, my 
lot ions, my pregnancy-drops,. with my paſte for ſuper- 
flubus hairs? | 1 8 | 

Puff. No, no; have you-done ? | 

Dac. No, no, no; but I believe this will ſuffice for the 
preſent. | | | . * 

Puff. Now, would not any mortal believe that L ow'd 
my all to this fellow? ; 

Bev. Why,. indeed, Mr Puff, the balance does ſeem in 
his favour, | JOE 7: ; 

Puff. In his favour | why you don't give any credit 
to him? a reptile, a bug, that owes his very being to me. 
C | | | 

Puff. You, you! What, I ſuppoſe you forget your 'gar- |. 
ret in Wine-office-court, when you furniſh'd paragraphs 
for the Farthing- poſt at twelvepence a dozen. 

Dac. Fiction. e 7 | 
Puff. Then did not I get you made collector of caſual- 
ties to the Whitehall aud St James's ? but that poſt your 
lazineſs loſt you. Gentlemen, he never brought them a 
robbery till the highway man was going to be hang'd; a 
birth, till the chriſtening was over; nor a death, till the 
hatchment was up. | 

Dac. Mighty well! 

Puff. And now, becauſe the fellow has got a little in 
fleh, by being puff to the play-lwuſe this winter, (to 
which, by- the-bye, I got him appointed) he is as proud 
and as vain as Voltaire. But I ſhall ſoon have him under; 
the vacation will gome. 131 2207 "Ng 
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Dac. Let it. ; 


. Vole L | 1. QA Boy ib Bu 

Pu. Then I ſhall have him ſneaking and cringing, Wo! 

hanging about me, and begging a bit of tranſlation. vv 
Das. I beg, I, for tranſlation ! 9 57 


Puff. No, no, net a line: Not if you would do it for 
twopence a-ſheet, No boil'd beef and carrot at morn. 
ings; no more cold pudding and porter. You may take 
your leave of my ſhop. 5 
Dac. Your ſhop! then at parting I will leave you a 
legacy. | | 
Bev. O fie, Mr DaQyl! 
Puff. Let him alone. . 
Dac. Pray, gentlemen, let me do myſelf juſtice. 
Bev. Younger, reſtrain the pabliſher's fire. 
* Youn. Fie, gentlemen, ſuch an illiberal combat! It i 
a ſcandal to the republic of letters. | 
Bev. Mr Dactyl, an old man, a mechanic, beneath— 
Dac. Sir, I am calm; that thought has reſtor'd me, 
To your inſignificancy you are indebted for ſafety. But 
what my generoſity has faved, my pen fhall deftroy. 
Puff. Then you mult get ſumebody to mend it. 
Dac. Adieu! e 5 | 
Puff, Farewel ! | [ Exeunt ſeveral, 
Bev. Ha, ha, ha! come, let us along to the ſquire. 
Blockheads with reaſon wicked wits abhorz; 
But dunce with dunce is barb'rous civil war. 
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Enter BEVER and YOUNGER. 1 
| YouNGER. 1855 

OO R Dactyl! and dwells ſuch mighty rage in hitle 

P mefi? J hope there is no danger of bloodſhed. 
Bev. Oh, not in the leaſt: The gens vatum, the nation 
of poets, though an irritable, arè yet a placable people. 
Tbeir mutual intereſts will ſoon bring them together again. 
Foun. But ſhall not we be late? The critical ſenate 1s 
— d Oo oor vo 
Bev. I warrant you, frequent and full; where 
+" Stately Bufe, puff'd by ev'ry quill,” | 
Sits like Apollo, on his forked hi!“ Wh 
| - „ But 


of 


C T | It 


But vou know I muſt wait for Miis Lofty; I am now 
ing, totally directed by her; the gives me the key to all Sir 
Thomas's foibles, and preſcribes the moſt proper method 
to feed them; but what good purpoſe that will produce 


for Tun. Is ſhe clever, adroit ? 
rn. Bev. Doubtleſs. L like your aſking the queſtion of me. 
ake Youn. Then pay an implicit obedience : The ladies, in 


theſe caſes, generally know what they are about. The 
door opens. | 2 5 

Bev, It is Juliet, and with her old Ruſt. Enter, Frank. 
You know the knight, ſo no introduction is wanted. 
Cn Younger. I ſhould be glad to hear this reverend 
piece of lu:nber make love; the courtihip muſt certainly 
be curious. Good manners, ſtand by; by your leave I 
will liſten a little. k [ Bever retirer. 
| | Enter Juliet and Rult.. | 


Jul. And your collection is large? Ad 
= Ry. Moſt curious and capital. When, madam, will 
you give me leave to add your charms to the catalogue? 
Jul. O dear! Mr Ruft, I ſhall but diſgrace it. Beſides, 
Sir, when I marry, I am reſolved to have my huſband all 
to myſelf: Now for the poſſeſſion of your heart I fhalt 
W have too many competitors, : 
= Ruff. How, madam? were Prometheus alive, and would 
WT animate the Helen that ſtands in my hall, ſhe ſhould not 
W coſt me a ſigh. _ | 1 ib 528 
Jul. Ay, Sir, there lies my greateſt misfortune. Had 
only thofe who are alive to contend with, by aſſiduit y, 
affection, cares, and careſſes, I might ſecure my conqueſt; 
though that would be difficult; for I am convinc'd, were 
you, Mr Ruſt, put up by Preftage to auction, the Apollo 
Belvidere would not draw a greater number of bidders. | 

Ruft. Would that were the caſe, madam, fo I might: be 
thought a proper companion to the Venus de Medicis. x 
Jul. The flower of rhetoric, and pink of pohteneſs, 
But my fears are not confined to the living; for every na- 
tion and age, even paintersjand ftatuaries, conſpire againſt 
me. Nay, when the pantheon. itſelf, the very goddeſſes, 
riſe up as my rivals, what chance has a mortal like me 
L ſhall certainly laugh in his face... ,, | [Ad. 
Kut. She is a delicate ſubjet.—Goddeſſes, nadam . 
zooks, had you been on mount, Ida when Paris de, ded the 
conteſt, the Cyprian queen had pleaded for the pippin in 
vain, n „ 
n. ; 
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Jul. Extravagant gallantf x. ply 
Ruſt. In you, madam, are concenter*d all the beau 


of the heathen mythology ; the open front of Diana, th 
laitre of Pallas's eyes— _ | 

Jul. Oh, Sir! | 

Ruſt. The chromatic muke of Cho, the blooming gracy 
of Hebe, the imperial port of queen Juno, with the del. 
cate dimples of Venus. ; | 

Jul. 1 ſee, Sir, antiquity has not engroſs'd all your a, 
tention ;: You are no novice in the nature of woman, Tn. 
cenſe, I own, is grateful to moſt of my ſex; but there ar 
times when adoration may be diſpens'd with. 

Nit. Ma'am ! IEG. | | 

Jul. 1 fay, Sir, when we women willingly wave or 
rank in the {kies, and with to be treated as mortals. 
Nuß. Doubtleſs, madam 3: and are you wanting in mz. 
terials for that? No, madam; as in dignity you furpai 
the heathen divinitics, ſo in the charms of attraction you 
beggar the queens of the earth. The whole world, at di 
ferent periods, has contribated its ſeveral beautics to form 


you. | 
Jul. The deuce it has? 8 Add 
Rufl. See there the ripe Aſiat ie perfection, join'd to the 


delicate ſoftneſs of Europe. In you, madam, I burn to 


poſſeſs Cleopatra's alluring glances, the Greek profile d 
queen Clytemneſtra, the Roman noſe of the empick 
A 3 5 „ 

2 With the majeſtie march of queen. Beſs. Mercy 
on me, what a wonderful creature am I! 

Ruft. In fhort, madam, not a feature you have, but re. 
calls to my mind ſome trait in a medal or buſt. 

Jul. Indeed! Why, by your account, I muſt be an ab- 
ſolute olio, a perfect ſalamongundy of charms. 

Ruſt. Oh, madam, how can you demean, as I may far, 
.undervalue— | WE | 
Ful. Value! there is the thing; and to tell you the 
truth, Mr Ruſt, in that word value lies my greateſt objec 
ion. - 1 REST 8 
Kuß. L don't underſtand au. 5 

Jul. Why then I'! explain myſelf. It has been faid, 
and I believe with ſome thadow of truth, that no\ man 181 
hero to his valet de chambre; now ] am afraid, when you 
and I grow a little more intimate, which 1 ſuppoſe mul 
be the caſe if you proceed on your lan, you will be * 


1 


15 


7 "Ul 5 M54 LOS BE Pr. IS © 5 W a * Ss OOO FOIA I 
PTY Eo TE VO ap LE 6's aaa FTC 
* 8 AY RS © 3 N Ro . £4 om ores abt 3 ED ani by 4 wy ren 

7 F 
Fi _ 8 


2 


3 


n 
I Ob = 
ds 


Uties 
3 the 


race 
del. 


r at, 


> ae 


* 


A NN Ar 0 


bly diſappoinged in your high expectations, and ſoon diſ- 


Lover this Juno, this Cleopatra, and princeſs Popæa, to be 
as arrant a mortal as madam your mother, | | 
Ruft, Madam, I, I, I— 
Jul. Your patience a moment, Being therefore deſi- 
rous to preſerve your devotion, I beg, for the future, you 
ould pleaſe to adore at a diſtance. | KEE 

Nut. To Endymion, madam, Luna once liſtened. 

Ful. Ay, but he was another kind of a mortal; you may 
do very well as a votary, but for a huſband—mercy upon 
. . Bi 5 

Ruſt. Madam, you are not in earneſt, not ſerious? 
Jul. Not ſerious! Why, have you the impudence to 


I think of marrying a goddeſs 2 


Rut. I ſhould 0 . | : | 
Jul. And what ſhould you hope? I find your devotion 
reſembles that of the world; when the power of ſinning is 
over, and the ſprightly firſt-runnings of life are rack'd off, 
you offer the vapid dregs to your deity. No, no; you 


may, if you pleaſe, turn monk in my ſervice, One vow, 


believe, you will obſerve better than moſt of them, chaſ- 


tity, 


Ruft. Permit me 5 1 
Jul. Or if you muſt marry, take your Julia, your Por- 
tia, or Flora, your Fum- fam from China, or your Egyp- 


{ tian Ofiris, You have long paid your addreſſes to thems 


Rut. Marry! what, marble ? | 

7ul. The propereſt wives in the world ; you can't chooſe 
amiſs ; they will ſupply you with all that you want. 

Ruſt. Your uncle has, madam, Bak a 

Jul. That is more than ever his niece will. Conſented! 
and to what? to be ſwath'd to a mould' ring mummy; or 
be lock'd up like your medals, to canker and ruſt in a ca- 
binet! No, no; I was made for the world, and fhe world 
fhall not be robb'd of its right. | ER, 

Bev. Bravo, Juliet! gad, ſhe's a fine ſpirited girl. 

Jul. My profile, indeed! No, Sir; when I marry, I 
muſt have a man that will meet me full-face, 

Ruſt. Might I be heard for a moment? ö 

Jul. To what end! You ſay you have Sir Thomas Lof- 


= ts conſent; I tell you, you can never have mine. You 


may ſcreen me from or expoſe me to my uncle's reſent- 
ment; the choice is your own; if you lay the fault at my 
door, yau will, doubtleſs, greatly diſtreſs me; but —_ the 
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blame on yourſelf, and I ſhall own myſelf extremely obliz' 
to you. 

Neat. How! confeſs myſelf i in the fault? 

Ful. Ay; ; for the beft thing a man can do, when! 
finds he can't be belov'd, is to take care he is not hearth 
hated. There is no other alternative. 

Nut. Madam, I fhan't WIE my word with' Sir "Tin 
mas. 

Ful. Nor I with myſelf. $0 there's an end of our cots 
ference. Sir, your very obedient. 
| Ruſt, Madam, I, 1, don? an! 18, let me But no mat. 
ter. Your fervant. Zul 

Ful. Ha, ha, ha! 

; Enter Bever from behind. 

Bev. Ha, ha, ha! Incomparable Juliet! How the dl 
dotard trembled and totter'd ! he could not have be 
more inflamed had he been robb'd of his Otho. 

Jul. Ay: was ever goddeſs ſo familiarly uſed ? Tn m 
conſcience, I began to be afraid that he would treat 4 0 
the Indians do their dirty divinities 4 Whenever they an 
deaf to their prayers, they beat and abuſe them. 

But after all, we are in an aukward lituation, 
How ſo ? 

1 have my fears, 

Sa have not J. 

Lour uncle has reſolv'd that you ſhould be marti 


Ay, he may decree ; but it is I that muſt executs F 
But ſuppoſe he has given his word ? | : 
Why then let him recal it again. 
But are you ſure you ſhall have courage enc12)--i 
To iay no That requires much reſolution. indeed 

12 Then Jam at the height of my hopes. 

Jul. Your hopes! Your Ropes and your fears are il 
founded alike. - 

Prov. Why, you are determines not to be his. 

Jul. Well, wad what then? 

Bev. What then! why, then you will be mine. 

Jul. Indeed ! and is that the natural conſequence ; who 
ever won't be his, muſt be your's? Is that the logic of Ot 
1 5 

Bev. Madam, I aid flatter myſelf, 

Jul. Theu you did very wrong, indeed, Mr Der % 
ſhould ever guard againſt flattering vcurlelf, for of all dan. 1 

gerous puraſites, Sz If is the worlt, & 
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big. Jam aſtoniſu'd! ; 


JJ. Aſtoniſh'd! you are mad, I believe! Why I have 

t known you a month. It is true, my uncle ſays your 

en tber is his friend; your fortune, in time, will be eaſy ; 

ani ur figure is not remarkably faulty ; and as to your un- 

| ſtanding, paſſable enough for a young fellow who has 

"Che t ſeen much of the world: But when one talks of a huf- 

and Lord, 'tis quite another ſort of a Ha, ha, ha! 
Moor Bever, how he ſtares! he ſtands like a ſtatue. 

Bev. Statue! indeed, madam, I am very near petrified. 


ma. Jul. Eren then, you will make as good a huſband, as 
Fai at, Go on, run, and join the affembly within; be at- 


W-rntive to every word, motion, and look of my unele ; 
e dumb when he ſpeaks, admire all he ſays, laugh when 
e q e ſmirks, bow when he ſneezes: In ſhort, fawn, flatter, 
bo Wd cringe; don't be afraid of overloading his ſtomach. 
r the knight has a noble digeſtion, and you will find 

Fl uk there who will keep you in countenance, 
ev. I fly. So then, Juliet, your intention was only 
Wl) try hs > 0 | 
7. Don't plague me with impertinent queſtions j— 
arch; obey my directions. We muſt leave the iſſue to 
WE hance; a greater friend to mankind than they are wil- 
ing to own. Oh, if any thing new ſhould occur, you 
14y come into the drawing-room for further inſtructions. 
| [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


E SCENE, a room in Sir Thomas Lofty's houſe.” 
. Bir Thomas, Ruſt, Puff, Dactyl, and others, diſcovered fits 


ry 
ute, 


: ting. J | 
-F. Tho. Nothing new to-day from Parnaſſus ? 
WF Doc. Not that I hear. 3 

= Sr Tho. Nothing critical, philoſophical, or political? 

1 P. Nothing. | ; > 
= Sr Tho. Then in this diſette, this dearth of invention, 
ie me leave, gentlemen, to diſtribute my ſtores. I have 
ere in my hand a little ſmart, ſatyrical epigram; new, 
ad prettily pointed: In ſhort, a production that Martial 
himlelf would not have bluſh'd to acknowledge. 
l. Your own, Sir Thomas? ä i 
Sir Tho. O fie! no; ſent me this morning, anonymous. 
Dac, Pray, Sir Thomas, let us have it. N 
. By all means; by all means. 
1 = 1 101 2 r e TY 
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Str Tho. „ — 
Think'ſt thou, fond Phillis, Strephon told thee tru 
Angels are painted fair, to look like you; 
Another ſtory all the town will tell; 
Phillis paints fair—to look like an an-gel. 

All. Fine! fine! very fine! 

Dac. Such an eaſe and ſimplicity! 

Puff. The turn ſo unexpected and quick! 

Ff. The fatyr ſo poignant ! 

Sir Tho. Ves; I think it poſſeſſes, in an eminent deore, 
the three. great epigrammatical requiſites; n fam. 
larity, and ſeverity. 

Phillis paints fair—to look like an-gel. 

Dac. Happy! Is the Phillis, the ſubject, a ſecret? 

Sir The, Oh, dear me! nothing perſonal ; 3 no; an in- 
promptu; a mere Jen d'eſprit. 

Puff. Tnen, Sir Thomas, the ſecret is out; it is your 
own. 

Dac. That was obvious enough. 

Puff, Who 1s there elſe could have wrote it ? 

Ruſl. True, true. 

Sir Tho. The name of the author is needleſs. S0 .it i 
an acquiſition to the republic of letters, any gentleman 

may claim the merit that will. 

Puff. What a noble contempt ! 

Dac. What greatneſs of mind! 

Ful. Scipio and Lælius were the Roman Lofty” 8. Why, 
T dare believe Sir Thomas has been the making of half the 
authors in town; he is, as I may ſay, the great manukac- 
turer ; the other poets are but pedlars, that live by retail 
ing his wares. 

All. Ha, ha, ha! well obferv'd; Mr Ruſt, 

© Sir 7 00. Ha, ha, ha ! Molle atque . Why, to 

purſue the metaphor, if Sir Thomas Lofty was to call in 
© his poetical debts, I believe there would be a good many 
« bankrupts in the Muſe's Gazette. | | 

« All. Ha, haha! 

Sir Tho. But, a-propos, gentlemen ; ; with regard to 
* the eclipſe - you found my calculation exact? 

Dac. To a digit. 

Sir Tho. Total darkneſs indeed! and birds going to 
« rooſt ! Thoſe philomaths, thoſe almanack-makers, are 
© the moſt ignorant raſcals 3 

« Puff. It is amazing . Sir Thomas Lofty ſtores all 

* his knowledge. | Da 


| 
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© Dac. It is wonderſul how the mind of man can con- 

We tain it. We | 

« fir Tho. Why, fo tell you the truth, that circum- 

© {lance has a good deal engag'd my attention : and I be- 

© lieve you will admit my method of ſolving the pheno- 

« menon philoſophical and ingenious enough, 

« Pu, Without queſtion. 

« 4/], Doubtleſs. | | 

« Sir Tho. I ſuppoſe, gentlemen, my memory, or mind, 

„to be a chelt of drawers, a kind of bureau; where, in 

« ſeparate cellules, my different Knowledge on different 

© ſubjcRs is ſtor'd. | ; 

« Ruſt, A prodigious diſcovery ! 

All. Amazing! | | 

Sir Tho, To this cabinet, volition, or will, has a key; 

« {0 when an arduous ſubject occurs, I unlock my bureau, 

+ pull out the particular drawer, and am ſupplied with 

« what I want in an 1nftaut. | | 

* Dac. A Malbranch ! 

« Puff. A Boyle! 

© AM. A Locke?!  * 

|  -.-, - Enter Servants. 

Ser. Mr Bever. | | Exit, 

Sir The, A young gentleman from Oxford, recommend- 

ed to my care by his father. The univerſity has given 

him a gocd ſolid Doric foundation; aud when he has re- 

ceiv'd from you a few Tuſcan touches, the Tonic and 

Corinthian graces, I make no doubt but he will prove a 

Compoſite pillar to the republic of letters. [Enter Bever. ] 

his, Sir, is the ſchool from whence ſo many capital 
maſters have iſſued; the river that enriches the regions of 

ſcience. | . 

Dac. Of which river, Sir Thomas, you are the fource ; 

here we quaff: Et purpureo lilimus ore neflar. 

Str Tho. Purpureo! Delicate, indeed, Mr DaQyl! Do 

you hear, Mr Bever? Bilimus ore nefar. You, young 

gentleman, muſt be inſtructed to quote; nothing gives a 

pertod more ſpirit than a happy quotation, nor has indeed 

a finer effect at the head of an eſſay. Poor Dick Steel! 

I haze oblig'd him with many. a motto for his fugitive 


"Uwe, 


7 10 Pleces. | | 

are Puff. Ay; and with the contents too, or Sir Richard 
„is foully bely'd. 

8 all Enter 

Dat. | 


No. I4. Vor. 3. P 


18 TR M„ͤͤͥ 8 . 


Pater Servant. 

Her. Sir Roger Dowlas. 

Sir Tho. Pray deſire him to enter. [Ei Sery ant.) 
Sir Roger, g gentle. nen, is a conſiderable Faſt- India pro. 

rietor; and ſeems deiirons of collecting from this learned 
aſiembly ſome rhetorical flo: wers, u hich he hopes to ſtren 
with honour to himſelf and acvantage ts the companr, at 
Merchaut-'Ciylos Hall. [Eater Sir Roger Dowlas,] 
Sir Roger, be ſeated. This gentleman ' has, in common 
with the greateſt. orator the eee erer ſaw, a ſmall ng. 
tural 1 afirmity; he flatters a little: Bot I have prefer 
the ſame remedy that Demoſthenes uſed, and don't Gefpair 
of a radical cure. Well, Sir, have you digcited thoſ: 
general rules? : 

Sin Rog, Promett—y well, Jam cbli—g'd to vba, Dir 
IT'bomas. A 

Sir The, Hare -you been lr in taking your tine. 
ture of ſage, to give you confidence for ſpeaking i in pub. 
FE: 4 

ir Roo, es, Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho, Did you open at the laſt general court? 

Str Reg. 1 attem—p—ted f fo—ur or fi—vre times. 

Sir Tho, What hinder'd your progreſs? 

Ser 8955 [he pe—b—bles. 

Sir Tho. Oh, the pebbles in his month. Eut they au 
only put in to practiſe in private; you ſhould take then 
out when You are addreſin ig the 1 

Sir Row. Yes; I will for the ſu—ture. 

Sir Tho. W. A Ar Ruſt, vou had a tete-a-tete with 

ny niece. A-propes, Mr Bever, here offers a fine occation 
for you; we thall take the liberty to trouble your Mule 
on their nuptials : O Love! O Hymen! here prune thy 
purple wings; trim thy bright torch, Hey, Mr Bever! 

Bev. My talents ate at Sir Thomas Lofty's direction; 
tho? I mutt deſpair of producing, any performance worthy 
the attention of ſo complete a 8 of the elegant arts. 

Sir The. Too modeſt, good Mr Bever. Well, Mr Ruſt, 
any new acquiſition, ſince our luſt meeting to your match. 
leſs collection? 

x 4 Wh, Sir Thomas, I have both loft and gain 
ſince I ſay you. 

Sir The. Loſt! I am forry ſor that. 3 

Ruft. The curious ſarcophagus, that was ſent me fron Wl 
— 71 Signor Belloni = 
Sir Tit 


.- 
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% 79, You mean the urn that was ſuppoſed to con- 
Sc the duſt of Agrippa? | 

| 2:7, Suppoſed ! no doubt but it, did. | 

Sir Tho. J hope no ſiniſter accident to that ineſtimable 
relic of Rome? 8 . 

Ruft, Tis gone. | | h 

St Tho. Gone! oh, illiberal! what, ſtolen I ſuppoſe 
by ſome Connoifteur ? | | e | 

Nut. Wore, worſe! a prey, a martyr to 1gnorance 3 
a houiſemaid that 1 bird lat week miſtook it for a broken 
greet chamber-pot, and ſent it away in the duſt- cart. 

Sir Tho, She merits impaling. Oh, the Hun! 

Dac. The Vandal! | 

Al. The Viſigoth! 


Wn: meaſure make me amends. 

Li T. Indeed! what can that be? | 

Puff. That mutt be ſomething curious, indeed. 

12%. It has colt me infinite trouble to get it. 

Dac. Great rarities are not to be had without pains. 
e,. It is three months ago ſince 1 got the firſt ſcent 
Bo it; and J had been ever fince on the hunt, but all to no 
vpurpofe. : 

Le. To. I am quite upon thorns till I fee it. 

K.. And yellerday, when I had given it over, when 
all my hopes were grown Celperate, it fell into my hands 
y the molt unexpected and wonderful accident, 

Sir Tha, Quo optanti divum promittere nemo 

| Autderet, vclvenda dies en attulit ultra. 

lr Perer, you remark my quotation ? 

Bev. Moſt happy. Oh, Sir, nothing you ſay can be loſt, 
Ruſt, IL bave brought it here in my pocket; I am no 


due 


nem 


v1th 
#100 
jule 


url; J love to pleaſure my friends. 


5 Dr Tho, You are, Mr Ruſt, extremely obliging. 
Al. Very kind p ging inc Fs 
thy ä y Kind, very obliging indeed. 


Nil. It was not much hurt by the fire, 
dr Tho. Very fortunate. 

Ne. The edges are ſoil'd by the link, but many of the 
eiters are exceedingly legible. | 

Dir Reg. A little room, if yon p—leaſe. 

Ruft, Flere it is; the precious remaius of the very North- 
Triton that was burnt at the Royal-Exchange, 

vir Th. Number Forty-five ? 

R. The ſame. 


RA. But I have this day acquir'd a treaſure that will in 
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Bev. You are a lucky man, Mr Ruſt. 
Ruft. } think ſo. Dut, gentlemen, J hope I need not 


give You a caution: Huſh—ſilence—no words on thus = 
matter, | ON Wt! 
Dac. You may depend upon us. | | fc 
eu. For as the paper has not ſuffer'd the law, I don't 2 


know whether they may not ſeize it again. 
Sir Tho. With us you are ſafe, Mr Raft. Well, youns 
gentleman, you ſee we cultivate all branches of ſcience, g 
Bev. Amazing, indeed! But when we conſider yay, 
Zir Thomas, as the directing, the ruling planet, our won— 
der ſubſides in an inſtant. Science firſt ſaw the da with 
Gocrates in the Attic portico; her early years were ſpent 
with Tully in the Tuſculan ſhade z but her ripe, maturer 
hours, ſhe enjoys with Sir Thomas Lefty near Cavendiſh. 
ſquare. ? | 

Sir Tho. The moſt claſſical compliment J ever receiv'd! 
Gentlemen, a philoſophical repaſt attends your acceptance 
within. Sir Roger, you'll lead the way. [| Fxeunt all but 


f 
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Sir Thomas and Bever. } Mr Bever, may I beg your eat 
for a moment ? Mr Bever, the friendſhip I have for your 
father, ſecured you, at firſt, a gracious reception from : 
me; but what I then paid to an old obligation, is now, 
Bir, due to your own particular merit. | ; 

Bev. I am happy, Sir Thomas, 1f— : , 
Sir Tho. Your patience. There is in you, Mr Bever, 
a fire of imagination, a quickneſs of apprehenſion, a ſo- 


Iidity of judgment, join'd to a depth of diſcretion, that! 
never yet met with in any ſubject at your time of life. 
Nev. I hope 1 ſhall never forfeit 
Gr Tho. J am ſure you never will; and to give you a 
convincing proof that IT think ſo, T am now going to trut 
you with the moſt important ſecret of my whole life. 
Bev. Your confidence does me great honour. 
Sir Tho. Bat this mult be on a certain condition. 
Bev. Name it. | | - 
Sir Tho. That you give me your ſolemn promiſc to Wl 
comply with one requeſt I fhall make you. | b 
Bev. There is nothing Sir Thomas Lofty can aſc that 
I ſhall not cheerfully grant. | 
Sir Tho. Nay, in fig, it will be ſerving yourſelf. 
Bev. I want no ſuch inducement. | 
Sir Tho. Enough. But we can't be too private. Shun 
th- door. } Sit you down. Your Chriſtian name, I _—_ 
| | b. 


18 


* A R O' N. 253 
Pep, Richard. 33 


tr The. True; the ſame as your father's: Come, let 
us be familiar. It is, I think, dear Dick, acknowledg'd, 
that the Eogliſh have reach'd the higheſt pitch of per- 
fection in every department of writing but one—the dra- 
matic at. f 
Bev. Why, the French critics ace a little ſevere. | 
Sir 73%. And with reafon. Now, to reicue our credit, 
and at the ſaine time give my country a model, [| ſhervs a 
114477 i ſee here. | 


oz 


Sir Tho, Yes; 1 knew the very title would hit you. 
You will find tlie- whole fable is finely conducted; and the 


b 4 Lev. A play ? | 

| f Sir Tho. A chef d'æuvre. 

l 3 iv. Your own ? | | | 

Vd 7b. Speak lower. I am the author. 

8 Deo. Nay, then there can be no doubt of its merit. 
= Sir Tho. I think not. You will be charm'd with the 
1 $ ſubjecrt. in | | a 
er. What is it, Sir Thomas? | | 

x b Sir The. I ſhall ſurpriſe YOu. The ſtory of Rebinfon 
. Cruſoe. Are not you ſtruck ? 
i Dev. Moſt procigiouſly ! 


il, 3 
Sir Ths. That is not my purpoſe; the piece will want 
no ſuch aſſiitance. b | f 
Leo. I beg pardon. | 
2 Si Tio. The manager of that houſe, (who, you know, 
is 2 writer himſelf) finding all the anonymous things he 
produc'd (indeed fome of them wretched enough, and 
very unworthy of him) plac'd to his account by the pub- 
lic, is determin'd to exhibit no more without knowing.the 
name of the author. | 1 | 
Bev. A reaſonable caution, 


character of Friday, uualis ab incepto, nobly ſupported 
Y ) 7 3 * P 
Wy throughout. | + 
„er. A pretty difficult taik, ; 
75 1 92 . '"T 
- Sir Tho. True; that was not a bow for a boy. The 
piece has long been in rebearſal at Drury-Lane playhouſe, 
and this night is to make its appeataiice. 
5 Lev. To- night? : 
: _ Sir Tho. This night. | = 
1 4 Bev. I will attend, and engage all my friends to ſupport 
5 6 
3 


ts 91 6 | 
0 ir The. Now, upon my promiſe (for I appear to pa- 
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tronize the play) to announce the author before the ey. 
tain draws up, Robinſon Cruſoe is agvertiſcd for this 
evening. | 

Bew. Oh, then you will acknowledge the piece to be 
yours. | 

Sir Tho. No. 

1ev, How then? 

Sir 7. My deſign is to give it to you. 

Bew. To me! | 
Sir Tho. To You. 

Bev. What, me the author of Robinſon Cruſoe ! 

Sir Tho, Ay. | . | 

Lev. Lord, Sir Thomas, it will never gain credit ; ſq 
complete a production the work of a firipling ! Peſides, 
Sir, as the merit is yours, why rob yourſelf of the plory? 

Sir Tho, J am entirely indifferent to that. 

Nev. Then why take the trouble? | 
Sir 7. My fondneſs for letters, and love of my-coun- 
try. Peſides, dear Dick, though the pauci & fſeleci, the 
choſen fw, know the full value of a performance like this; 
ret the ignorant, the profane (by much the majority) will 
te apt to think it an occupation ill- ſuited to my time of life, 

ev. Their cenſure is praiſe. 

Sir Tho. Doubtleſs. But indeed my principal motive 
33 my friendſhip for you. You are now a candidate for 
literary honours, and I am determined to fix your fame 
en an immoveable baſs. 

Bev. You are moſt excefſively kind; but there is ſome- 
thing ſo difingennous in flealing reputation from another 
Mn, | | 
Sir Tho, Idle punctilio! | 
Bev, It puts me ſo in mind of the daw in the fable. 
Sir Tho. Come, come, dear Dick, I Won't ſuffer your 
modeſty to murder your fame. Put the con.pany will ful- 
pea ſomething; we will join them, and proclaim you 
the author. There, keep the copy; to yon I conſign it 
for ever; it ſhall be a ſecret to lateſt poſterity. Von will 
be ſmotber'd with praife by our friends; they ſhall all 
in their bark to the playhouſe, and there, 

2 Attendant ſai], L 
Purſue the piumph, and partake the gale. U Exeunt 
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Enter Bever, re: acling. 


O ends the frſt act. —Come, now for the fronds 


| Act the ſccond, ſhewing, the coxcomb has pre- 
ncea every act with an argument too, in humble imitation, 
J warrant, of Monſ, Diderot —.““ Shewing the fatal effects 


« of diſobedience to parents :?? with, I ſuppoſe, the divert- 
jay ſcene of a gibbet; an entertaining ſubje@ for comedy. 
And the blockhead is as prolix; every ſcene as long as a2 
homily. Let's fee ; how does this end? „Exit Cruſoe, 


and enter ſome ſavages dancing a farabard.“ There's 


ro bearing this abominable traſh. Enter Juliet.] So, ma- 
amm; thanks to your advice and direction, I am got into 


; > Fas ſituation. L 


Jul. What is the matter now, Mr Bever? 

Bev. 'Fhe Robinſon Cruſoe. 

Jul. Oh, the play that is to be acted to-night. How 
ſecret you were! Who in the world would have guels'd, 
vou was the author? | . : 

Beo, Me madam?! 

Jul. Your title is odd 3 but to a genius every ſabje& | 1s 

09d. 
, Bev. You are belive to be pleaſant. 

Jul. Within they have been all prodigious lond 1n the 
nts of your piece; but I think my uncle rather more 
eaver than any. 

Bev. He has reaſon ; 5 fatherly fondneſs goes far. 

Jul. I don” d underſtand you. 

Bev. You don't. 

Jul. No. 

Bev. Nay, Juliet, this i is too much; vou know it is none 
of my play 

Jul. Whoſe then? 

Bev. Your uncle's. 

Jul. My uncle's! Then how, in the name of wonder, 
came you to adopt it? A 

Bev. Ar his earneſt requeſt. 1 may be a fool; but re- 
member, madam, you are the cauſe. 5 

Jul. This is ſtrange; but I can't conceive what his mo- 
tive could be. 

Bev. His motive is obvious eadack ; - to ſerecn hiſclf 
from the infamy of being the author, 

Jul, What, is it bad, then? | 
Bev. 
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= you know, now, that this is the lucxick incident that 


it ourlelves. 
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Dev, Bad! moſt infernal ! 

Jul. And you have conſented to own it ? 

Jeb. Why „ what could 1 do? He 1 in a manner compell4 
me. 

Tul. I am extremely glad of it. 

Beu. Glad of it! Way, I tell you 'tis the moſt dull, te. 


el. * much the better. 
Bev. The molt flat picce of 8 ever end- tree: BR 
Pw 

Jul. So much the better. 

Bev, It will be damn'd beſore the third act. 

Jul. So much the better, 

Bev. And i fhall be hooted and pointed at wherever I oo, 

Jul. So much the better. 

Bev. So much the better! Zounds! ſo, I ſuppoſe, yu 
would fay if i was going to be hang'd. Do you call this 
a mark of your „ ? 


Ful. Ah, Bever, Bever! you are a miſerable politician; 


Refi : 
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Ever occurred? 
Bev. Indeed! 
Ful. It could not have been we laid, had we plann'd 


Bev. Lou will pardon my want of conception ; ;. but these 
are riddleg— _ 

Jul. That at prefent 1 have not time to explain, But 
what makes you loit' ring bere? Pait fix o'clock, as I live! 
Why, y Gur play 18 begun; run, run to the . Ws 
ever author ſo little anxious for the fate of his piece! 

Bev. My piece! 

Jul. Sir Thomas! I know by his walk. Fly; and pray 
all the way for the fall of your play. And do you hear, 
if „ou find the audience too indulgent, inelin'd to be milky, 
rather then fail, f. que ze in a little acid „aurſelf. Oh, . 
Bever, at your return let me ſee you before Jou go to my 
uncle; that is, if vou have the good luck to be damn'd. 

Bev. You need not doubt that. ¶[æExi. 

Puts Sir Thomas Lofty. 
a 8 Tho. 80, Junet; was not that Mr Bever? 

Jul. 188, Sir. 

Sir T hn, Heis rather tardy; by this time his cauſe i 
come on. Avd he is the young mee affected! for 
this s a trying occation, | 

Jul. He ſeems pretty certain, Sir. | Sir Tho, 
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price in the public opinion, that 


monſtrous while. 
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Sir Tho. Indeed I think he has very little reaſon for fear. 


I confeſs I admire the piece, and feel as much for its fate 


as if the work was my own. 8 
Jul. That I moſt ſincerely believe. I wonder, Sir, you 
did not chooſe to be preſent. 1 BY | 
Sir Tho. Better not. My affeQions are ſtrong, Juliet, 
ard my nerves hut tenderly ſtrung; however, intelligent 
people are planted, who will bring me, every act, a faithful 
account of the proceſs. _ N 8 
Jul. That will anſwer your purpoſe as well. 4 ITS 
Sir Tho, Indeed I am paſſionately fond of the arts, and 
therefore can't help Did not ſomebody knock? No. 


My good girl, will you ſtep, and take care that when any 
body comes, the ſervants may not he out of the way !— 


[ Exit Juliet. J—Five-and-thirty minutes paſt ſix; by this 


time the firſt act mult be over; John will be preſently here. 


I think it can't fail; yet there is ſo much whim and ca- 
This young man is un- 
known ; they'll give him no credit. I had better hare 
own'd it myſelf; reputation goes a great way in theſe mat- 
ters; people are afraid to find fault; they are cautious in 
cenſuring the works of a man who—Huſh ! that's he; no; 
*tis only the ſhutters. After all, I think I have choſen the 
beſt way; for if it ſucceeds to the degree I expect, it will 
be eaſy to circulate the real name of the author; if it fails, 
I am conceaPd ; my fame ſuffers—no—There he is {| Loud 
Inocling.] I can't conceive what kept him ſo long. [ Enter 
John.] So, John; well; and——but you have been a 


Jobn. Sir, I was wedg'd ſo cloſe in the pit, that I could 
ſcarcely get out. e | | 
Sir Tho. The honſe was full, then? 
John. As an egg, Sir. 
dir Tho. That's right. Well, John, and did matters go 


Z | ſwimmingly ? Hey? 


John. Exceedingly well, Sir. | 

Sir Tho, Exceedingly well. ] don't doubt it. What, vaſt 
clapping and roars of applauſe, I ſuppoſe. SY 

John. Very well, Sir! | 2 | 

dir Tho, Very well, Sir! You are damn'd ceoſtive, I. 
think. But did not the pit and boxes thunder again? 

Jobn. I cawt ſay there was over much thunder. 

Sir Tho. No! Oh, attentive, I reckon. Ay, attention; 
that is the true, ſolid, ſubRantial applauſe. All elfe 3 5 

| | | = e 3-206 
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be purchas'd ; hands 11 mey are bid; but when the 
audience is huſh? d, ſtill, afraid. of loling a word, then 

. *. Ves, they were very qu. jet, iadeed, Sir. 

S. Tho. I like them the better, John: a ſtrong mark 
of their great ſcaliility. Did you fee Robin ? 

Fubu. "Yeu: Sir; he'll be here in a trice; I left bim 
Lil' ning at the back of the boxes, and charg”? fy hiwm to make 
all the haſte home that he could. 

Sir Tho. That's right, John; very well; your account 
pleaſes me much, honeit John. [Exit John.) No, I did 
not expect the firſt act would produce any prodig ious elfed. 
And, after all, the firſt act is but a mere anion ; jul 
opens the buſineſs; the plot, and gives a little inſigbt into 
the char acters; ſo that if you but engage and intereſt the 
houſe, it is as much as theweft writer can flatt—[ &nocking 
coithout.] Gadſo! what, Robin already? why the feilow 
has the feet of a Mercury. [ Zater Robin. J Well, Robin; 
aud what news do you bring? 

Bob. I, I, I— 

Sir Tho. Stop, Rubin, and recover your breath. Nox, 
Robin. 

Rob, There has been a woundy uproar below. 

Sir Tho, An uproar ! what, at the playhoule ? ; 

Rob. Ay. 

Sir Tho. At what] ? 

Roz. I don't know; belike the words the playfolk were 
talkin 

Sir Tho. At the players! How can that be? Oh, now! 
begin to perceive. Poor fellow, he knows but little of 
plays: What, Robin, I ſuppoſe, nn. and clapping; 
and knocking of ſticks. | 

Pod. Hallowing Ay and beoting too. 

S. To. And booting | 

Reb. Ay, and hithng to boot. 

Sir Tho, Hiſhag ! you muſt be miſtaken. 

Rub. By the mals but I am not. 

Sir Tho. I mpoflible ! Ou, molt likely ſome drunken di- 
orderly fellows that were difturbing the houſe, and inter- 
rupting the play ; two common A "caſe ; ; the people were 
right, they ee a rebuke. Did you hear them cr); 
Out, out, out! | 

et. Noa; that was not the cry; *twas, OF, off, off, 

Sir Tho, hat was a whimſical noiſe, Zounds! that 
muſt be the players. Dad you obierve nothing e elle? 
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i 7 713 Belike the 8 first began between the gentry 
id a black-a-moor man. 
| „ Tho, With Friday! The public taſte is debauch'd; 
1 honeſt nature is too plain and ſimple for their vitiated pa- 
Jates! [Vunter Juliet.] Juliet, Robin brings me the 
5 Hrangeſt aecount; ſome little diſturbance; but I ſuppoſe 
x" it was ſoon ſettled again. Oh, but here comes Mr Stay- 
Wine my taylor; he is a rational being; we ſhall be able to 
7 Wks ſomething of him. [Enter Ct, 4 So, Stay tape; 


chat is the third act over already? 

Stay. Over, Sir! no; nor never. will be. 

Sir Tho, What do you mean? 

Stay. Cut fhort. 

Sir Tho. I don't comprehend von. 

Fay. Why, Sir, the poet has made a miſtake in meaſur- 
= ing the taſte of the town ; the goods, it feems, did not fit; 
Wo ther return'd them upon the gentleman s hands. 

Fe Tho. Rot your affectation aud quaintneſs, you puppy ! 
peak plain. 

Stay, hy then, Sir, Robinfon Cruſoe is dead. 

Sir Tho. Dead! 

=_ Sy. Aye; and what is worſe, will never ETA any more. 
BE You will foon have all the particulars ; for there were four 
Wor be of your friends cloſe at my heels. 

= $$ 7%. Staytape, Juliet, run and itop them. Say I am 
None out; J am ſick; I am engag'd; but whatever you 
do, be ſure you don't let Bever come in. Secure of the 
victory, I invited them to the celebr—- | 

S'@;. Sir, they are here 

Sir Tho. Cunfound— 


Euler Paſt, Dactyl, and Ruſt. 


Nut. Aye, truly, Mr Puff, this is but a bitter begin- 


ning; then the ben man mult turn himſelf to ſome other 
rade, 


Prf. Servant, Sir Thomas; I ſuppoſe you have heard 


8 he news of— FE 

5 Sir Tho. Ves, yes; JI have bee told it before. 

8 Dac. I conte s I did not ſuſpect it; but there is no 
JT 


nowing what effect theſe things will hnws till they come 

n the ſtage. oa 
Ruſt, For my part, I don't know much of theſe mat- 
ess; but a couple of gentlemen near me, who ſeem' d 
gacious enough too, declar'd, that it was the vileſt =_ 
2 t oy 
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they ever had heard, and wonder'd the players would a8 
it, 

Dac. Yes; I don't remember to have ſeen a more gene. 
ral diflike. 

Puff, 1 was thinking to aſk you, Sir Thomas, "Wo Your 
intereſt with Mr Bever, about buying the copy; but non 
no mortal would read it. Lord, Sir, it would not pay fur 
* and printing. 

Ruſt. I remember, Kennet, in his 8 antiquities 
mentions a play of Terence's, Mr Da&y], that was term. 
bly treated ; but that he attributes to the-peaple's fondneh 
for certain e or rope- dancers; but I have not late. 
If heard of any famous tumblers in town: Sir Thomaz 
bave you ? 

- Sir Tho, How ſhould I? do you ſuppoſe I trouble ny 
head about tumblers? _ 

Feu. Nay, I did not— 

| Bev. | ſpeaking evithout.}] Not to be ſpoke with! Don! 

tell me, Sir; he mult, he ſhall. 

Sir Tho. Mr Bever's voice. If he is admitted in his pre. 
ſent diſpoſition, the whole ſecret will certainly out. Gen 
tlemen, ſome affairs of a moſt intereſting nature makes it 
impoſuble for me to have the honour of your company to. 
night ; therefore I beg vou would be ſo good as to— 

Ruſt. Airs! no bad news? I hope Miſs Juls is wel. 

Sir Tho. Very well; but I am moſt excecdingly— 

Ru/?. I ſhall only uſt ſtay to ſee Mr Bever; "Poor lad 
he ll be moſt horribly dowa in the mouth; a little com- 
fort won't come amils, 

Sir Tho. Mr Bever, Sir! you won't ſee him here. 

Rift. Not here! why. I thought I heard his voice but 
juſt now. 

Sir Tho. You are miſtaken, Mr Ruſt ; but— 

Ruft. May be ſo; then we will go. Sir Thomas, ny 
compliments of condoleace, if you pleaſe, to the poet. 

Sir To. Ay, ay. 

Da c. And mine; for I ſuppoſe we ſhan't ſee him ſoon 

Puff. Poor gentleman !' I warrant he won't ſhew his head 
for theſe ſix months. 

Ruft. Ay, ay; indeed I am very forry for him; ſo tel 
er Sir. 

Dac. and Puff. So are we. 

Rujt. Sir Thomas, your ſervant. - Come, rentlemen 


By all this confuſion in Sir Thomas, there mult be 2 
this 
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ping more in the witd than I know; but 1 will watch, 


ea reſolves. CE 
gene. Bev. [without, ] Raſcals, ſtand by.! J muſt, 1 will tee 5 
: him. 7 a f 
Your | Enter Bever. | | N 


„eso, Sir; this is delicate treatment, after all 1 have 
Fe, 

* Sir Tho, Mr Bever, I hope you Jon't=—khat i is. — 

* Bev. Well, Sir Thomas Lofty, what think you now of 
our Robinſon Cruſoe ; a pretty performance ! 


ine Sir Tho. Think,“ Mr Bever 1 I think the public are 


late blockheads ; ; a taſteleſs, ſtupid, ignorant tribe; and a man 

— of genius deſerves to be damn'd who writes any thing for 

them. But courage, dear Dick ; the principals will give 

1 yon what the people refuſe ; the cloſet will do you that 
juſtice the ſtage has deny'd : Print your play. 

od Bev. My play! Zounds, Sir, *tis your own. 


Sir Tho, Speak lower, dear Dick ; be moderate, 'my 
- good, dear lad! | 
Pre. Dev. Oh, Sir Thomas, you may be eaſy enough; you 

ere fafe and ſecure, remov'd far from that precipice that 
bes daſh'd me to pieces. 
%, $3: 7/9. Dear Dick, don't belles it will hurt you: 

pe critics, the real Judges, will diſcorer in that piece ſuck 
ER talents | 

Bev. No, Sir Thomas, no. I ſhall neither flatter yon 
For myſelf; J have acquir'd a right to ſpeak what I think, 
Your play, Sir, is a wretched performance; and in this 
opinion all mankind are united. | 

Sir Tho. May be not. 

Bev. If your piece had been greatly receiv'd, I would 
have declar'd Sir Thomas Lofty the author; if coldly, I 
would have own'd it myſelf; but ſuc! dilgraceful, ſuch 
contemptible treatment II own the burden is too envy | 
for me; ſo, Sir, you mull bear it yourſelf. 

Sir Tho. Me, dear Dick ! what, to become ridiculous 
in the decline of my life; to deftroy, in one hour, the 
fame that forty years has been building! that was the prop- 
the ſupport of my age! Can you be cruel enough to defire 
it? 7 

Bev. Zounds! Sir, and why muſt I be vour crutch ? 
Would you have me become a voluntary victim. No, Sir, 
this cauſe does not merit a martyrdom. | 


Sir Tho. I own myſelf great] oblig'd; but perſevere, 
Vor. z. : "7 85 : dear 
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dear Diek, perſevere ; you have time to recover your 
fame; 1 beg it with tears in my eyes. At lber play 
Will 
Bew. No, Sir Thomas; I have done with the ſtage; 
the muſes and I meet no more. 3 
Sir Thn, Nav, there are various roads open in life, 
Bec. Not one where your piece won't pur fue m me: 
J go to the bar, the ghoſt of this curſt come: iy will foll oy 
and hunt me in W ellminſter-hall. Nay, when I die, it 
wi! tick to my memory, and I ſhall be handed down tg 
PO rity with the author of Love in a. Halba Tree. 
Vir 1c, Then marry: You are a pretty ſmart figure: 
And Fou pe ctical talents— ; 
Bev. And whit f fair would admit of my ſuit, or family 
wih ig reve me? Make the caſe your own, Sir Thomas; 
7%. With whnite pleaſure. 
Bev. Tlien give me your nieces her hands ſhall ſeal up 
Sit. Tho. What, quale Wuhngiv. But are you ſe⸗ 
Tons; Do vor-reatly admire the girl!? . 
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£50727 uli. | 
97 7 I 3 „4 
Sir Tho, Oh, Juliet! you know what bas happen'd. 
ef 7 8 
j His 2060. Sir. 
Sir F ho. Have von revered this nnfortunate ſceret? 
„ BE 1 = 
Tl. Lo 10 mortal, Sir Thomas. 
bs 
„ "x at — . * 4 3 
Sir Tho, Come, give me your hand. Mr ever, child, 
for my ſabe, has renounecd the ſtage, and the whole re- 
public of letters; in return, I owe him your hand. 
a 7 7. 1 


Ful. My hand! what, to a poet hooted, hifled, an: 
exploded! You muſt pardon me, Sir. 

Sir 7 ho, Juliet. a trifle! The molt they can ſay of him 
is, that he is littie wanting in wit; and he has ſo n any 
brother-writers to keep bim in countenance, that now-a- 
days that is no reflection at all. 

Jul. Then, Sir, your engagement to Mr Ruff. 


Sir Tho. I have found out the raſcal: He has been 
mere 
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ore impertinently ſevere on my Play than all the ret put 
o ether; fo that I am determined he ſhall be x none of the 


73 0 
4 


7 Ruſt, 

Pt, Are you ſo, Sir 2 then, I. am to be fa- 
Gd, 111 order to preſerse the ſecret that you are à 
ckhead!: But you are out in your polities ; betore 
jeht it hall be known in all the coſſcetoules in town. 

5% Tho, Far heaven's fake, Mr Ruſt! 

Raj. And to-morrow I will para: graph you In every 
ewſpaper; you fe i no longer imnoſe on the worid ; L 


57 
u ne zu; the hon's kin ſhall hide FP no longer. 


Li Tho. ait! Mr Bever! what can 1d 
3 Bew. Sir Chomas, let me manage this matter. Hark 
as; 


e, old gentleman, a word in your ear; you W 
hot von have in your pocket? 

Rift. Hey! how! what! 

Bev. The curiofity that has colt vou! ſo W Pains, 
Rajl. What, my /ZEncas! my precious reiict of Troy! 
Bev. Tou mult give ap that or the lady. 


Jul. How, Mr Bever? 
hab Z-v. Never fear ] am ſure of my man. 
by tut, Let me conſider. As to the giel girls are plenty 
wn, nough ; I can marry whenever I will: But my paper, 
dy iy phœnix, that ſprings freſh from the flames, Liar can 
„ — 1 A 


* * 1 3 1 
1 X » * 1 1»•⸗ùd B \ * 
ever be match“ d. lake her. 


2 2 17 7 I" O41 | 5” 43 * * 1 2 * 
Bev. And as you love. your own ſecret, be careful of 


Nuß. 0 n dumb. 

Sir Tho. Now, Juliet. | 

Jul. Lou join me, Sir, to an untortunate bard; but, to 
ocure FOur peace — 

Sir Tho. You oblige me for ever. Now the ſecret dies 


, vich us four.“ My fault. I owe him much 
e. Be it vour care to ſhew eit; 


And bleſs the man, tho? ; have damn'd the poet. 
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ONTRIVANCEsS. 


BY HARRY CAREY. 


DaamaTtis PERSON ©. 


„„ | 
| . Cos ent- Gur den. 
Arens, father to Arethuſa, =. Mr Collins. 
Hein, father to Rovewell, - - Mr Arthur. 
Ryvewwelt, in love with Arethuſa, - Mr Lowe. 
Nin, ſervant to Rovewell, - =- - Mr Stoppelaer. 
Jiri Mob, = = - - — 
Sr co tTohg 2 - — = - 
Fl a Arco, . — — — 5 - 
WW:men od, * „„ as 1 
Bey. — 3 — — =... Mr Settree. 
W. 0 MEN, ; 2, 
Arethuſi, in love with Rovewell, . - MMrs Chambers. 
eity, her maid. - - - - Mrs Green. 
SCENE, London. 
„ 


. reer 4 


SCENE, Rovewell's Lodging. 
ROBIN ſolus. 
Ronix. 
VN ELL, though pimping is the moſt honourable and 
profitable of all profeſſions, it is certainly the molt 
dangerous and fatiguing; but of all fatigues, there's none 
like following a virtuons miltreſs—Phere's not one letter 
I carry, but I run the riſk of kicking, caniug, or pumping, 
nay, often hanging—Let me ſee; I have committed thres 
burglaries to get one letter to her Now, if my maſter 
ſhould not get the gypſey at laſt, I have ventured my ſweet 
perſon to a fair purpoſe—But, Batta! here comes my maſs + 
ter and his friend Mr Hearty— l muſt haſten and get 


our diſguiſe. 5 of; 


Aud if Dame Fortune fail us now to win her; 


Ob, all ye gods above! the devil's in her. C Exit. : 
5 | U3 Euler 


THE CONTRYVANCES. 


Enter Rovewell and Hearty. 
Hear. Why ſo melaneholy, captain? Come, come, 2 
man of your gaiety and courage ſhould never take a di, 


appointment ſo much to heart. 
Rov. *Sceath ! to be prevented when ] had brought mw 
deſian ſo near perfection! | 5 
Hear. Were you leſs open and daring in your attempt; 
you might hope to ſucceed— ! he old gentleman, pol 
know, is cautious to a degree; his daughter under a fig 
. confinement 3 would you uſe more of the fox than the lion, 
Fortune, perhaps, might throw an opportunity in your 
. way—But you mult have patience. | 
Rov. Who cau have patience when danger is ſo near! 
Read this letter; and then tell me what room there is ſor 
patience. 
Flearty reads. | | 
& 'To-morrow will prevent all our vain ſtruggles to get 
« to cach other. Jam then to be marry'd, to my eternal 
% averfron 3 you know the fop, 'tis Cuckoo, who, having 
a large eſtate, is forc'd upon me; but my heart can be 
% none but Rovewell's. Immediately after the receipt of 
* this, meet Betty at the old place; there is yet one in- 
« vention left; if you purſue it eloſely, you may perhaps 
« releaſe her who wou'd be your 


ch 


h 


| C ARET Hus. 
Nov. Ves, Arethuſa, I will releaſe thee, or die in the at- 

tempt. Dear friend, cxcuſe my rudeneſs ; you know the 

reaſon, 


1 


1 


I' Il face ev'ry danger: 
To reſcue my dear, 
For fear is a ſiranger 
Where love is ſincere. 
KRaoepulſes but fire us, 
5 Deſpair we deſpiſe, 

If beauty inſpire us | | 
| To pant for the prize. [Eat 
Hear. Well, go thy way, and get her; for thou deſerv'ſt 

her, o my conſcience. How have I been deceiv*d in this boy: 
I find him the very reverſe of what his ſtep- mother repreſent- 
ed him; and am now ſenſible it was only her ill- uſage that 
forc'd my child away His not having ſeen me ſince he was 
| five years old, renders me a perfect ſtranger to hi TE 
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hat pretence I have got into his acquaintance, and find 
um all I wiſh—TIf this plot of his fails, I believe my mo- 
jey muſt buy him the girl at laſt. U Exit. 


SCENE, @ chamber in Argus bouſe. 
Arethufa ſola... 
A. 1 Re 


Arc. See! the radiant queen of night 
Sheds. on all her kindly beams; 
Gilds the plains with cheerful light, 
And ſparkles in the ſilver ſtreams. 
Smiles adorn the face of nature, 
Taſteleſs all things yet appear, 
Unto me a hapleſs creature, | : 
In the abſence of my dear. | 


Enter Argus. 


Arg. Pray, daughter, what lingo is that fame. you 
chant and ſputter out at this rate? | 
Are. Engliſh, Sir, | 
Arg. Engliſh, quotha ! adod I took it to be nonſenſe,” | 
Are. l'is a hymn to the moon. 
Arg. A hymn'to the moon! I'll have none of your 
hymns in my houſe—Give me the book houſewiſe. 
Are. J hope, Sir, there is no crime in reading a harm- 
leſs poem. | 
Arg. Give me the book, 1 ſay; poems, with a pox! 
what are they good for, but to blow up the fire of love, 
and make young wenches wanton ? But I have taken care 
of you, miſtreſs! for to-morrow you ſhall have a huſband 
to flay your ſtomach, and no leſs a perſon than quire 
Cuckoo. 
Are. You will not, ſurely, be ſo cruel as to marry me 
to a man I cannot love. 
Arg. Why, what ſort of a man wou'd Jou have, Mrs 
Minx ? | 
; RY A J R. 
Are, Genteel in perſonage, 
| Conduct in equipage, 
| Noble hy heritage, 
Generous and free. 
Knut. not romantic; _ 
Learu'd, not pedantic ; 
Frolie, not frantic; 


This muſt be he. EIS: Honour 


— 
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Honour maintaining, 
Weannels diſdsining, 
Stil entertaining, 
Envaging and new. 
Neat, but not finical ; 
Sage, but not cyni ee; 
ever tyranuical ; 
But ever true. 


Arg. Why, is not Mr Cuckoo all this? Adod he's 


brifls young; fellow, and a little feather-bed doGrine wil / 
ſoon put the captain out of your head; and to put you out 4 
of his power, you ſhall be given over to the 'ſquire to- mor wit 
row. , 
Are. Surely, Sir, you will at leaſt Jefer it one day, ma 
Arg. No, nor one hour To. morrow morn ing, at eiglt 
of the clock preciſely.— In the meantime, take notice the 
ſquire's filler is hourly expected; fo pray do you be cl ſec 
and ſociable with her, and let me 3 none of your pouts 5 
and glo: a as you tender my diſple aſure. Exit. * 
Are. To- morrod is thort warning; but we may be too 
cunning for you yet, old gentleman. , 


Enter Betty. 


O Betty! welcome a thouſand times! what news? hare 
you ſeen the captain? 

Bet. Yes, madam; and if you were to ſee him in his, 
new rigging, you'd ſplit your ſides with laughing Such a 
hoyden, ſuch a piece of country-ſtuff, you never ſet your 
eyes on But the petticoats are ſoon thrown off; and if 
good luck attends us, you may eafily conjure Mifs Malkin, 
the *ſquire's ſiſter, into your own dear captain, R 

Are, But when will they come ? | 

e:. Inſtantly, madam ; he only ftays to ſettle matters 
bor our eſcape He's in deep conſultation with his privy- 
counſellor Robin, who is to attend him in the quality of 
a country put—They*il both be here in a moment; fo let's 
in, and pack up the jewels, that we may he eatly at once 
to leap into the ſzddle of liberty, and Tide full ſpeed to 

rour defires. 

Are. Dear Betty, let's lake haſte; 1 think every mo- 
ment au age till Pm free from this bondage, 


AI: Me ; 8 : 
When parents obſtinate and cruel proven. 
. And force us to a man we cannot love, - | ig 
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Tis ft we diſappoint the ſordid elves, 
And wiſely gets us huſbands for ourſelves. 


Bit. There they are—in, in. 


uA Enocking without. 
Argus from above. | 

Arg. You're woundy haſty, methinks, to knock at that 

rate—This is certainly ſome courtier come to borrow mo- 

ney, I know it by the ſaucy rapping of the footman— 


Who's at the door? 
Rob. Tummos. [I Without doors. 
Arg. Tummos ! who's Tummos ? Who wou'd you ſpeak 
with, friend? | 
Rob. With young maſter's vather-in-law that mun be, 
maſter FZardguts ? £ : | 
Arg. Aud what's your buſineſs with maſter Hardguts ? 
| Rob. Why, young miſtreſs is come out o'the country to 
ſee brother's wife that mun be, that's all. 


wait ſo long. [ Goes down and lets em in. 
Sckxx, a chamber. | 


Argus introducing Rovewell in woman's cloaths, followed by 
Robin as a clown. | | 


{ Rovewell curtſeys.] A very modeſt maiden, truly.— 
How long have you been in town ? | 

Rob. Why an hour and a bit or ſo; we juſt put up horſes 
at King's Arms yonder, and ſtaid a crum to zee poor things 
| feed, for your London oftlers give little enough to poor 
beafts; an' you ſtond not by 'em your zell, and ſee 'em fed, 
as ſoon as your back's turn'd, adod they'll ckeat you a- 
fore your face. 


your miſtreſs, and with your hat on too? Is that your 
country-breeding ? | | | 
Nob. Why, an' 'tis on *tis on, an' *tis off *tis off—what 
cares Tummos for your falſe-hearted London cempliments ? 
An' you'd have an anſwer from young miſtreſs, you mun 


look to Tummos; for ſhe's ſo main baſhful, ſhe never ſpeaks. 


one word but her prayers, and thos'n ſo ſoftly, that nobody 


can hegt her. | 
Arg. I like her the better for that; filence is a heavenly 
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Arg. Odſo, the *ſquire's lifter ; I'm ſorry L made her 


Arg. Save you, fair lady, you're welcome to town. _ 


Arg. Why how now, Clodpate ? are you to ſpeak before 


virtue in a woman, but very rare to be found in this wicked 
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place. — Have vou ſcen Your brother, pretty 

you came to town ? [ Rovewell c. "pi. ——O n. 
lous modeſty !—wonld all women were ils O 
ſpeak, madam ? { Rove well cri; 


Rob. An' you get a word from her, *tis more nor y 
has ſpoken to us theſe fourfeore and fever long miles; by 
young miſtreſs will prate fat enough, an' m let hei 
mong your women volk. | 

Arg. day 'i{t thou ſo, honeſt fellow? 1 _ id her to buche 
that have tongue enough, 1'i; warrant y 1 | 


GU, Aer, Petty 
Enter Betty 


— Take this young lady to my ene ; *tis {quire Cue. 
koo's ſiſter; and, d'ye hear? make much of her, I charg 
you. | . 

Bet. Ves, Sir Pleaſe to follow me, madam. 

Rov. Now, you rogue, for a lie an hour aud a half long, 
to keep the old fellow in alpen. Afd: to Robin. 

PX ot with |: etty. 

Rob. Well, mater! don't you think my miſtreſs a dal. 
ty young woman ? She's wonderfully bemired in war 
country for her {hapes. 

Arg, Oh, ſhe's a fine creature indeed! 
the 'ſquire, honeſt friend? 

Rob. Why, one cannot find a man out in this ſame Lon. 
don{hire, there are ſo many taverns. and chocklin— pra 
you may as well ſeek a needle in a hay fardel, as they ſay'r 
i the country. F was at ſquire's lodging yonder, - 
there was nobody but a prat es worſon of a foot- boy, 
and he told me maiſter was at chocklinchouſe, and all the 
while the vixon did nothing but taunt and.laugh at me.— 
Yeoud I could bave found in my heart to have gi'n him a 
good wherrit in the chops. So 1 went to one chocklin- 
houſe, aud Cother chocklin-houſe, till J was quite weary ; 
and I could lee ere but a Ny people ſupping het- 
ſuppings, and reading your g zin papers: We had much 
ado to bnd out ts ir wor ip? s Hulle; the vixon boys ſet 
us o'thick ſide, and that ſide, till we wee quits almoit 
lot; an' it were not. for an honeſt fe 1 that knon'd 
your worſhip, and ſet us i' the right way. 

Arg. [is pity they ſhould uſe rangers ſo; but as to 
your young miſtrefs, does ſhe never ſpeak ? 

Rob. Adod, Sir, never to a mon; why, ſhe. wo "not 
ſpeak to her own father, ſhe's ſo main baſhful. 


2 Arg. 


| But where' 
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- That's ſtrange, inbed! But how does my friend, 
1 15 a, he” 8 N ei, I Th 0 2 
N b. Acarty AV 2 — He has dru ink down ſix foxhnnters 


— 


211 Lal mmas 14k ic 10 1d 8 his © if COU 40 ill; twe ent 
bes a day, A oy of mum in the morning, a tankard of 
ton, and three botties of ſtingo at night 8 
mon nod he was thirty Years ago; and young iquire 
bend 1{} come from varſit ty; lawd, he's mainly grow'd 
ou ſaw him; he's a fine, proper, t tall gentleman now; 
r, he's near upon as tall as you or I, mun. 
fre. Good now! good now! But would'ſt d ho- 
t riengd? 
Rab, I don't care an' I do, a bit or ſo; 1055 to ſay truth, 
11 Mott as dry. 


- ES-5 1 1 ' 
FILE FaCgrty Joun — 
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Enter Servant. | 
de this honeſt fellow d down, and make bim, welcome, 
ca your miſtreſs is ready to go, we'll call vou. [| 
Rib. Ah! may take care and wake much-of me, for I 
a Litter honeft fellow an' vou did but know me. 
| Exit Robin æασ Servant. 
Aro. Theſe conntry fat! ows are very blunt, but very ho- 
= | world fain hear his miſtreſs talk. He faid fſhe'd 
| her tongue when ſhe was amongſt thoſe of her own 


1571 


5 — 1 80 O liſten for ouee, and hear what the young tits 
l eto lay to one another. LZ 
Later Rovewell, ee, _ Detty. 


Pp. Dear Arethnfa, delay not the time thus your fa- 

r wh] certainly come in aud ſurpriſe us. : 
Pu Let us rake hay while the ſun ſhines, madams 1 
r to be out of this priſon. 

re. BO do; but not on the captain 's conditions, to 

his prifoner 11 life. 

foo { hall run mad if you trifle. thus: Name your 
tons; I ſign my conſent before-hand. Les ber. 


tre. Indeed, captain, I'm afraid to truſt you. 5 


A 1 R. 
Ceaſe to perſuade, 


Nor ſay you love, ſincerely 3 
When you've betray'd, 
Vou'll treat me-moſt ſeverely, 


And fly what once you did Prius: : 
Happy . 
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Happy the fair 
Who ne'er believes you, 
But gives deſpair, | 
Or elſe deceives you, 
And learns inconſtaney from you., 


Row. Unkind Arethuſa! I little expected this uſy 
from you. | C g 
+ x. XK, 
| When did yon ſee 
Any falſehood in me, 
That thus you unkindly ſuſpect me? 
Speak, ſpeak your mind 
For I fear you're inclin? FL 
In ſpite of my truth, to reje& me. 
If it muſt be ſo, 
To the wars 1 will go, 
Where danger my paſlion ſhall ſmother ; ; 
I'd rather periſh there, 
Than linger in deſpair, 
Or ſee you in the arms of another. 


Enter Argus behind. 


Arg. So, ſo, this i is as it ſhould be; ; they are as 772i 
as can be already How the young tit ſmuggles ber- 
Adod, the kiſſes with a hearty goud- will, 

Are. I mult contels, captain, L am half-inclin'd to be 
lieve yon. 

Arg. Captain! how's this! bleſs my eye-ſight! L kno 
the villain now; but I'll be even with him. 

Bet. Dear ie e don't trifle fo; the parſon” s at tit 
very next deor; you'll be tack'd together in an inſtant 
and then I'll truſt; you to come back to your cage agi 
if you can do it with a ſafe conſcience. 

Arg. Here's a treacherous jade! but 111 do your bul. 
neſs for you, Mrs Jezebel. 

Bet. Covfider, madam, what a life you lead. "Wy what 
a jcalous, ill natur'd, watchful, oovetous, barbarous old 
cuff of a father you dare to deal with. — What a gloria 
opportunity this is, and what a ſad, 200 very ſad thing! 
1s to die a maid ! 


ST on : 
* Would you live a ſtale virgin for ever? 
Sure you're out of your ſenſes, 
Or theſe are pretences; 
Can you part with a perſon fo clever ? 


© In troth you are highly to blame. 
© And you, Mr Lover, to trifle ;. 

I thought that a ſoldier. 

Was wiſer and bolder! 
A warrior ſhould plunder and rifle; 

A captain! Oh, fie for ſhame !” 0 
Arg. If that jade dies a maid, Pl] die a martyr. 
Bel. In ſhort, madam, if you ſtay much longer, you 
ay repent it every vein in your heart — The old hunks 
ill undoubtedly pop in upon us and diſcover all, and 
hen we're undone for ever. IL A . 
Arg. Vou may go to the devil for ever, Mrs Impudence. 
Are. Well, captain, if you ſhould deceive m. 
Rov. If 1 do, may heaven 


Prove like the reſt of your ſex. | 
Rov. How can you doubt me, Arethuſa, when you 
row how much I love you? 
Arg. A wheedling dog! But I'll ſpoil his ſport anon. 
Bet. Come, come away, dear madam! I have the jewels; 
Not ſtay, I'Il go firſt, and ſee if the coaſt be clear. 
; Argus meets her. 
Arg. Where are you a-going, pretty maiden ? 
Bet. Only do—do—do—down ſtairs, Sir. 
Arg. And what haſt thou got there, child? 
Bet. Nothing but pi—pi—pi—pins, Sir. 
Arg. Here, give me the pins, and do you go to hell, 
irs Minx. D'ye hear? out of my houſe this moment.— 
beſe are chamber-jades, forſooth O temporal O mores! 
WW bat an age is this !—Get you in, forſooth, Ui talk with 
Jou anon. [Exit Arethuſa.] So, captain, are thoſe your 
egimental cloaths? Il aſſure you they become you mighti- 
y. If you did but ſee yourſelf now, how much like a he- 

o you look! Ecce fignum ! ha, ha, ha! | 

Rov. Blood and fury! ſtop your grinning, or I'll ſtretch 
our mouth with a vengeance. ' e bo | 
Ang. Nay, nay, captain Belſwagger, if you're ſo paſ- 
onate, *tis high time to call aid and affiftance :—— Here, 
Nichard, Thomas, John! help me to lay hold on this fel- 


mark me? | 

M EE £Enter Servants and Robin. | 

 {tov. But I have a piſtol, Sir, at your ſervice, | 
LE . [. ulli out a piftol. 

OL, $+ A X N=; = 5 ; ' . | 


% SIE v 


TAE CONTRIVANCES. 9 


Are. Nay, no ſwearing, captain, for fear you ſhould 


Ow ; you have no ſword now, captain, no ſword, d'ye 
1 


Arg. N 


re 
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Arg. O lord! O lord! 

Rov. And Pll unload it in your breaſt, if you fiir ere 
Kep after me. [Exit 
Arg. A bloody- minded dog! But lay hold on that 
rogue > there, that country cheat. 

Noob. See here, gentlemen, are two little bull-dogs of 
the ſame breed [ preſenting 1wo piſtols] ;. they are wonder- 
ful, ſcourers of the brain; ſo that if you offer to moleſt gr 
* me - ̈ou underſtand me, gentlemct..; you under. 
ſtand me. / [ Exth 
1 Ser. Yes, yes, we underſtand you, with a Por. 

2 Ser. The devil go with 'em, 1 ſay. 

Arg. Ay, ay, good-by to you, in 1 devil's name.— 
A thrrible dog ! | what a fright he has put me in! I ſhan't 
be may ſelf this month. And you, ye cowardly raſcals, to 
ſtand by and fee my life in danger; get out, ye ſlaves; out 
of my houſe, I ſay=——P'll put an end to all this; for PR 
not have à ſervant in the houſe PI carry all the keys 
in my pocket, and never fieep more. What a murdering 
fon of a whore is this! But I'll prevent him ; for to- mor. 
row ſhe ſhall be married certainly, and then my furious 
gentleman can have no hopes left.—A. Jezebel, to have a 
red coat without any money! Had he but money, if be 
wanted ſenſe, manners, or even manhood itſelf, it matter'd 
not a pin ;—but to want money. is the devil ell, vl 
ſecure her under lock and key till to-morrow ; and. if her 
huſband can't keep her from captain-hunting, e' en let her 
bring him home a freſh pair of horns ev'ry time ſhe goes 
out upon the chace. 555 | : Hm 

SCENE, a Chanker. | 
Arethuſa diſcovered fitting melancholy on a couch. 
4K N. 
O leave me to complain 
My loſs of liberty; 
J never more ſhall ſee my ſwain, Ro 
Nor ever more be free. 
O cruel; cruel fate! 
What j joy can I receive, 
When in the arms of one I. _ 
I'm doom'd, alas! to lire? 
Ye pitying pow'rs above, 
That ſee my ſoul's diſmay, * 
O bring me back the man I 3 8 
Or take my life ey. 5 Ener 
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ne | ; Enter Argus. a | 
5 Arg. So, lady! you're welcome home. ——See how the 
at pretty turtle fits moaning the loſs of her mate! What, 


not a word, 'Thuſy ? not a word, child: Ceme, come, 
don't be in the dumps now, and I'll fetch the captain, or 
the quire's fiſter; perhaps they may make it prattle a bit— 
Ah, ungracious girl! is all my care come to this? Is this 
the gratitude you ſhew' your uncle's memory, to' throw 
away what he had buſtled fo hard for at fo mad a rate? 
Did he leave you 12,0091. think you, to make you no bet- 
ter than a ſoldier's trull? to follow a camp? to carry a 
knapſack? This is what you'd have, miſtreſs, is it not? 
Are. This, and ten thouſand times worſe, were better 
with the man T love, than to be chain'd to the nauſeous 
embraces of one I hate. ; 1 : 
Arg, A very dutiful lady, indeed! I'll make you ling 
another ſong to-morrow ; and till then, I'll leave voi in 
ſalva c:ſtodia to conſider, —P?ye, Thuſy. [ Extt. 
Are. How barbarous is the covetouſnels and cantio'. of 
ill- natur'd parents! They toil for sſtates with « view o 
make poſterity happy; and then, by miſtaken þ.udence, 


— tf 


— > IS 


. 


. 11 ce 3 


ſuſfer tamely, however — They ſhall ſee, though ny budy's 
weak, my reſolution's ſtrong; and I may yet find ſpirit 
enough to plague them. | FIG 
. 
Sooner than I'll my love forego, 
And loſe the man] prize, 
Ti bravely combat every woe, 
Or fall a facrifice. 
Nor bolts, nor bars, ſhall me controul, 
I death aud danger dare; 
Reſtraint but fires the active ſoul, 
And urges fierce deſpair. 


The window now ſhall be my gate, 5 
I'll either fall or fly; _ | 
Before I live with him I hate, 
For him I love I'll die. Adieu. 
Soeœxkxk, the Street. | 
© Hearty and Rovewell meeting. 3 


4 kind. 


they match us to our averſion. But I am reſolved ot to 


© Row. So, my dear friend, here already ?—Fhis is very 


Hear. Sure, eaptain, this lady muſt have ſome extraor- 
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« dinary merit for whom you undertake ſuch difficultic\_ 
What are her particular charms beſides her money? 
Ho. I'll tell you, Sir. 


AIR. The words by another han 


Without affectation, gay, youthful, and pretty; 

* Withont pride or meanneſs, familiar and: witty, ; 
Wichout forms, obliging, good-natur'd, and free; 

\Withont art, as lovely as lovely can be. 

he acts what ſhe thinks, and ſhe thinks what ſhe ſays, 

Fegardleſs alike both of cenfure and praiſe ; 

cr th: ufhts, and her words, and her actions, are ſuch, 

That gone can admire 'em, or praiſe her too much, 

Hear. Well, ſucceſs attend you Lou know when 

to find me when there's eccafion. [ Exi, 


Enter Rovewell and Boy. 


Boy. Sir, Sir! I want to ſpeak with you. 
| Row. Is your miſtreſs lock'd up, ſay you? 

Boy. Yes, Sir, and Betty's turn'd away, aud all the my. 
ſervants ; and there's no living ſoul in the houſe but ou 
old cook-maid, and I, and my maſter, and Mrs Thufy; 
and ſhe cries, and cries her eyes 6ut almoſt, 

Rsv. O the tormenting news! But if the garriſon is f 
weak, the caſtle may be the ſooner ſtorm'd. How dil 
you get out? 1 | 

Boy. Through the kitchen window, Sir. 

Rov. Shew me the window preſently. | 

Boy. Alack-a-day, it won't do, Sir !—That plot won! 
take. | 5 „ 

Aov. Why, firrah ? 

Bey. Von are ſomething too big, Sir. 

Ro. VI try that, however. 

Boy. Indeed, Sir, you can't get your leg in; but! 
eonld put you in a wa). bs Wie 5 
| Rov. How, dear boy? 95 

Boy. I can lend you the keys of Mrs Thuſy's chamber 
If you can contrive to get into the houſe—But you mul 

de ſure to let my miſtreſs out. AVIS Ys : 

Ro v. How couldſt thou get it? This is almoſt a mir 
cle. bogs 4 40 31, W | 

Boy. I pick'd it out of my maſter's coat-pocket this 
morning, Sir, as I was a-bruſhing him. 85 5 

Row. That's my boy ! there's money ſor you: Tu» 

child will come to good in time. | bon 
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Boy. My waſted will miſs me, Sir; 1 muſt go; put T 
with you good ek! | 7 [Exits 
ͤö; HS ON 
Arethuſa at the windiw alowe. - 
A dialogue between her and Rovewell. 


Nov. Make haſte and away, my only dear! 4 
Make haſte, and away, worn th 
For all at the gate, | 
Your true lover does watt, 
And I prithee make no delay. | g 
Are. O how ſhall I fteal away, my love? | 3 
O how ſhall I fteal away? | 
My daddy 1s near, 
Abd I date not for fear; 


1 


. Pray, come then another day. 
Riv. O this is the only day, my life, 
| O this is the only day ! ! 
Fl draw him aſide, 
While you throw the gates wide, 
And then you may ſteal away. 
Are. Then'prithee make no delay, my dear; 
Then prithee make no delay : _ 
We'll ſerve him a trick; 
For Il] lip in the nick, 
And with my true love away. 


CHORVS 


O Cupid, befriend a loving pair, 
O Cupid, befriend us, we pray ! 
May our ſtratagems take, 
For thine own ſweet ſake; . 
And, Amen! | let all true lovers ſay. 
| [ Arethuſa withdraws, 
Enter Robin as a lawyer, aid ſoldiers. + 


Rob. So, my hearts of oak, are you all ready ? 

Sold. Ves, an't pleaſe your honour. _ | 
Nov. You know your cue, then to your REED 

| [They relire to a corner of the ſtage 3 he knocks ſmartly 

at the door. 

Rib. What, are you all aſleep, or dead, in the houſe, 

that you can't hear? 
” FArgus, Bolding the obs i in 2 bands 

eg. Sir, you are very haſty, metal | 
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. I 
* * 


Rob. Sir, my buſineſs requires haſte. + R. 
Arg. Sir, you had better make haſte about it, for. 1 of y. 
krow no buſineſs you have here. 
- Rob. Sir, I am come to talk with you on an aſar of 
conſequence,” 
"Arg. Sir, I don't 1 580 talking; 3 know vou not, and 
conſequently can have no affairs with you. | 
Rod. Sir, not know me! | | 
Arg. Sir, 'tis enough for me to know myſelf. / 
Rab. A damn'd thwarting old dog this ſame. [ Hice.) 
Sir, 1 lire. but juſt in the next-{treets; - -- [To ol 1 
Arg. Sir! if you lived at nien tis the ſame thing and 
to me. | or | 
Rob. [aff Je. J I God. coaxing acts pg muſt change ; 
my note, or 1 ſhall never unkennel this old fox.——[7, Wl th: 


hin.) Well, Mr Argus, there's no harm done, ſo take ſw 
your leave of 30001. You have gy of your own al. ſky 
ready, : | a 
Arg. How, 3000 l. 1 A enquire into this [Afide.] 
Sir, a word with you. 
Fob. Sir! I have nothing to ſay to you. 1 took yon Þ: 
to be a prudent perſon, that knew the worth of money, Pp: 
and how to improve it; but I find I'm deceiv'd. p 
Arg. Sir, 1 hope you'll excuſe my rudeneſs ; but, you 
know, a man cannot be too cautions, 


Rob. Sir, that's true, and therefore I excuſe you ; but f 
I'd take ſuch treatment from no man in England bebe = | 
yourtelf, 


Arg. Sir, I beg your. pardon ; but to the bufineſs. | 

Rob, Why thus it is: A ſpendthrift young fcllow is Wl 
galloping thro? a' plentiful fortune: I have lent 2ccol. Bll 
upon it already; and if you'll advance an equivalent, we'll 
fore-cloſe.the whole eftate, and ſhare it between us; for! 
kao he can never redeem it. 
Arg. A very judicious man; Pm forry I affronted him, 
[ A/ide. J But bow is this to be done 

Rob. Very eaſily, Sir.— word in your ear; a Tittle 
More this way. 

[Draws him afide s the ſcldiers get 2 * ard the 
, + 
11 N the title, Sir the 1 lle 
o jou doubt my veracity 7); 

8. Not i in the ie e 3 Ker one cannot bb too furs 
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Nob. That's very true, ebend therefore. 1'l make fure 
of you now. I have yu. 


Robin trips up his heels ; the 22 Blind ſalil 4300 FP 

2 and ſtand over him, ohile Rovewell 2 
Arethuſa J after which they leave _ he e 
a great noiſe. a 


| E ner 1 


All. Wen 8 the matter, what' s the matter! FO 1 
[ They ungag him, &c. 

Arg. 0 eee m robb'd and murder'd, ruin'd 
and undone for erer. 
1 Mob. Why, what's the matter, e 2 
Arg. There's a whole legion of thieves in my houſe ; a 
they gagg' d and blindfolded me, and offer'd forty wnked - 
| ſwords at my breaſt——-l beg of you: 4 me, or er 
ſtrip the houſe in a minute. 

2 Mob. Forty drawn ſwords, fay you, Sir? 
as Av, and more, I think, on my conſcience. 
2 Mob. Then look you, Sir, I'm a marry'd man, and 


parcel of blood-thirſty rogues for, the world ; but if my 

pleaſe, I'll run and call a conſtable. . | 

All. Ay, ay, call a conſtable, call a conſtable. 

Arg. 1 ſhan't have a penny left, if we ſlay for a con- 

ſtable⸗ L am but one man; and, as old as I am, [ll 

lead the way, if you'll follow me. | Going in. 
All, Ay, ay, in, in, follow, follow; huzza! | 

| To Mob. ene Jack, do you go in, if you come to 

that. 

4 Mob. 1 go in! what ſhou'd 1 go in for 21 have loft 

nothing. 

om. What, En Rs to ks the poor old gentleman ? ? 

odds bobs! if I was a man, I'd follow him myſelf. 2 

3 Mob. Why don't you, then? What occaſionablenels 

have I to be kill'd for him or you either? ; 


I. 4 


Al. Here's Mr Conſtable, here's Mr Conſtable. | 
Rob. Silence, in the King's name. +4 
All. Ay, filence, ſilence! * : 


Rob. What's the meaning of this not! ? Who maker al 
*. cliſt urbance 75 910 a: 12 * : 


5 


bl Mob. PI tell you, Mr Conſtable 3. 
3 Mob. 


have a large family, I wou'd not venture amongſt fuch a 


Eater Robin 3 „ "a 


— — - 
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3 Mob. An't pleaſe your worſhip, let me ſpeak, 


Rob. Av, this man talks like a man of parts-—Whay Il 
the matter, friend? 

3 Mo, An't pleaſe your noble worſhip? s honour me, 
glory, we are his Majeſty's: liege fnbje&s, and were ty. 7 
rify'd out of our habitations and dwelling-places | by ae vou 
from abroad; which your noble worſhip muſt underſay Ho 
was oc 808 ble by the gentlemen of this houſe, who w you 
ſo unfortunable as to be killed by thieves, who are now in the 
his houſe to the numberation of above forty, an't leak g 
your worftip, all completely arm'd with powder and bal, ore 
back-ſvords, piſtols, bayonets, aud blunderbuſſes. 

Rob. Hut what is to be done in this eaſe? 

3 Mob. Why, an pleaſe your worſhip, knowing ro ole 
noble honour to be the King's Majeſty's noble ofiicer i 
the peace, we thought ? twas beſt your hondur ſhou'd coe yo 
and terrify theſe rogues away with your noble authority, 

Rob. Well Rn very well ſaid, indeed! Gentleme, al 
I am the King” officer, and 1 command you in the King; 
name to aid and afhft me to call thoſe rogues out of f the 
houſe— Who's within there? I charge you come out i 
the King's name, and ſubmit yourſelves to our royal av 1 
thority. . h 

Argus from the houſe, ; 

2 Mob. This is the gentleman that was kill'd, an't plea; : 
your worſhip. 

Arg. O neighbours, I'm ruin'd and undone for ever! 


They have taken away all that” s dear to me in the worll, 
1 Mob. That's his money; 'tis a ſad covetous dog. 

' Rob. Why, what's the matter? What have they done! 
| Arg. O, they have taken my child from me, my 'Thuſy! 
Rob. Good lack! 

3 Mab. Marry come up, what valuation can ſhe be! 
hut bave they taken nothing elſe ? 

Arg. Wou'd they had ftript my houſe of vrety penny. 
worth, ſo they had left my child.* - 

25 Mob. That's a lie, I believe; for he loves his money 
more than his ſoul, and wow'd fooner _ with that than 
a groat. 

| 1 This is the captain? s doings ; but Pu have him 

A. 
"Reb. But where are the thieves ? * 

An. Gone, gone, beyond all hopes of _ 


** 51 
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2 Mob. What, are they gone? Then, come neighbours, 
let us go in, and kill every mother's child of em. 
Rob. Hold, 1 charge you to commit no murder; follow 
me, and we'll apprehend them. 938 
Arg. Go, villains, cowards, ſcoundrels, or I ſhall ſuſpect 
you are the thieves that mean to rob me of what 1s yet left. 
How brave you are, now all the danger's over: Oh, ſirrah, 
you dog! [looting at Robin]—you are that rogue Robin, 
the captain's man. Seize him, neighbours, ſeize him! 
Rob. Laſide.] I don't care what you do, for the job's 
over; I ſee my maſter a- coming. THEE. 
Arg. Why don't you ſeize him, I ſay? 


1 Mob, Not we, we have loſt too much time about an 


old fool already, n 
2 Mob. Ay, the next time you're bound and gagg'd, 

you ſhall lie and be damn'd for me. | 

3 Mob. Ay, and me too; come along, neighbours, come 

along, | e . Exæeunt Mob. 
Enter Rovewell, Hearty, Arethuſa, Betty, and Robin. 
Arg. Bleſs me ! who have we got here * O Thuſy! 

Thuſy! I had rather never have ſeen thee again, than 

have found you in ſuch company. | : 


Are. Sir, I hope my huſband's company is not criminal? 
Arg. Your huſband! who's your huſband; houſewife ? 


5 


that ſcoundrel] captain Out of my ſight, thou ungra-. 


cious wretch I- I'll go make my will this inſtant and 
you, you villain, how date you to look me in the face after 
all this :—l'll have you hang'd, firrah ; I will ſo. 0 
Hear. O fie, brother Argus! moderate your paſſion. It 
ill becomes the friendſhip you owe Ned Wortby, to vilify 
and atront his only child, and for no other crime than im- 
bproving that friendſhip which has ever been between us. 
= rs. Ha! my dear friend alive! 1 heard thou wert 
dead in the Indies—And is that thy ſon? and my godſon 
doo, it I am not miſtaken. LT: 

Hear, The very ſame—the laſt and beſt remains of our 
family; fore'd by my wife's cruelty, and my abſence, to 
the army, My wife is fince dead, and the ſon ſhe had by 
her former huſband, whom ſhe intended tO heir my eſtate z 
but fortune guided me by chance to my dear boy, who, 


after twenty year's abſence, and changing my name, knew 


me not, till I jaft now diſcovered myſelf to him and your 


fair daughter, whom I will make him deſerve by thirty 


_ thouſand 
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thouſand pounds, which I brought from India, beſides yy 
real eſtate I may leave him at my death. | 

Arg. And to match that, old boy, my danghter fi 
have every penny of mine, beſides her uncle's legacy, 
Ah, you young rogue, had J known you, I would not lay 
uſed you ſo roughly— However, ſince you have won ni 
girl fo bravely, take her, and welcome—But you muſt a. 
cuſe ail faults—the old man meant all for the beſt; yy 


\ 


mull not be angry. | 
Ro. Sir, on the contrary, we ought to beg Your par 
don for the many diſquiets we have given you; and wik 
your pardon, we crave your bleſhng. [They big, 
Arg, You have it, children, with all my heart. Add, 
I am fo tranſported, I don't know whether 1 walk or fr, 
ic. May yout joy be everlaſting! | 
Rovewell and Arethuſa, embrating, 
PW e. 
Thus fondly careſſing, 
Mx idol, my treaſure, 
How great is the bleſſing! _ 
How ſweet is the pleaſure ! 
With joy I behold thee, | 
And doat on thy charms 5. U 
Thus while J infold thee, 
l've heav'n in my arms. 
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PROLOGUE UPON PRO. OGUE. 


_ Written by Mr GARRICK. 
Spoken by Mr KING. 


d _ it will do for any other play as well as this. Bavzs. 


| A? old trite proverb let me quote, By. 
As is your cloth, ſo cut your coat.“ 
'To ſuit our author and his farce, 
Short let me be! for wit is ſcarce. 
Nor would I ſhew it, had I any; 
Ihe reaſons why, are ſtrong and many. 85 
Should I have wit, the piece have none, 
A. flaſh in pan with empty gun, 7 


The * is ſure to de undone, 


3 


— 


— : ««ͤ4“ͤ„ͤ„ö „é 
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A tavern with a gaudy ſign, 
Wheſe bulh is better than the wine, 


May cheat you once Will that device, 
Neat os imported, cheat you twice; . 
* is wrong to raiſe your expectations; : 
Poets, be dull in dedications! | 
Dulneſs in theſe to wit prefer 
But there indeed you ſeldom err. 
Jn prologues, prefaces, be flat! 
A filver button ſpoils your hat. 
A threadbare coat might jokes eſcape, 
Did not the blockheads lace the cape. 
A caſe in point to this before ye; 
Allow me, pray, to tell a ſtory, 

To turn the penny, once a wit 
Upon a curious fancy hit ; 
Hung out a board, on which he boaſted; 
« Dinner for threepence, boil'd and roaſted !'? 
The hungry read, and in they trip, 
With eager eye, and ſmacking lip: 
= Here, bring this boil'd and roaſted, pray!“ 
Euter potatocs-—dreſt each way. 
Al ſtar d and roſe, the houſe forſook, 
And damn'd the dinner —kick'd the cook. 
My landlord found, poor Patrick Kelly. 
There was no joking with the belly. 

Theſe facts laid down, then thus I reaſon : 
Vit in a prologue's out of ſeaſon. 
Vet ſtill will you for jokes ſit watching, i 
Like Cocklane folks for Fanny's ſc atching. 
And here my fimiie's ſo fit! 
For prologues are but ghoſts of wit ; 
Which mean to ſhew their art and ſkill, 
And ſcratch you to their author's will. 

In ſhort, for reaſons great and ſmall, 
*Tis better to have none at all. 
Prologues and ghoſts——a paltry trade 
So let 'em both at once be laid. 
Say but the word give your commands, 
We'll tie our prologue-monger' s hands, 


Confine theſe culprits—bind em tight, [elling up lis bank 


Nor girls can ſcratch, nor ſools can write. 
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THE MUSICAL LADY. = 
. 
Scenes, Mask's Chamber. | 
"mer Mask in a ſhabby diſbabille, as coming from an inner 
room. 5 


{ Clock ftribes eleven. ] 


ES Mask, as counting the hour. as 

7 IGHT,—nine,—ten,—eleven.—Paſt eleven by the 
g [ 4 the Temple clock, and no news of Freeman yet !— 
nd that old beldam of a laundreſs—I expected to have 
card her great ruſty key turning in the lock two hours a- 
.— o go to Sophy's in this trim is impoſſible ; and if 
break my appointment, I am out of her good graces for 
er. [Anocking within. ] —Hilt !—Hark ! ſomebody at 
Ihe door. —[ Knocking <vithin. IA ſneaking fingle tap! 
"bat can never be Freeman.- A dun, ten to one! 
Phall I anſwer ?—[ [Fnecking. ] Again — How ſhould 
hey find me out here? But perhaps it may be a meſlage 
rom Freeman.—T'll try.—[ Going to the door, and afJuning 
ſcigned voice. Who's there? : 
1 [ within, ] Me, your honour ! 
Maſe. Me! you old bag [ Letting her in] Where the 
euce have you been all morning? Where's your key ?— 
ny did not you let yourſelf in!—Have you called at 
Nando's? | 
Laun. Yes, your honour. 
Maſk. Any letters? 
Laun. Yes, Sir—here's one, they fay, has lain in the 
ar theſe three days. | 2 [ Giving a letter. 
Hoſt, Any meſſage? or has any body been there to en- 
Wuire for me? : 5 | | 
Jain. O yes, vour honour, A world of folks, to en- 
uire for you,—There has been your taylor, and linen- 
raper, and ſhoemaker, and the ftocking man in Broad» 
urt, and the milliner at the Temple-gate, have all been 
the coffehouſe to aſk after von. | 
Maſk. What have we here? More plagues ? 

| [ Reauing the letter. 

8 tir ro nps INN. 
„Mr William Rummer, maſter of the Mitre, has de- 
ſired me to acquaint you, that if the incloſed bill, a- 
mounting to ſixty-three pounds five ſhillings and fix- 
pence halfpenny, is not paid within this week, he muſt 
endeavour te recover it by equrſe of law; wherefore I 
Vor. 3. a 1 FL EEE cc hope 


Wh * 79 2 R A en Nen 9 
22 nth 


. Lai 2 S N e N n 8 Aa 
e 3 9 n e & 5 * 5 = - N S0\ 2 ea] 
WE; > OT TA T. ee CO NT ARTIE 2 . 


nds, 


0 THE MUSICAL LADY. 


« hope 1 vou will take care to ſatisfy his demands, | in Order 
* to prevent further trouble from 
5 * Your humble ſerbant, 
„ AN TONY CAP AS 
Well ſaid, Matter Capias.—Sixty-three pounds give fal. 
lings and lxpence halfpenny ! a pretty fin !-—and if th 
odd halfpenny would purchaſe the three Kkingdems, Ian 
not worth it. —A e er of ſcoundrels, with their bills and 
their letters! —So—ſo.——[ Teering the bill and the ler 
Are you fure there was no other me. Jage ne er anothe 
letter left me at the coſfeehouſe? 


* 


L. aun. Very ſure, your honour. 
Aae. "Chen my note was not carried to Mr Freeman) 

T am pofftine 

Lan. Indeed it was, Sir way am ſartin it was—for nn N 
huſband told me, as how he had delivered it into the gen 45 
tleman's French gentleman? s own.hand himſelf. E 

e. Very ſtrange I ſhould hear nothing of hin! a 
Sare he would net negle& me. Was ever poor fellown 90 
ſuch a diſreit fituation A woman of fortune ready ty it 
run into my arms and wi itilout money, cloaths, Ot 4 
6 clean linea, 10 pay her a vilits 2 

* Laun. Angheav'n bleſs your honour! if you had bi 8 

- To 
6 1o6me of thoſe broider'd eloatha, and rings, and watches, wm 
* and iwcords, and fine linen, that I kave ies to the : 
Three Blue Balls in Fetter-lane, for your honour, |. 
: wirbt he dreft out as fine us a lord—that you might; 4 
„and we had bat a trifle, as a body may ſay, upon th A 
neither. |: 
. Conſound the Blue Balls !—T would pawn m. A 
« ſeif now to raiſe five gruineas,—Every thing is at {take bf 
.* Laun. Lick-a-day now, how unluckity matters fall * 
« out! Ii have known the time I could have contrived u 3 
have lent you ever fo many cloaths and curious lines 
of tome of my other maſterz—And, to be ſure, the 5 
« his bono! ar, ſquire what-d'ye-call him, the Welt Acc 4 
« 8 has a power of Ene cloaths, all over gold a 55 
« filver; but then all his things have been carried to young 1 
* madam”s lodgings in Hart-ftreet, and he has not been net 8 
?. chombers theſe three weeks, —1 have no other gentl 4 
tmin in town but 'quire Macgeorge, and he has no hat 1 
« ſome cloaths—except the coat with filver button-hoig f 
4 and he wears that every day himſelf. —As for my of | | 


o b maſter, Mr Re poor geatleman, L don't "oY 
| Nt; 
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him, for he has but one ſhirt in the world of his own, 
and that's marked W. M.“ | . Es No . 
/. Sdeath, what luck! — To forfeit my hopes when 
ein within an ace of ſucceſs !—To be the very next ticket 
g the ten thouſand pounds !— Po ſcrew her muſical heart 
if. into niht tune, and then to have the ſtrings ſnap un- 
er one's fingrers for want of a little Koſin!— What can I 
Wo Loud Locking evithout.] Ha! here he is, I dare ſay 
s to the door z—but if it is any body but Mr Freeman, 
am not at home—aot in town—You know nothing of 
ne, d'ye hear?“ TE Oo F Retiring. 
Laun, I warrant your honour. - - [ Opens ihe avor. 


Inter Freeman. 


Maſe, Ceoming ſeræuard./—O my dear Freeman! is it 
ou ! have been on thorns ſor fear you ſhould not come. 
[ Loundreſfs retires into the inner chamber. 
Free. Come, I have been ia ſearch of you this hour, and 
bought I ſhou'd have been obliged to go back again 
ithout ſeeing you—I have been into every nook and cor- 
er of the 'Vemple—ran through twenty windings and 
urnings—and courts, and lanes, and blind-alleys—aud 
ern up as many lars as if I had been going to the top of 
he MONUMENT, 8 15 | x 
M. Why, IT have changed the ſcene a litile fince I faw 
fou laſt, to be ſure.— Elegant chambers, Freeman I have 
nem ready furniſted, you ſee. | 
Sree, Won't the old geutleman be extremely ſurpriſed 
t the vaſt progreſs you have made in the law? 
Me. My ſaber! provigoully ſurpriſed—AndT ex 
ian town every day — But no matter—ſfor in all m, dau- 
6. Freeman, 1 am happy, and even ſucceſsful—My af- 
aich Sophy goes on ſwimmingly. t 
{ree. Piha, is that all !—A muſica! lady ! T would as 
„'on take the Szvoyard girl for a wife, with no other por- 
bon than her cyuchal. | : 
Aagſe. Ay, but my miflreſs's Tyre is ſtrung with gold, 
on know. Thirty thouſand in her own diſpoſal ! Be- 


ing x ; . ö 
bf. des, I dare ſay this paſſion for mufic is but one of the ir- 
He nar appetites of virginity :. You hardly ever knew a. 


Lf ARTE. | 
BY ſo devoted to her harpſicord, but ſhe ſuſfered it to g 
ut of tune after matrimonvy. : 


Free, This is all mighty pretty in theory,—But even 
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Ll PPoung that you can fo ceßly reconcile yourſelf to all 
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heriairs and crotchets, I ſee very little proſpect of her he. 
ing ſo enamoured of you. 
AMaſt. To the very brink of deſperation and matrimogy, 
Tree. What! marry you! She never will, depend on il. 
Mat. O, you're miſtaken—you have too high an pi 
nion of her underflanding, and too mean a one of mine, 
Sophy 15 like one of her own inſtruments: It requires ſons 
{kill to manage her, I confeſs. But I am a connoiſſeur in 
the art, and know every one of her ſtops. _ 
Free. Her ſtops! ha, hal That would be a mighty 
pretty conceit, if you was to carry on your courtſhip in muſe, 
* Majx. And why aot ? Love, perhaps, may as well be 
« ſung as laid, and is hardly more ridiculous one way thay 
the other; not to mention, that it is the only way d 
fucceeding with Sophy. It is true, indeed, that, not 
witliſtanding her rage after the gamut, ſhe knows littl 
more of muſic than I do; yet I am fo well convinced of 
the violence of her attachment to every thing that is mu 
ſical and Italian, that I ſhould hardly be ſurpriſed at her 
marriage with one of the Sopranas at the opera. 
Free. Ay, but as I take it, Maſk, you have no open 
talents, You can neither ſing, play, nor talk Italian, 
* Majb. No, but I can admire a fine finger, and ben 
raptures at an air ora chorus; and as for Italian, I har 
juſt gleaned enough of the language to ſprinkle my cos. 
verſation with 1t as readily as many a faſhionable cox- 
comb who has made the tour of Italy. 
« free. So your principal recommendations are necel 
fity and the bon front. — Hey, George !—Well, ſucceſs a. 
tend you.“ | | 
ATaſh. I tell you, I am ſure of her. I have made ſom 
pretty intelligible overtures to her already, which hare 
been received not unfavourably. I have played of the 
complete virtnoſo upon her, and ſhe: ſuppoſes me to bt 
very lately returned from Rome. I have been thrown i. 
to raptures and muſical ecſtaſies—and cried out, Brau 
Aivino and ancora! louder than herſelf. But that which, 
J plainly perceive, weighs molt with her, is a ridiculous 
propoſal I have made to carry her over to Italy directly aſte 
our marriage. In ſhort, I have touched the principal 
ring, the maſter-key of her foul. Nay, ſhe has even de. 
elared, that I am a bell cavaliero, and a perſon of infinite 
guſio— What do you think of that, Freeman? | 
- Free. Why, I think the only thing you have to do; 
to follow her up with ſpirit... Mal. 
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1,7. And ſo J have nab, I have even gone ſo far, 28 
o frighten her with the apprehenfions of I:hrng me. 


- 
- 


Fro, A dreadful ſentence !— But now ? : 


. ink. By a pretended match with g lady inthe country, 
6 chich, I have told her, my father is determined to force 
3 re into; and that I expecthim in town every day to con- 
p Jude the buſineſs with his counſel. - | 


lire. Make baſte then, and conclude your own buſi— 
iels with her before he really arrives. Why don't you 
10t her? 4; 5 er 2 

Maße. Viſit her! So ] have, again aud again. I am ho- 
poured with her particular commands for this very morn— 


"WS; and did not doubt of making this my laſt viſit.— But 
one ſnall impediments, I was afraid, would have pre- 
5 % * * — * << 
g rented my waiting on her. — For this week paſt, my affairs 

1 


ave been, as you may perceive, im ſome little confuſion. 


A J, you fee, am rather in a diſhabille. 
* « Free, Ha, ha, ba! This is altogether as droll an 
el : | 


amour, and as. whimſical a piece of courtſhip, as ever 1 


beard of. | 
BS . So much the better. The oddity of it charms 
ne. | bate your Strephons and Chloes, your ſenti- 
"NT ncntal lovers, ſighing and. languiſhing for two years to- 
"WF gether. | | 
* ; free, Well—bat your commands for me.——Tell me in 
vo worde, — What is it vou want? 

7 T3. In two words-then, every thing. 
, ie. I'm glad on't.. Ft 
. 


Maſt, How ſo? | | | 
Free. Becauſe every thing in my power is entirely at 
our ſervice... | | SP, 


4 . - La Ss 
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55 Maſk. My bet Freeman! | 1 
p : £1ce, Come then—away with me this inſtant, or you'll 
" a late.—You ſhall dreſs ſor your, part at my houſe 
ac {ce now that you play it with ſpirit, | | 3 
3 e. Never doubt it Ten thouſand thanks, my 
J 4 Rar Amen Some other eircumſtances of this affairy 
„ as my conjugal plan, I'll acquaint you with, as "5 
” ; ah "__ IE be with her in leſs than half an hour, an 
de 255 N 5 to ſome tune, I warrant you. DL Exew 
vl ater Laundreſs from the et with a paper and, g 
tile, £1 15 


* Laun, Ah, the times are ſadly changed with my poor 
maſter here ——L haze known tbe day, I could hay 
. 8 3 © carrie 
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6 carried things enow from chambers to keep my while 
family. But now, if I was to take ſo much as an end d 
candle, poor gentleman! he muſt go to bed in the dark 


£L 'The only things Lean find, are theſe leavings of a qu 


tern of Bohea, and the bottom of a bottle of rum... 
Hard times for poor folks Aud yet, give him his dy 
—he's a noble gentleman, that I mult fay for him. Wha 
he has it, away it goes, and every body's the better fy 
it. Ah, bleſs him, he is the nobleſt maſter I ever hat 
in my life! But theſe confounded gaming-peorle che 
© him of every thing. [Exit wvith the paper und boil, 
OCENE, à room in Sophy's houſe. 
Frnter Sophy and Lady Scrape. 

Sop. O piano! My dear Lady Scrape, piano !—The 6 
pera is my darling amuſement, 'tis true. I am infinitch 
coucern'd at their diſcord, But [ can never think d 
endeavouring to bring Signor Staccato and the dear (x 
price to an accommodation on ſuch mean conditions. 

I.. Scr. Mean conditions!—Surely, ſurely, Miſs Soply, 
a ſalary of a thouſand pounds—with an agreement to pro 
vide her a houfe ready furniſhed—to keep her a coach- 
and a French cook—and a Romiſh chaplain into the bar 
gain, are no ſich deſpicable offers for one ſeaſon's perfor 
mance.—And as to Signor Staccato, the terms propok! 
are 


Eu} I Or . 
R N of 
: 


WW 


Sop. Nothing to what they have had abroad. Are nd : 
they the praiſe and admiration of all Europe ?-—Wal 


they not loadasd with preſents by all the nobles at Venice 


—univerſally careſſed at Naples—entertained in the mol 3 
fumptuons manner by the prince of Wirtemberg—taz 


under the immediate protection of the Empreſs at Vienna 


admired at Paris, adored at Bruſſels—and treated with th 


utmoſt reſpect in every country but our own 1—0 tht 3 
Gorhs and Vandals! + | . 2h 1 
I. Scr. Pardon me, Miſs Sophy ! theſe performers, 1M 


| believe, have been nowhere better received, or met vill 
more encouragement. Signor Ela, the director, my Lord 


and Lady Minum, myſelf, madam, and many other fu F 


icribers to the opera, think the conditions offered, at leal 
equal to their merit. | N q 

Sep. Oh, their merit 1s 
are a perfect treaſure of taſte and vertu! O the dear Cr 


t is above all recompence. Ther 


price Such cadences'!—ſuch foltenutos t—and MBE 


gr ace) 


EF 
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races, ſhakes, ſlurs, and trilloes—raviſhing beyond ex- 
reſſion! And then Signor Staccato's execution ! What 
nchanting tones !—what a noble forte !-—what a tender 
jano! and ſuch amazing harpegiaturas ! The very ſoul of 
armony ſeems to breathe from the 1 5 
L. Scr. Their merit ought indeed to be very extraor- 
nary, to come in the leaſt degree of „ with their 
dlence. 
Haß. Inſolence ! your Ladyſhip knows they are ZR 
able of it. | | 
L. Scr. I wiſh T did, madam. Has not the Caprice 
ore than once affronted the whole town? Has not ſhe 
appointed them in the ap manner—and refuſed to 
ag even on the opera nights? 
Soß. Accident and indiſpoſition. Voi amanti, &c. 
[Aumming à lune with affected indifference, 
L. Scr. And has not Signor Staccato laid by the com- 
oſitions of the beſt maſters, for the ſake of his own con- 
tos? N | 
Sap. Raviſhing concertos ! | 
L. Scr. And has not he at laſt rome the whole or- 
heſtra into diſorder and confuſion? 
Sop. Reſentment, and great provocation !-—La, I” la, 
„ &c. [ Humming. 
L. Scr. Nay, is it not: notorious to the whole world, 
adam, that their inſolence is owing merely to the great 
3 they have received, and that they depend 
ntirely— 
Sp. Moderato] moderato! madam. Your Ladyſhip's 
blolutely in alt. | 
J. Scr. In alt! madam ? 
Sop. Ves, in alt Give me leave to tell your Lady- 
ip, that you have raiſed your voice a full octave higher 
nce you came into the room. But to no purpoſe—” The 
irector of the opera, and the opera itſelf, all ſuffer for 
Signor Staccato and the Caprice hall perform no- 
there but in my houſe, and thoſe of a few other perſon 
f guſto—Nay, we'll have a concert every oper WER 
pry: operarnight; madam— | 8 | 
Scr. Mighty well, madam—. 88 4 
50h. Wnich wil demolith his entertainment, and ruit 
is ſubſoription. 1 
L. Sir. O, you may find yourſelf deceived, madan—. 
igaor: lay; aa hel of SIRE PII, who intereſt phe 
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» 

ſelycs in this affair, are not withont reſources— A fortig 
minilter's lady has icnt over for hands and voices loperg 
to jour friends, madam, Beſides, madam, let me t 
von, that Signora J'rebletti is recovered of her cold; vs 
madam, Signora 'Freblettt is recovered of her cold at 
we don't doubt of providing a moſt exquiſite opera, without 

the ailftance of either Siguor Staccato or the Caprice, 
1 * 
Sop. Oh the tramontane creature I— But I'll not {af 
her to difconcert the harmony of my temper-—-—Her 

Signor Rofini— | VV 
Ro Emer Roſim. 

Give me the vio! di gambo—a Kkifon on the baſs will con 
poſe my mii:d—[ Tunes the inſtrument, and turns over ſev] 
preces of muſic. }— Well, I declare now, this little Venen 
ballad-tune, which Mr Maſk has brought over with hin, 
is fet with au infinite deal of taſte—and there is a mi 
ſprightly extravaganza in. the words he has adapted to; 
Signor Roſini, pleaſe to take the inftrument—T'Il 
over this air—and do you agcompany:me on the vio 


gambo. * 
Love's a ſweet and foft muſician: 
Who derives his ikill from thee, 
Plays on every diſpobtion, 
Strikes the foul on ev'ry key. 


Deep deſpair now thrums Adagio, 

Lively hope now ſounds Corragio. 

—0 the raviſhing tranhtion ? 
Tweedle dum and tweedle dee. 


nter Servant. : 


Ser. Madam, the man is below with the monica, 

Saß. The what 2 | | | 4 

Ser. ] forgot the name, ma' ambut it is a ſet of n 
ſical glaſſes that you beſpoke laſt week. | = 
89%. O, the armonica. I am ravifhed to hear it, 8 
the Monica come up.——Poor felow.!—And, dye ben 
- tcll him to get every thing ready for a concert in ti 
hall this morning And, d'ye hear? I am at home vB 
nobody but Mr Maſk And bid them lay the guitii 
and the viol d'amour on the harpſichord———1I ſhall max 
uſe of them both.—[Zxit Servant. I— Signor Robo WH 
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ill you be ſo good as to look over the ſcores—and ſee 
gat the inſtruments are in tune—and every thing in order 

[ expe& a great virtuoſo this morning—a complete 
dge of compotition—and a perfect maſter of the contra- 
into — 90, pray be careful. [ Zxit Rofin.]—I am 
oniſhed Mr Maſk is not come yet—Well, I fwear he's a 
arming creature—he hits my uniſon to a miracle If 
2 did but ſing, he would be a moſt complete virtuoſo. — 
ginge.]! proteſt J am quite in a voice to-day, —[ Sings. ] 
Lord, I with he was here I ſhall abſolutely raviſh 


m. [ Exit ſinging. 


. 


SCENE, Sophy's Houſe, 
Enter Sophy and Maſk, 


p. AY, now, I am ſure you flatter me — Is my 
\ ſtyle ſo truly Italian? Have I quite got rid of 

e horrid Engliſh cadence ? 

Maſt, Let me die, madam, if your whole converſation 

d behaviour do not make me fancy myſelf in Italy 


gaora Lorenza at Florence was the very type of you. 


Sep. Well, I ſwear now, you are almoſt the only crea- 
re one meets with in this barbarous country that has the 
alt taſte.— Our travelling gentry either return from the 
bur of Europe as mere-Engliſh boors as they went John 
rot ſtill or come home at beſt mere French petit-maitres. 
But as to Italy, not one of them but Signor Maſquali 
Maſquali !—how very ſoft and prettily that ſounds now! 
You muſt give me leave to call you Maſquali—inſtead 
| plain Maſk—with a vile Engliſh K in it fie—it 
light as well have been an X—a perſon. that has any ear 
an't endure it. | THe x Oe | 6: 
Maſs, Maſquali !—The moſt beautiful refinement in the 
old! But now I think of it, your name, madam, may 
umit of ſome improvement too. Sophy is, to be ſure, 
e prettieſt of Engliſh names: — Vet it is too near Molly, 
"q Betſy, and Bridget, and Alice, to diſtioguiſh you. 
| hat d'ye think 1 would wiſh to call you ? f 
90þ, I long to know. What? e a8 RG 
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Maſi, 1 would call you then—I am ſure you'll like ite 
The Sathini. | 

no The Sophinil—I am pleaſed with-it prodigiouſy 
the iweeteſt concerto l The Sophini But pray, Sig 
(for 1 will call you Signor), was not you charmed at the 


concerto laſt week !——Fhe Caprice was amazing, an 
great beyond expref{ion in the ſong of Ponti Amiche. 


| | Singin . 
* Maſt. The ſtyle of that air was excellent. 1 he cih 
matico -I remember But, pray now, tell me trul— 
[taking her tenderly by the hand] were there not ſome ſiroke 
of your compoſition in it? J know all the virtuch con. 
ſult you on theſe occaſions. I thought 1 could diſcen 
your manner. Come, confeſs; 1 am ſure it was fo, 
Sop. Nay, now—pſl—you know that I never—al 
yet /miting and laigiſbing ]—you: have an inſinite dal 
of taſte you have indeed. I was always reckoned te. 
markable for the cromatico. [ Conceitedy, 
* Moſk, 'Vhat air was: raviſkings But you mull obliz 
© me with it yourſelf, J 8 
© Sop. What, after the Caprice ?—not for the world. 
* Maſk. I ſhall die if you refuſe me. [Tender 
* So. Lard!—how can you:be ſo troubleſome ?—{la- 
guiſbing.]— Stay !—la-la-la-la—T as tuning. ] Lord, hos 
hoarſe J am !-—] have a moſt terrible cold. Come, be. 
gin [o the muſic] but pray be careful of the accompig. 
uimenti. Adagio, ma non troppo. [Sings an Italiar di. 
Fonti amiche, | 
Aure leggiere, 
Mormot ando, 
Suſſurrando, 
Voi mi dites 
Che io godro. 
During the ſong, Maſk exclainis, 
Dieino! ſquiſito! braviſfiimo ! e.“ 
Sop. Aud you really think it is ſet ſo prettil y. 
| { (::ccitedlr 
Maſe. Delightfully con amore; madam, and ſurg— 
O heavens |! 5 | | 
Sop. O, vou're too good to-met——And yet, ha, ha l 
and yet, J hope it is a little better thao the horrid Zugbl 
ballad-ſinging. | 


b. Engliſh ballad-ſanging !{—O, the ridic.aious = 


* 


#- 
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To tous a huge fellow, with a rough horrible voice, 
aring out, © O the roaſt beet of Old England | P22 "Ora 
pale-fac'd chit of a girl, when ſome country neighbor 
ſs her in company, Prav, ma 'am, could you fivour us 
ih * Go roſe Y?=No, Sir, not that, but another, if you 
leaſe; and then begins ſcreaming, „If love's a ſweet 
paſſion,” (qualling to the anefent Britiſh melody of the 
agpipe, the Welch harp, and tne dulcimer, 

7. Horrible ! ha, hs ha !—horrihle !—What a pie- 
re of Englich taſte I—Oh, the people here are all down- 
ght Goths. 
Haſh. Abſolute favages——An Enylifh catch, a Scotch 
8, and an Iriſh how], are all their ideas of Derma — 
heir voices are a ſcale of diſcord Mufic—Oh—muſic 
ouriſhes nowhere but in Italy. 

Jeb. O raviſhing Italy ae give the world to be there 
5 lis a heaven upon earth—the land of gutlo, virtu, and 
l;cita 
Maſh. Oh, what would I give to bas the happineſs of 
an porting ſo ine{timable a treaſure as the Sophipi to 
at region of taſte !—Snffer me to renew the ſuit J have ſo 
ten urged to you Let me, nay, you mult let me, at- 
nd you thither. 

So). Nav-—prithee now—  F Languihing. 
YM, . Such tate! ſuch voice! ſuch execution! Heavens, 
adam! you wou'd be the admiration of all the cognocenti 
Nav, though a lady, I make no doubt but you would 
ceive Bons from the academy della Cruſca. 

Sep. Lord! I proteſt now—you put me We into con- 
M123 -- For heaven's fake 

jt, O fee me at your feet! Take pity on me! 

on yourſelf !—Confider my riſk of loſing you, by that 
rid country match I told you of ! Fly, O let us fly 
om this Gothic country, and take refuge in Italy and 
mit your Maſquali to attend you as your faithful Ciciſ- 
Sep. Let me beg, 8. * — # 
Maft. Take him for your humble Cicerone, to- * 


e beauties of the place. 
Ma. Your Nomenelatore, to introdues you to the Vire 


Sah. Pray now 
01— 


So. How can you be ſo? | 
Maſs, Take him won't thock your car with the Eng- 
I, = li 
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liſh ſound of buſband': But, what is more ſoft and tend 
take him for your ſpoſo—your caro ſpoſo. 

Seb. Lord, this is fo ftrange !—Pur ſtay, let me ory 
Roſini to get the band in order. You have not had tle 
mulic I promiſed you this morning. 

Maſt. Oh, I am too impatient to delay my ſupreme hay 
pineſs on any conſideration. We can have the muſic 5 
Wards. 

Sod. Afterwards, Signor? [ Somezvbat angri, 

Maſe. Yes, my dear Sophini, afterwards. And they 
you Know, it may ſerve for a wedding concert. We ny 
have it by way of concerto nuttiale—Wohart d'ye think d 
that? - 

Sop. A concerto nuttiale ! Oh heavens, I am tranſpor, 
ed with the thought i———To have the fingular pleaſuced 
celebrating my marriage with a paſticcio, *made up of th 


choiceſt pieces of my own compoſition ! What coul 


1nſoire.you with fo divine an imagination? The very id 
ablolutely overcomes me. 
Maſk. And you conſent to make me happy Com 
then, my ſoul is on the wing.—Let us away this inſtant, 
Sop. What can I do !—Well,—after all—there is ſome 
thing ſo tender —ſo affettuoſo in your manner —0 yo 
wicked creature !—] with I could refuſe you. 
Majk. O the muſic of that ſound !—O cara, cara! 


[ Kjmg her hai E | 


Fab. But on conditien that we go directly to Italy. 
Maſk. Immediately. The ceremony may be perfornd 
to-day—this hour—and we may leave England to-raorroi 


Oh, with what pleaſure do ] change my ; ate, and lea 


this barbarous country, to attend the Sopbini to Italy! 
Farewel, Old England! liberty! et tutto. 
Hail, foreign climes! and marriage, ben venuto ! 


6 | D Zern, 
80 CENE changes to the Temple etl. 


Enter Old Maſk. . | 
O. M. So—ſfo—ſo!—tricked, cheated, impoſed on: 


fooled and bamboozled by an ungracious rogue of a fon 


A « cn, 


* £38 ds ESA 0 * - 
oo een r OE Rn TOON E 
vets 4 r 5 - . 5 3 h 1 ert 
282 [ 
— 


—a young knave! with his letters about ſpecial argument 4 
at Weſtminſter, and trials at Guildhall and his ſtories ol 


circuits and ſeſſions—and his jargon from Plowden aud 
Coke. ——Odd's my life! I am in ſuch paſſien, | coil 


— down every man I meet with for very anger. Ke 
! 


THE MUSICAL LADY. _ 


- 


| Enter Freeman. TY {a 
Free. Bleſs me! is not. that old Mr Maſk ?-—Your 
ſerrant, Sir; you're welcome to town. | 7 
0. M. O, your ſervant, Sir your moſt humble ſer- 
at 80 your friend George is ruin'd, I find 
Gcorge, Sir your old crony and ſchool- fellow George 
is undone. by MS hs 
Free. Heaven forbid! . . 
0. N. What! you know nothing of the matter, hey! 
—you're not acquainted with the pranks he has play'd— 
not you—to be fure !—— Here have been rare doings !— 
ine {tudies at the Temple !—A new abridgement of the 
law! f | | 
Free. So all's out, I find. Pleaſe to explain, Sir. 
Have vou ſeen your fon ?—have you been at his chambers? 
0. M. Chambers !—chambers d'ye call them! Ken- 
nels, dog-holes—T purchaſed him a handſome ſet of cham- 
Vers in King's-Bench Walks, —as handſome as any in the 
'eraple—ay, and furniſhed them as handſomely. - But the 
young man is removed, I find;—and where - why, into a 
lind alley—a dark corner of the Inns of Court, up four 
pair of ſtairs into a couple of vile ſhelving garrets, where 
could ſcarce ſtand upright, or find a chair to fit down 
vith a worſe ſmell than the county-goal—and a beautiful 
proſpect into White Friars—And then his ſtudy ! A hun- 
rd and fifty pounds worth of law books, I gave him—al] 
catly bound in white calf-ſin, —gone! The deuce a 
book has he in the world but Littleton's Tenures in 
ndecimo, and the Game-laws ſewed in blue paper which, 
ich au odd volume of Triſt ran Shandy, ſome looſe pam- 
Pt and newſpapers, and fix or ſeven ſhelves of empty 
We ottles. make up the whole of his library An extravagant 
Z rofiizate . | IH = i _ 
n Free. Ha, ha, ha! I ſee, Sir, you have taken an exact 
ventory of his effects. But this is nothing. Almoſt e- 
ery. young fellow falls into diſtreſſes one time or other. — 
en over-provident ſather makes a prodigal ſon. You kept 
im too bare of money you did indeed, Sir. 
0. 41. Money! did I not give him a profeſſion? did 
ot J put bim to the law?—Odd's my life! the riches— 
nt by pains and application he might have got by his pro- 
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could l. His profeſſion! ha, ha, ha! that's in comparable 


. profeſſion !- Ah, my dear Sir, the profeſſion and he 
Zu Vor. 3. | 2 will 
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will never be a whit the better for each other. The law]; 
a noble ſtudy, it is true—followed by ſeveral learned aud 
worthy men, EE feet 

O0. M. A ſure road to wealth and preferment. 

Free. Very true, Sir—but your ſon. could as foon bring 
himſelf to take a purſe upon the road, as follow the road 
to riches which you have chalked ont for him. | 

£ O.M. Never tell me—T know,.that, with his talents 
he. might have done what he pleaſed. George bas livel 
parts An abandon'd profligate to ruin himſelk! 
* And was always a ſmart lad—a keen - ſhrewd young 
© rogue !——A fool to throw himſelf away —— An 
* might have got into practice and high reputation, au 


— 


© made a fortune by his profeſſion... : 
Free. Never! take my-word fort. It is not his turn, 
not in the leaſt, his talent: Diametrically oppoſite: to hi 
genius and diſpoſitien: Lively:parts ! a fine notion! a 
if, becauſe he can diſtinguiſh black from white, he ſhoull 
© be able to confound black and. white with:each other. 
0. . He has ruin'd himſelf by his idleneſs and extra 


R „ „„ 


vagance. Ah, what a proſpe& has he loſt! Had he ſtuck 4 
to his ſtudies, and made a figure at the bar, we preght have 
got him a ſeat in parliament, and then of courſe a {ik . 
gown, and then, by degrees, the ſolicitor-generalſhip, ad; 
then the attorney-generalſhip, and then judge, or a chief. 
juſtice, and then odd's my life—he might have been a 
great a man as my Lord Coke himſelf. . 
Free. Oh rare ! there's the true logio of every father n WW: 

the Kingdom! There is not a country farmer who ſends by Wl | 
ſon a ſervitor to the nniverfity, but what promiſes hin t 
the honour of Jawn-ſleeves in his family. . WE. 

O. M. Well, well, it does not ſignify talking. Bury # 
: . C485 © W. = > ; $4 . | 25 
ver Arbpowigdgs hun as long k 92 elect his Nude BANG. 
his googs ſeized ! over head an ears in debt ff 2, reiche 
yagabond, a prodigalt © — _._ 3 
Fre Ob, moderate youf anger 1 If He is in diſtreh, 2 C: 
you'll feiere him) if he bas any debts, voce pay” then 
and all's well again I. %% n „„ e 
N ; 4 127 20 297001 F138 111 , LD Sf +3 3 

O. M. Ile PU 'idt advance penny, let h m g to ge 
let him ſtarve, UN never ſee his face agnin.  W- 

Free. You will, I'm fure. 5 Fe i e H : 

wt 11 * 291 Sh +. my SY , "I 

O. N. Never 1 1 bi LAnherit him 3 J v2 bu _ 
groat IU cut him off with a milling. "He's ruin d ne 
R 1 1 
1 We — N | Fra, Y 
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Free, Hell make his fortune. 
0. M. He's undone! . | 
Free. He's made for ever! e 
0. M. He'll be hang; d. 8 
Free. He's married. 5 
0. M. Who! what! when! where! how! — 5 
Free, He's married. 1 

O. M. Married! to When * „ 

Free, To a lady of fortune; rich, young, and tndforge, 
A girl worth thirty thouſand i in hard 17411 Mr Maſk, 
C. M. What George? f 
ä Tre. Yes, George! | 
0. M. George married when? 
Free. Within this half-hour. 

O. M. To thirty thouſand? 
Free. And better 

O. M. Indeed! Well ſaid gien i' faith: He" s a fine 
boy ; 1 knew he would do: He was always an arch rogue 
hut how'd'ye know? 

Free. 1 am ſure on't; he diſpatch'd one of my own ſer- 
Wrants to me with the intelligrace. My chariot carried them 
to church. 

90. N. Excellent! He's a rare fellow; I'll leave him 
v'ry farthing T have in the world; Pl leite But who 
s this lady? Where does ſhe live? „ 

Fee. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll conduct you to the houſe 
Perhaps we may arrive there before their return, and he 
5 preſent you with your fair daughter-in-law as à peace - 


1 


dferin 

0 . Come along then. It ſhall go hard but I'll dance 
t the young rogue's wedding. I'll ſettle five hundred a» 
ear on the firſt boy. Did not i tell you he was a ſmart 
id, and would thrive in the world: —Odd's my lite ; 


k rip him ſtark-naked, and throw him i into the fea, he would 

ba ſe again wih a ford and a bag-wig. "ED - p[Excunt. 
_-: change s 0 tb Hall at Sophy' e 

em muſic Nandi, and every thing prepared ſor a concert. 


* Rof. Com are 4 ec: » 
05 + oh ve. 3 the ſcores all right? are "your rea 
« Sag. I'm afrald were not quite perle in this ſtraage 
rio » which Mr Maſk has Jeft vw ith Wk 
5 Strange Irigy d'ye SUE nw —Let me { WOW — 
L Readt the letter. 


2 2 ö s 3 
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And, alſd, nor, neither, 
e For, becauſe, or either: 
But, that, although, thereforb, . 

2% * H, vat, unleſs, Were fees 4. -.\\ 
Very pretty words, and extremely muſical! Suppoſe you 
run them over, ydu'll have time endung. 
Singer. With all my hearr 
miu Bus Horde ly Dr Buſhby.... FITZ 9 

« Muſic ly Mr. Battithull. 

For, becauſe, or either; 

Bur that, although, therefore, 

= If, vet, unleſs, wherefore, e N 
Towards the end of the Song, enter Old Maſk and Freeman, | 
O0. N. Odd's my life! a very handfome houſe. What 
a magnificent ſide- board of plate in the -parlour we came 
through! —:: SIMI COLES RR 

Free. O, Sir, you'll ſind every thing agreeable to your 

f 2. * * 


9691 ; 


a 
% «a a «a-” 


. wiſhes and the account I have given you, 
4 0. #7. But is ſhe ſo muſical d'ye ſay? ET F* 
9 Free. Hiſt! they're here. Let us retire a while. 
| N | Enter Maſk and Sophy. . | _ 
Fop. Di due belle alme amanti, &c. (Singing, 


Fes. Fadvancing.} How now, Maſk? May we give you T1 
„ , OOPS. | 
Mask. Ay, ay fait enough; Freeman.” 07 

Soap. O yes, married in a filthy church without an organ 
in it: But, Signor Maſquili, d'ye know that gentleman ? 
OR WOT: 5 [ Seeing Old Maſk) who advances. : 

Mas. My father! I'll carry it though boldy, how- t 
ever=—FHfide.]—Yo ſee, my deaf} I told you lie Would be 
in town. [7% Sophy:] This is a pleuſure I had not flat- q 
ter'd myſelf in the expectation of Gixe me leave, Gir, N 
to preſent you with this lady; whom I have fuſt now had 

the happineſs to make my wife} and your datighter,. * 
0. 4. Madam, I give you joy—and my fon joy ; 


ET „ —[EA—.. 
—— ˖ ——ů j eater nn —— —2—ꝛ 


and myſelf joy—1T have heard of all your pranks, George; . 
and if you had not overcome me with this agreeable tur- : 


priſe—odd's my life, F-ſhould have taken yen ſbundly to 
talle, I can tell you. 3 [Apart to ** 
6 Wh 
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Sep. Well, I proteſt, T am glad to ſee ſo much good 
company.—l have a concerto ready—you will be raviſhed 
with it all the airs are of my own compoſition. 

O. M. A concert With fubmiſſion, ma'am, a good 
country-dance would make us a thouſand times merrier.— 
Odd's my- life! give me but a lively partner, and I'll croſs 
over, and ſigure in, and right hand and left, till fix in the 
morning—Toll de roll, de roll. { Singing a dance-tune. 
Sap. 1 Maſquali, d'ye hear? 1s it 
i this can be a father of yours, and have ſo little 

ulto? f | 
> 0. M. His father! Yes, madam, and you'll find him 
Ms father's own ſon, I beleve—A chip of the old 4 


I promiſe you. | | 
$94. Oh, he's the very abſtract of vertu — 
J. M. Yes, yes—George has virtue enough, for that 
matter. | 2:2 
Saß. Verti—guſto—muſical:take, Sir! 
O. M. What, George? SIE 
Sop. A complete conoſcente——— 
0. M. My fon? | 
Sp. A moſt excellent judge of ſtyle and compoſition. 
0, NH. He? » 4 | 
Sah. And a perſon of the niceſt ear in the world. 
C. M. O dear, O dear, O dear! What, has the young 
rogue made Fou believe that he underſtands: nuſic? 
. Sop. Oh, Sir, I am not eafily deceived. in thoſe parti- 
1 culars. 0 3 DL Condoeitedliy. 
90. M. A fly dog!---He was always an, arch rogue ha, 
ha, lia, ha l— Why, this is all a bam, mam? 


in Sap. A bam, Sir! — What d'ye mean? 5 

n 0. 37. The young rogue has play'd on us both, ma' am. 
1. Taffe! he knows, no more of verta, as you call it, 
72 than I find he does of the. law—A fly dog !—Mutic !—— 
5e He !— Why he has no notion of a tune beyond Derry 
. down, ox, the hundredth pſalm. As to ſinging, he bas 
ir, no more. muſical notes in his voice than a cnckow-— And 
ad the ear is, I believe, the laſt part of the human frame by 
ö which he would chooſe to be diſtinguiſhed, 1 ts 
"Dh * Sop. Nay, now, Sir, you carry your raillery too far, 
SF I am too well acquainted with his accompliſuments!. 
ge; | 2 
ur- Don't I know that he mist with all the virtuoſ in Italy! 


to Does not he abominate filthy Engliſh, and idolize dear 
alk, . M vat 7 ET ai? 


— 


— 
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Italian? And is not he juſt returned from being the 
object of public admiration at Rome? 
© 0. M. Rome! Geotge been at Rome 1—What, has 
©he perſuaded you into that too? ha, ha, ha, ha 
An arch dog |—[ Laughing heartily. J—Why, ma'am, he 
never was out of England in his life. He knows no 
more of Rome than the Dope My of my ſcat in Witt 
© ſhire,” 

Sg. How! 
0. M. And as to Italian, he's not acquainted with 
twenty words of the language. 

; Sp. Impoſſible! 

0. M. I tell you, ma'am, again RY again, tis all 2 
* bam upon you George is an arch rogue, and hay 
pcen too hard for us both, ha, ha, ha! 5 
> «© [Maſk , and mates ſions to him. 
8 Ah, what ſignißes your winking and nodding to me! 
8 Is" t it all true, firrah 2? 
 $9p. And do you confeſs this avis Sir? Co Maſt, 

- Mach, Guilty, upon my hoſour Before”, marriage, az 
I faw it pleaſed you, I was content to ſeem an Italian; 
but now, my love, you ſhall find me a true Briton, I pro- 
79 ou. . 
” Ay 9755 Lok ye there l- did not 1 tell you ſo? ha, 
a, 3 ! 

ob. Nay, now, $i T fee you are in jeſt— for I'm 
convinc'd that Singh NMaſquali 

Mauch. Maſguali Mak —Maſk is my name, my dear! 
and your. name too—thanks to the parſon. 

Sep. Maſi: ! —T ſhall never bcar to be called Maſk—Mrs 


Mn% 1-vuch an unmuſical appellation I ſhall never 


at 


TED 4 — 2 OE EIS = 
| = hee 3 - _ 


= == 
— — — 


we l 
ATTY. ce = _ 
e > 


ahr, it. 
21%. Yes, yes, you will endure: it very well, and a 


reat deal more too, I vearrant You. 
Feb. Why, ſurely, Signor 
Mas. gignor I am no Signor Mx Maſl—or, if 
vou pleaſe, George Maſk—an, Engliſh gentleman——worth 
—_— marquiſes from France, or counts from Italy. 
O. M. Ocd's-my-life ! hel fret her guts to fiddle- 
* Sl | 
' bop. And you are really no virtuoſo ! not a durfen of 
zuſto? 
5 Ausl. In nothingr Want but in my paſh on for you. 
Sab. Aktonithing !—1 hall Kill have one confolation, 


however 


W} 


* 898 


wo —y— 
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however, and that a great one—l ſhall have the pleaſure 
of forming your taſte myfelf—and. as. a, good leſſan— I'll 
have the concerto performed ursel ; Where are all 
my people? Here, Roſiui! Caprice! Scrapelli]! Squeaks 
alli! [Calling the fingers. 

+ AM Odd's my life, the whole kennel 1—Silver and 
10 Trueman! Sweetlips and Dido! 5 

Sop. Ah, Tramontani! what horrible diſcord ! nothing 
but the performance of my concerto— | 

Marl. Come, come, my dear Sophy, we'll have no con 
certo—nothing Itatian—We'll celebiate our nuptials after 
the old Engliſh faſhion 

Sop. What ! 

Mask. Vl give away five guineas to the 3 

Sop. Horrible! 7 

Mast. All the fer vants ſhall go roaring drunk to-bed. 

Sop. Monſtrous! © 

Mas, And to-morrow morning, my love, you ſhall be 
rouſed with the drums, aud the true Britith lerenade of 
— bones and cleavers. 

Barbarous and horrible | Is this the Affettuoſo 
Maldack? ? Is this the tender Spoſo ? 

Mask. Engliſh, my dear Sophy ; ſpeak Engliſh, ſor 
Heaven's ſake! I can converſe in no other language. 
op. How am 1 deceived and impoſed on.! And don't 
yon intend to carry me. to Italy? | 

Mask, To Italy! ridiculous } No, no, my love; we PN 
lay here, in the comfortable enjoymeut of beef, liberty, | 
and Old England. 

Cop. Difappointed i in every thing ! deluded, cajoled ! 
coaxed! whe Edd into a marriage with a horrid Eng- 
li 

Mark. Have a care, Sophy; no hard . vou 
© lord and huſband, + HRP RG 

« $,p, Huſband ! I ſhall faint at the ſound. 2,412 

Free. Have patience, madam, and "edit your- 
© ſelf to your fituation. To be laugh'd out of one's foi: iet, 
* 18 the beſt and moſt agreeable method of being eure d of 
then.“ -> wg 

0. M. Odg's- a daughter !—T have a rA 10 alk 
you daughter now—down on your knees, and thank hien 
that you have had ſuch an eſcape. Why, it was a thouwnd 
to one but what you had married a fiddler—Y ou aye met 
with one, of the archeſt young rogues in the world. I'll 

; e anſwer 
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anſwer for it, that lis ſartune ſhall be little inferior to Jour 


own—and I warrai:t, that he will make the belt . of hyf. 


bands. | | 

Sop. Beit of buſbands indeed! and deny me the enjoys 
ment of muſic and verty ? a ; | 

Mast. That, my deareſt Sophy, ſhall be almoſt the only 
thing I will deny you. And you will thank me hereafter 
for oppofing a fuible, which eclipfed your good ſenſe, aud 
ſerved only to make. you- ridiculous, Nay, more; to con- 
vince, you that I can endure the. found.of an inftrument, 
do but defer your concert till the evening, you ſhall invite 
what company ycu pleaſe, and my father may be indulged 
with his country-dance afterwards into the bargain, 


0. M. Afﬀterwards !—We'll have a dance now——- 
Away with your muſic-ſtands and bip-bellied baſsviols, 
* and let the fiddles ſtrike vp here, and call in your ſingers 


* to go down the- dance with us. 


Must. With all. my heart. But I have more won-- 


*. ders for you. , 
* Sop, What d'ye mean? 
Mast. I'll ſhow you.“ — Roſini! 
| [ To Roſini, who advances, 
Rof. Signor! 8 
Nas. Signor don't Signor me, puppy. Sophy, do 
you know this gentleman? 3 | 
Sop. Nobody better ;—it is Signor Roſini. | 
Mask. See now,..how-eaſy it is to impoſe on you. He 


js as great a cheat as myſelf. This is no Signor Roſini, 


but honeſt Jack Roſin, from Comus's court ;—one of the 
choice ſpirits . The chief leader in all my concertos, and 

by my direction he crept into your pay as Signor Roſini. 
Sop. Indecd! I mult fairly own, that this laſt cireum- 
ſtance mortifies me, and makes me. more . aſhamed of my 
muſical attachment than all the reſt. To be duped by 
Mr Roſin, is. too palpable a weakneſs not to be repented ! 
But now, Sir, if I conſent to lower my note, (to make 
ule of a muſical phraſe once more) may I not hope that 

you will lower your note too? | 
Maſk. In every particular that does not hurt your for- 
dune, or injure your character, you. ſhall fiud rze the ten- 
dcreſt and moſt compliant of huſbands. 
phy, do but cheerfully reſign this one foible, we ſhall be 
the happieſt couple in Creat-Britain, And though 1 
| | has 


— 


And now, So- 
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has: beef ſome little difcord between us at firſt; we Thall 
agree for the future as well as baſs and treble. And Ele 
me leave to congratulate you, that inſtead of Signor Mas- 
w4L1, you habe got honeſt GeoxGr Mags, l 
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By HENRY FIELDING, Esq. 
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Gregary 
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Harry 
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Drury-Lane, originally . 


Mr Shepherd. 
Mr Stopelaer. 
Mr Cibber, jun. 
Mr Jones. 


Mr Mullart. 


Mr Roberts. 
Mr Jones. 
Mr Roderts. 


Miſs Raftor. 
Miſs Williams. 
Mrs Mears. 


Scene, partly in a Country Town, and parily in a Mood. 


ll. Aa Me en adtret tttas.. Ad 


1 


Dorcas, 


Scrneg, a Wood.” 
GREGORY. 


4 


GRE GORY. 


Tell you No, I won't comply; and it is my buſineſs to 
talk, and to command. . 


Dor. 
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Dor. And I tell you, you fall conform to my will; 
and that I was not married to you to ſuffer your ill hu— 
© eee 

Greg. O the mtolerable fatigue of matrimony ! Arifto. 

tle never ſaid a better thing in his life, than when he told 
us, That a wife is worſe than a devil. = 

Dor. Hear the learn'd gentleman with his Ariſtotle, 

Greg. And a learned man I am toe: Find me out a 

maker of faggots, that's able, like myſelf, to reaſon upon 
things, or that can boaſt ſuch ai: education as mine. 

Dor. An education! 5 

Greg. Ay, huſſy, a regular education; firſt at a charity. 

ſchool, where I learnt to read; then I waited on a gentle. 
man at Oxford, where J learnt—very near as much as my 
_ maſter ;, from whence I attended a travelling phyſician for 
ſix years, under the facetious denomination of a Merry 
Andrew, where I learnt phyſic. - 
Dor. O that thou hadſt follow!sd him ſtill !—Curs'd be 
the hour wherein I anſwer'd the parſon, I vill. 


id _* < Greg. And curs'd be the parſon that aſk'd me the queſ- 
| 
1 
{ 


”"” of 


* 


tion! 5 

Dor. Yon have reaſon to complain of him indeed, who 
ought to be on your knees every moment returning thanks 
to heaven for that great bleſſing it ſent you, when it ſent 
you mvſclf. I hope you have not the aſſurance to think 
you deſerved ſuch a wife as me. 


Greg. No really, I don't think I do. 


Dorcas ſings. 


When a lady, like me, condeſcends to agree 
JI ꝰoo let ſuch a jackanapes taſte her, 
With what zeal and care ſhould he worſhip the fair, 
Who gives him—what's meat for his maſter? _ 
His actions ſhould fill 
Attend on her will: | 
ny Hear, firrah, and take it for warning; 
= Io her he ſhould be 
| e Each night on his knee, 
? And ſo he ſhould be on.each morning. 
1 . Greg. Meat for my maſter - Vou were meat for you! 


maſter, if I an't miſtaken ; © for, to one of our ſhames be 
* it ſpoken, you roſe as good a virgin from me as you 
went to bed.“ Come, come, madam, it was a lucky 


Dor. 


day for you when you found me out. 


Ly 
— 


ha 


an 


fa 
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Dor. Lucky indeed! a fellow who eats every thing I 
haves if . 

Greg. That happens to be a miſtake ; for I drink ſome 
art on't. 
4 Dor. That has not even left me a bed to lie on. 

Greg. Yowll riſe the earlier. 

Dor. And who from morning till night i 1s eternally in 
an alehouſe. 

Greg. It's genteet ; the ſquire does the "Eg 

Dor. 3 Sir, what are you e I ſhall do with my 
famil 

rl Whatever you pleaſe. 

Dor. My _ little children that are continually crying 
for bread ? 

Greg. Give 'em a rod! beſt cure in the world for cry- 
ing children. 

Dor. And do you imagine, ſot— | 

Greg. Hark ye, my dear, you know my temper is not 
orer and above paſſive, and that my arm is extremely ac- 
tire. 

Dor. I laugh at your 8 poor beggerly inſolent 
fellow! 

SEreg. Soft object of my wiſhing eyes, I ſhall play with 
* pretty ears. 

Dor. Touch me, if you dare, you rafblens; imat 

dirty, lazy, raſcally 

Greg. Oh ho, ho! you will have it then, I find. | 
[ Beats her. 


Dor. O murder, W 


5 Enter Squire Robert. 


Rob. What s the matter here? Fie upon you, ſie up- 
on you neighbour, to beat your wife 1 in this ſcandalous 
manner! 

Dor. Well, Sir, and L have a mind to be beat, and what 
then ? 

Rob. O dear, ms 1 give my conſent with all oY. 
heart and ſoul. 

Dor. What's that to you, ſauce box? ? Ts1 ny baba, 
of your's-?. : 

Rob. No certainly, madam. ates; © 

Dor. Here's an. impertinent fellow for rom, won't fuller | 
a buſband to beat i is own wife! | 


AT 


Yor... 3. A a A I * 
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b | FE 5 4 1 R, Tine. leber rodding. . , 5 


Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at TY 
Nor thus interfere with our W 

5 May cuckuldom ſtill be his 
8 Who ſtrives to part huſb: — wife. 
5 ___ Suppoſe I've a mint] che Ihould drub, 
* Whoſe bones are they, Sir, he's to lick“ ? 
Ar whoſe expence 1s it, you ſcrub ? f 8 
3 * You are not to find him a ſick, e 5 
TH 
| R 2b. Neighbour, I. aſſe your pardan Weenly; : hers, take 
1 and threſh-your wife; beat as you ought to do. 
= Greg. No, Sir, I won't beat her. 


1 „Nb, O Sir, that's another thing... LES, 5 
5 „ Greg: Ill beat herzshien I pleaſe, and will not beat her 2 
f 0 4 ngt pleaſe... EE my Were e 5 nf 
i Bb . rtainly. 1 115 555 q 
1 Wi me the ſcick, dear ale d. EY 

ij Val. if erer 1 attempt to part 11 * le 90 
57 8 may 1be beaten myſelt! [Exit 1 Rob. 

; Ert. Came, my dear, let us be friends. : 
| Dar. What, after beating me ſo! 

£ Gree. Twas but imjeſt. y 
5 Dor. I deſire you wal crack your: jeſts on your own bones, | 


| „not mine. ,, 
=_ Ereg. Pihaw! 1 vou know you and 1 are one, and I beat 
| ove half of myſelf when I beat you. 
Dor. Yes, but for the future I defire you l beat the 
other half.of your ſelf. 

Greg. Come, my pretty Gears I afls pardon ; I'm ſorry 
fort. 


Dor. For on once I pardon you-—but you mall pay for i it. 


ide, 

Greg, Pſnaw! Plhayy ! ! child, theſe are . only little Lice 
neceſſary in friendſhip z four ar fy ood blows with a cud- 
gel between your very fond couples, on 75 tend to heighten 
the afſetions. Fil now to the wood, an I promi He 925 to ; 
make a hundred faggots before I come e Exit. 


a A A 0 ad. 


Dor. If J am not reveng' d on thoſe, blows of your's! 
ſavers ny that I could but think of ſo e. method to he re- 


80 n him! Hanse rogue, ois quite inſenlible of 
cue ; 22 lag I Ty ii g, 
I} £-& A A r 


om. 


N 
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© Ju ancient days, I've heard; with horns, 
« 'The wife her ſponſe could frights, > 
Which now che hero bravely ſcoras, 5 
So common 1s, the ſight. | 
To city, country, camp, or court, ” 
Or wherefoc'er he go, 
No horned brother dares make ert; 5 
They're cuckolds all a- row.“ 


Oh that J could find out ſome. invention to gek him uw 


ran 2 


* 


Enter: Harry: and James. 


4 Were ever two fools ſent on ſuch a meſſage as we 
2 in queſt of a dumb doctor! 

lame your own curſed memor that made you for- Y 

ger bis name. For m par t, I I'll trave | chrough the world | 

rater than return without him; - that were as much 3s A 

limb or two were worth. | 


Har. Was ever fuch a curſed mixfortone;* to tofe due hets 


ter! IJ ſhould not even know his name if I were to hear It. 


Hor. Can I find no invention to be revengꝰd Heyda 
who are theſe? | 
Ja. Hark ye, miſtreſs, do ye know where—vhtere— 
where doctor W hat-d ye-ye-call-lnin lives! 5 
Dor. DoRor who ? 
Ja. Doctor doctor what“ s his name? 2 
Dor. Hey! what, has the fellow a mind to banter me? 
Har. Is there 0 phyſician nereabouts famous for curing 
dumbnefs? 
Dar. L fancy 50 you have no o need of ſuch a : phyſician, Ne 
Impertinence. | 
Har. Don't miſtake us, —— woman, we don't meat 
to banter Fou: We ate ſent Jour- mailer, whofe Jaltgbtey 
las loft her ſpeech, for a certain phy h 1, Wing lives ber 


_ 


bouts ; we have loft our direction. A ns 4s moe” 1 5 
lives ard worth to retura'witHotit? tif. FOO 8 55 . 
Dar. Theres one Dr Las x, ve Jul e ene 


off 'praQibng.! Von woll bt Set bir a m. le to are due 
Ives of a. thouſands tients.” CE 

74. Direct Us but to him; wel bring; bin, u. tirbvus one 
way or other, 1 warrant vou. . 
Hal. Ay, ay, we'll bave him wih us, chongh ve carry 


Aa 2 2 


bim on * backs. 


. 
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Word, you'll” never make 
F W of you take a good cudgel and thrafh Him into it; 
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Dore Ha! Heaw'nchas infpir'd, me with one of the moſ 
admirable inventions to be reveng*d on- my:; hangdoy ! 


[Afide.] I aſſure you, if you, can get him with you, he'll 


do une lady s bufine ſs for herz he? s. reckoned one of 


59 F hylicians i in the. world, eſpecially For Sumbach, 


ar. 3443 tell us where le lives a 

Dor. You'll never be able to get him ont: of, nis own 
houſe ;. but if you watch hereabouts, you'll certainly meet 
with him, for he very oſten amyſes ee . with Cut- 
ting wood. „ Hy ot 

Hur. A phyſician cut d f== | 

Fa. J 2 cs he amuſes kimſelf | in ſearching after heck 
you mean ? 7 

Dor. No; he's. one of the moſt extraordinary men in 
the world: He goes drelt like a common clown; for there 
is nothing he ſo much dreads as to be Known for a Nys. 
ciau. 8 SS 


To, All your, great men have ſome, Krange oddities a 
bout SL. 


Dor Why, „he will ſuffer himfelf to be bent berobe he 


im own himſelf on 


| ts own himſclf to be a 1 no Pl BE E 
un 


els you 


't what we are all forced to do when we an any need of 


[ = * 7 


What a in whim i is here! 1 
Der: Very true; and in fo great a man. 
2 And is he fo very ſkilful a man? 
., Skilful ! why he does miracles. About half a 

e ar ago, a woman was given over by all her phyſicians, 
nay, ug had been dead fome time; when this great man 
Game to her, as ſoon, as he. ſaw her, he pour'd a Fttle* 

of ſomething down her throat —-he had no ſooner de 
is, than ſhe got out.of her bed, and walk? *d.zbout the ro03 
ad if there had been nothing the matter with her. 7 

Both. O O prodigious! 1 

Dor. Pis not above three bee ks: ago, that 2 - child 2 
twelve years old. fell from the tap. of a, houſe. to the bot - 
tom, and broke its ſcull, its arms, and legs. Our phy- 
ſician was no ſaoner drubb'd into making im a vitit, than, 
having rubb'd the child all over with, a certain. ointment, 
it got upon its legs, and run away tg, play. 1 gas ee. 


unn. Oh een wonderful! nn” LP 7 
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Har. Hey! Gad, James, well arub him out of a pot | 


of this ointment. 
Ju. But can he cure dumbneſs ! 


Dor. Dumbneſs! Why the curate of our parill's wiſe 
as born dumb; and the doctor, with a fort of walh, 
zathed her tongue, till he fer it a-going 18 that in leſs 


than a month's time ſhe out-talk'd her huſband. | 

Har. This muſt be the very man we were ſent after. 

Dor. Yonder is the very man I ſpeak of. 

Ja. What, that he yonder! 

Dor. The very ſame. 
vp his bill. 

Ja. Come, Harry, don't let us loſs one moment. 
Miſtreſs, your ſervant ; we give vou ten thouſand thanks 
for this favour. 

Dor. Be fure you make good uſe of your ticks: SS 

Ju. He ſhan't want that. [ Exeum 


© Scgnu, Another pan of the Mood. 
Gregory diſcover'd ſitting * the e with faggots about 


reg. Pon on't, tis moſt confounded hot weather, 
Hey, who have we here ? 


Enter James and "RAE 


Ja. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant—— . 

Greg. Sir, your ſervant. N 

Za. We are mighty happy in finding you ber. i 

Greg. Ay, like enough 

Fa. is in your power, Sir, to do us a very great 
tarour We come, din to implore your afliſtance in a 
certain affair. 


* 


Greg. If it be in my power to give you any aſſtance, * 


maiters, I am very ready to do it. 
Ja. Sir, you are extremely obliging—But, dear Sir, 


let me beg you be cover'd,. the ſun will __ * eom - 


plexion, 
Har. For Heaven" 8 be Sir, be cover 
Greg: Theſe ſhould be footmen by their Licks: but cour- 


tiers by their ceremony. [Afide.. 


2 * _ not think-it ſtrange, Sir, that be fowght 
thus to ſeek after you; men of your capacity will t 
ater by the whole world. 


Greg. Truly, gentlemen, though I fay it, that ſhould 


Bot ſay it, I have a e good hand at a faggot. 


He Has fpy's us, and taken | 


SY 7a. 


% 
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Ja. O dear, Sir 1 l. en 

reg. You may perhaps buy Ree 3 otherwiſe; 
but if you find ſuch in all this country, vou ſhall have mir. 
for nothing. To make but one word then wars yoo, You 
ſhall have mine for ten ſhillings a hundred. 

Ja. Don't talk in that manner, I defire ou. 

Greg. I could not tell” em a 1 rab erz, if tu as to 
my ber. 

Ja. Dear Sir, we know vou very well—dowt jel with. 
us in this manner. 

Greg. Faith, maſter, I am ſo much in earneli, that 1 
can't bate one farthin 

Ja. O pray, Sir, Flv this. idle. difcourſe.—— Can 4 
perſon like you awuſe himſelf in this manner? Can a learn. 
ed and famous phyſician like you, try to diſguiſe himſelf 
to the world, and bury ſuch fine zelents in the woods? 

Greg. The fellow's a fool. ; 

« Pg Let me intreat You, Sir, not to diſſemble . us. 

Har. It is in vain,, Sir ; we know what you ate. 

Greg, Know whit you are ! what do you know of me? 
8 4. W hy. We know vou, Sir, to. be A, very. great phy- 
iclan. 

Greg. I Phyſician | in your teeth: Ta phyſician! 

Fo. The fit is on Him. Sir, let me beſeech you to 
eorceal- yourſelf no longer, and oblige) us to you know 
what. 

Greg. Devil take me if I know what, 81.— But I Kon 
th is, that 'm no phyſician. 

J. We muſt proceed to the uſual remedy," I fa 
And ſo you are no phyſician? 

Greg. No. | 

Fa. Von are go phy fieian ? | 

Greg, No, I tell you. | | 
Fa. Well, if we muft, we REY _ [Beat him. 

Greg. Oh, oh! gentlemen ! gentlemen babe are you 
doing? J am 

J. Why will 1 oblige us, Sir, to this violence? 

Har. Why UE force us to this troubleſome remedy? 

Fa. I aſſure yon, Sir, it gives me a great deal of pain. 

| Greg. I afſure you, Sir, and ſo it does me. But pray, 
 geutlemen, what is the. reaion That you have a mind to 
make a phyſician of ine | 
Ja. What! do you oy your being a phyſician again? 


Greg. 


Jam whatever you pleaſe to hate 


F 
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Greg. And the devil take me if I am. „ 
Har. You are no phyſician? | « 
Greg. May I be pox'dif, I am. Cle, 1 . Lob 
ol — Dear gentlemen; oh! for Hcaven's ſake! Lam 
a phyſician, and an apothceary too, if you'll have me: I 
had rather be auy thing, than be knock'd o“ the head. = 

Ju. Dear Sir, I am re: joic'd to ſee you come to your: 
ſeuſes; I aſſe: pardon ten thoafaud times {or what * 209 have 
forc*'d us to. 

Greg. Perkaps 1 am dccetv's My keit, and: am a phy- 
fician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, are You 
certain I'm a phyſieian? | 

2 Ves, the greateſt bre in the world. 

Greg. Indeed. I 
Har. A. pliyfieian tliat has cur'd all forts of Alem 
ern., 
4 Greg. The devil LIiave!“ 

Ja. That has made a woman walk about the room after 
ſhe was dead. in, hours. 

Har. That ſct a child upon its legs immediately aſter i it 
had broke 'em. 

Ja. That made the carate?s wife, who. was dum talk 
faſter than her huſband. 5 | 

Har. Look ye. Sir, you ſhall * 3 my maſter 
will give you whatever:you will demand. 

Greg. Shall, Lhave whatever, I will demand! 2 

Fa. You may depend upon it. 

Greg. Lam a phyſician, without Joubt—T had forgot 
it, but I begin. to recollect myſelf. Wes! and what 18 
the diſtemper I am to eure? 

Ja. My young miſtreſs, Sir, Has loſt: her tongue Fans 

Greg. The devil take me if I have found it.— But, come, 
gentlemen, if I muſt go with you, I muft have a pbyſi- 
cian's habit; for a phyſician oan no more. e with- 
out a full s than without a fee. 23 xeunt, 


OY 20 Enter Dorcas. i 
Dor. I. don't remember my EE gone fo. 1 b. 


© pat with joy a long while. Revenge i is ſurely the moſt 


delicious morſel the devil ever dropt into the mouth of 
* woman... And this is a revenge which cofts nothing; 


2 for, alack · a- day] to plant horns upon a hiſband's head, 


is more dangerous than is imagin'd.. Odd! I had a nar. 


© row ere when, I met with this . „ol; the, belt of my 
: ; =; 4 marker 
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© market was over, and I began to grow moſt as chey 


* as a crack'd china cup. 


— 


FA I R, Prints and Lill. 0 


A woman's ware, like china, 
© Now cheap, now dear is bought; 13 
When whole, though worth a guinca, 
* When broke's not worth a groat. 
A woman at St James's, 
With hundreds you obtain; 
© Put ay till loft her fame is, 
« She'll de cheap in Drury-Lane. 
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sens Gr Jaſper's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Jas PIR and Fames. 


Sir Ja \ \ 7 HERE bet wee is he“ 
Y Ja. Only recruiting himſelf after his 


2 $i 


— 

= 
5 nem z: $20 — 
a - = 


journey. ' You need not be impatient, Sir; for were my 
young, lady dead, he'd bring her to life again—He makes 
no more of bringing a patient to life, than other phylician: 


do of killing him. 


Ser Jaſ. 


unaccountable odd humours you mention'd. 


Ja. Tis but a good blow or two, and he comes imme- 


9 himſel. Here he is. 


Tuter Gregory. 


Far. Sir, this is the Doctor. 
—4 Jaſ. Dear Sir, you're the welcomeſt man in the 


Sir 4 


Greg. Hi pocrates fays, we ſhould both be ee 
Ta! does Hippocrates fay ſo? In what chap- | 


_ mr e 


In his chapter of: Hats. 


E 720. Since Hippocrates ſays ſo, I ſhall obe 
Greg. Doctor, after having Wfa rraxell'd 
highway of letter 


8. Ja. Doctor! pray whom do you ſpeak 10 


Lis ſtrange fo great a man mould have thoſc 


wc = =* 


dean 


dþ; 
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 Creg. To you, Ader, N de „ 

Kir Faf. a, ha!——T am a a knight, thank, the Yiog's 
grace for it; but, no doctor. x 

Greg. What, you're no Codtor ? . 

Sir Jaſ. No, upon my word. tee N 

r 7 Hf 6 Hf FE 

Sir Yaſ. Mer df nd TY 

Greg. There — tis Gone, fo L Beats zin. 


Sir Fal. Done, in the devib's name! What 's done ? 

Greg. Why now you are made a dodtot 1 9 age am 
ſure it's all the degrees I ever took. 

Sir Jaſ. What devil of a fellow hve Feit: brought here ? 

Fa. I told you, Sir, the do&or had firange whims with 


him. 


ir- 222 Wiims,- quotha . Epzd, I ſhalt binck bis 


phylicianſhip over to his good behaviour, if he has any 


more of theſe whims. 

Greg. Sir, I aſk pardon for the liberty I A taken. 

Sir Faſ. Oh! it's very wellz it's very well for once. 

Gp I am ſorry for thoſe Hows. | | 

Sir Jaſ. Nothing at All, notHiby at all, Bir, 

Greg. Which I was oblig d to have the honour of laying 
on ſo thick. upon you. 

Sir Jaſ. Eet's talk no-more of 'em, n dab. 
ter, decor, is fallen into a very ſtrange diſtemper. | 
_ Greg, Sir, I am overjoy'd to- hear it: And I with, 
with all my heart, you and your whole family had the ſame 
occaſion for me, as your ee to ſhow the great de · 
fire I have to ſerre you. 58 Sas 

Str Jaſ. Sir, I am oblig d to you. : 


10 5 I re you, Sir, b ſpeak from 855 very bottom, k % 


"'% Jaf 1 do believe you, $i 7% from the 10 bottom of 1 
mine. 1 

Greg. hat is.your daug zhter's name 8 S 7 

Sir Jaſ. My daughter's name is SE 3 


2 Are you ſure the was chriften'd, Charlot? .-- J 
Str Jaſ. Na, Sir, ſhe was chriſten'd Charlotta; ./ 2 
Greg. Hum! I had rather ſhe ſhould have been chyigen 4 
Charlotte. Charlotte_is a very:good name for a iet 
and/let:me teil you, the nanle is often of as much rvice 
to the Patient, as the hybeian is. 
Sir, Jaſ. Sir, "7 enger: 3 here. e 
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Fan, hi, hon, oppreſs her wey much? 


7 Wunden __ ber n lot a e 1 788 


535 54 1. 
alt. 1 


* 4 2 vir 


* Grey. What de you ſay? 
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FF : 


| Greg. Il that my patient? Upon my wort he carrie, 1* 

= & iſtemper in her countenance and I 70 lere Foun ol 3 
fellow would tit very well upon her. 0 
Sir Jal. You make her ſmile, Wort: en een 
Greg. So much the better; 'tis a very good FN when . 


we can bring a patient to ſmile; it is æ ſign that the di. 


temper begins to clarify, as we ſay. Well, child, what 901 


the matter with you? What's your diſtemper ? 
Char. Han, hi, hon, han. 


bar. Han, hi, han, hon. . 17 
Greg. What, what, what ? 
Char. Han, hi, hon. 
Greg. Han! Hon! Hon 1 in ha !-—-TI Jon” t underſtand a 
word ſhe ſays. Han! Hi! Hon! What the devil of: ET 


language is this? - 
| Sir Fof. Why, that? s her diſtemper, Sir. She's become 85 
dumb, and no one can aſſign the cauſe —and this ene G 
Sir, has Kept back her marriage. | Nis 


Greg. Kept back her marriage Why ſo? 

Sir Joſe Becauſe her lover refuſes to have her till ſhe's Qu 
eu d. 

Erg. C 0 lud! Was ever ſuch n fool, that wou'd not hae Mn 
his wife dub! Would to heaven my wife was dumb, I'd | 
be far from deſiring to- cute her. Does this 1 Lite 


Sir Fate Ves, Sir. 5 14 

Greg." So much the better. Has ſhe any great Sits? 

Sir Jaſ. Very great. 

Greg. Thatie juſt as]! would hits it. Give me Four 
Band- child. Hum Ha—a very dum pulſe indeed. | 

Sir Fa: You havegueſs'd her diſtemp bh WO 

Greg. Ay,. Bir, We gr eat phyticiars | no 4 Aikewpe⸗ l 
immediately: 1 1% lome of tlie college wot call Wie 4 
the $6142; ob the engel, or the . „le, or kelith other dit- ! 
tempers; bat 1: Sire Nom ond, Sir, Forte, Adler 18 
nothing more than dunb. Se. I's have vou he very caly, 
tor: there is notlring &We the marter with he 2 "If the were 
net dumb, ſhe would be as well as Lam! 45 

Sir Jaſ. But 1 ſhould bg Lid. to nov, dogtar, From 
whence her dumbneis proct eds? | 

Greg. Nothing foleaſily Set for: | Her gitar: | 


\ 
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Fir Jaſ. But whence, if you lese, proceeds her having 
of her ipeech ? 1 ee it 
Greg. All our beſt als ith tell vou it is the nnpes 
liment of the action of the tongue. Xe. 
dir Jaſ. But if you pleaſe, dear Sir, your ſentimentoup- 
n that impediment. = n d 
Greg. Amſtotle has upon that fuljec aid | ery: fine 
things 5 very fine things. „ ; 
Sir 5 Fa. { believe it, Abr. TY: . I $33 
Greg. Ah! he was a great man, he was indeed 9 
great man—A man, who upon that ſubje& was a man that 
But to return to our reafoning: I hold that this impe- 
liment of the action of the tongue is cauſed by certain hu- 
nours which our great phyſicians” call—Humours—Hu- 
mours—Ah ! you underſtand Latin. 1 555 
Fir Jaſ. Not in the leaſt. 
Greg, What, not underſtand, Latin? . 
Sir 74. No, indeed, doctor. nl 
Greg. Cabricius arci thuram cathalimus, Gatpulswiten nom. 
læc "aſa hic, hæc, hoc, genitivo hujus, hunc, hanc muſæ. 
Bonus, bona, bonum. Eſtne oratio Latimus? Etiam. 
Quia ſubſtantivo & adjectivum concordat in generi nume 
5 & caſus, ſic dicunt, aiunt, prædicant, clarbitant, & fi- — 
milibus. F: 
Sir Faf. Ah! why did I negle& my ſtudies 2 
Har. What a prodigious man is this! : 
Gr;g. Beſides, Sir, certain ſpirits paſſing from the left- 
ide, which is the ſeat of the liver, to the right, which. is 
the ſeat of the heart, ve find the lungs, which we call in 
Latin, <vhiſternss aN Nrommunication with the brain, 
which av name in Greek, jackbootos, by means of a hollow 
veing which we call 1 in Hebrew peri wigguc, meet in the road 
with the ſaid ſpirits, which fill the ventricles of the omota- 
plaſmig ; and Hecauſe the ſaid humours have —you com- 
prehend | me well, Sir? and becauſe the ſaid Wymours have 
a certain maliggity—liſten ſeriouſly, I beg 75%, er 
Sir Jaſ. 1 do. bo? ren bn! ' 


ir 


„rg. Have a certain malignity that is \canſed—be/at- 
tentive, if you pleaſe... 19 5 ton 
or Jam. 


Greg. hat is is cauſed, 1 fk by t ig inn of of its NY 
mours engender'd in the. goncavity of diaphragm! thence = 
it arrives, that theſe. vappurs; Propria.que maribas: tribu· 
undur, maſcula dicas, ut ſunt divorum, Mars, 3 

. PO llog 
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Apollo, virorum. This, Sir, is the cauſe of your daugb- 
ter's being dumb. | y 
Har. O that I had bur his tongue! 
Sir Jaſ. It is impoſſi ble to reaſon better, wo * But, 
dear, Sir, there is one thing—1I always th ught till now, 
that the heart was on the left fide, and the liver on the 
right. | | 
7480 Ay, Sir, To they were formerly, 
chang'd all that. The college at preſent, 
on an entire new method. 
Sir Jaſ. I aſk your pardon, Sir. 


. 
ut we have 
ir, proceeds 


Greg. Oh Sir! there's no harm—you're not \oblig'd ta 


know ſo much as we do. 

Sir Juſ. Very true; but, doctor, what would you have 
done with my daughter? 

Greg. What would I have done with bed Why, my 
advice is, that you immediately put her into a bed warm'd 
with a braſs warming-pan : Caufe her to drink one quart 
of ſpring water, mix'd with one pint of brandy, ſix Seville 
oranges, and three ounces of the beſt double refin'd ſugar, 

Sir aj. Why, this is punch, or.. 

Greg. Punch, Sir! ay, Sir; and what's better than 
punch to make people talk: Never tell me of your Juleps, 
your gruels, you your this, and that, and t'other, which 
are only arts to keep a patient in hand a long time. I 
I&ve to do a buſineſs all at once. 

Sir Fo. Dee 1 aſk pardon; you ſhall be obey'd. 
| | Live money. 

| Greg. I'll return in the evening, and ſee what effect it 
has had on her. But hold, there's another young lady 
here that I muſt apply ſome little remedies tro. 

Maid, Who me? 1 was never better in my life, I thank 
you, Sir. 

Greg. So much the worſe, madam, fo much the worſe, 
*Tis very dangerous to be very well; for when one is very 
well, one has nothing elſe to do but to take phyſic and 
bleed AWAY. 

Sir Jaſ. Oh ſtrange! What, bleed when one has no dil 
temper? _ 

Greg. It may be ſtrange, perhaps, but tis very whole: 
ſome. | Beſides, madam, it is not your caſe, at preſent, to 
be very well; at leaſt, you cannot poſſibly be well above 
three days longer; and it is always beſt to cure a diſtemper 
before you have it; or, as we * in Creek, . 

| | | beſtum 
4 . Y 
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belkum eſt curare ante hebefi am, What T ſhall preſcribe 
you, at preſent, i is to take every ſix hours one of theſe 
boluſes. 

Maid. La, ha, ha! Why doctor theſe look exaQtly like 
wg of loaf-ſugar. 

Creg. Take one of theſe boluſes, I ſay, every 6x hours, 
waſhing it down with fix ſpoonfuls of the belt Holland's 
ene va. 

Sir Faſ. Sure you are in jeſt, doctor! This wench does 
not ſhow any ſymptom of a diſtemper. | 

Greg. Sir Jaſper, let me tell yon, it were not inis i en 
yourſelf took a little lenitive phyfic ; I ſhall prepare fome- 
thing for you. 

Sir Jaſ. Ha, ha, ha! No, no, doctor; I have eſcaped 
both doors and diftempers hitherto, and I am reſolv'd the 
diſtemper ſhall pay me the firſt viſit. 

Greg. Say you fo, Sir? Why then if I can get no more 
patients here, I mult even ſeekæx em elſewhere; and ſo 
hambly beggo te domine domitii veniam goundi foras. 

Exit Gregory. 

Sir af. Well, this is a phyſician 88 vaſt capacity, but 

of exceeding odd humburs. [ Exeunt. 


SEN x, The Street. 
Leander folus. 


Ah, Charlotte! thou haſt no reaſon to waa my 
ignorance of what thou endureſt, fince I can ſo eaſily gueſs 
thy torment by my own. Oh how much more juſtifiable 
are my fears, when you have not only the command of a 
parent, but the temptation of fortune to allure you! 


A I R, iy Mr Seedo. 


O curſed power of gold, 

For which all honours ſold, 

And honeſty's no more! 

For thee, we often find 

The great in leagues combin'd 

To trick and rob the poor. 

By thee the fool and ktiare | 

Tranſcend the wiſe and brave, 
_ © So abſolute thy reign: a 

Without ſome. help of thine, 
The greateſt beauties ſtäne, 

And lovers plead, in vain. 
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To him, Gregory. | 


* 


— 5 my word, this is a good beginning, and 

ce 

Lean. I have waited for you, n a long time. I'm 
come to heg your aſſiſtance. | 

Greg. Ay; you have need of aſſiſtanee indeed! What a 
oe 1 here ! What do you out o your bed ? 

LF cels his fulſe, 

Jaun. Ha, a ha! Doctor, you're miſtaken; I am not 
ſick, I affure e you. 

Greg. How, Sir! not- ſickx! Do you think Jdon' koh 
when a man is fick, better than he Hace himfelf ? 

Lean. Well, if I'rave any diſtemper, it is the love of 
that young lady your patient, from whom you juſt now 
came, and to whom if you can convey mes [ ſwear, dear 
doctor, I mall be effect ually cur'd. 

Gre 2. Do you take me or a Pimp, 91 a 2 7 an for 

pimp? | 

Lear. Dear 8 Sir, . no . 

Greg. Sir, I will make a nojſeß you'r re an ;mpertinen! 
fcHow. | 

Z. can. Botrly good Sir! 


Greg. J ihall ſhow you, Sir, that Im not much a fork of | 


a rerton, a and that you are an inſolent, ſauey—[ Leander 
gi vet a a prrfe, — 'm not ſpeaking to you, Sir, but there 
are certain impertinent fellows in the world, that take po- 
ple for what they are not--which always tweet me Str, 1 in- 
to 2 a paſſion, that _ ron 
an. L alle pardon, Sir, for the liberty J have taken. 

— O dear, Sir; no beer in the leaſt—Pray, Sir, 
how am I to ſerve you?? 

Lean. This diſtemper, Sir, «hich you 'are Kent for to 
cure, is feign'd. The phyſficians have reaſon'd upon it, 
according to cuflom, and have gevived it from the brain, 
from the bowels, from the liver, lun gs, lights, and every 
part of the body; but the true caufe of it is love; and is 
an invention of Charlotte“ 5 to deliver her from a match 
the diſlikes. Enn e 

Greg. Hum! Suppoſe you were to diſguiſe yourſelf as an 
apothecary ? a 

Lean. I'm not very we Auen to der father, ther eforc 
believe 1 may paſs * bin, ſecurely, © ah Og: 
Om Corn nd x Tee 
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Gree. O, begar! me vill ſhew you, me vill teacha you 
kat ou Cal doe; you muſt come kiſſa me now, you mult | 
come kifla me. 

Dor. L Kiffes kim. J As 1 live my very hang - dog! Pre 
diſcovered him in good time, or he had diſcover'd me.— 

[ Aſide. We U, doctor, arid are you cured now? 

Greg. I ſhall make myſelf a cuckold preſently, —{ Afede. ] 
Dis is not a propre place, dis is too public; for ſud any 
one paſs by while I taka dis phy ſic, it vill n de 8 
ration. 

Dar. What phyſic, doctor! | a 

Greg. In your ear, dat | [ Whiſpers. 

Dor. And in your ear dat, firrah. [ Hitting bim a box.] 
No you dare affront my virtue, you villain ! D'ye think 
the world ſhould bribe me to part with my virtue, my dear 
virtue:t There, take your purle again. 

Ereg. But where's the gold? | 

Now T he gold I'll keep, as an eternal monument of my 
virtue. 

Greg. 0 what a happy tis am I, to find my wife ſo vir- 
tuous a woman when I leaſt expected it! Oh my injur'd 
dear! behold your Gregory, your own huſband! 

Dor. Hat: 

Greg. O. me, I'm ſo full of; joy, I cannot tell thee more, 
than that I am as much the happieſt of men, as thou art 
the moſt virtuous of women. 

Dor. And art thou'really my Gregory? And haſt thou 
any more of theſe purfes? 

Greg. No. my dear, 1 have no more about me; but tis 
probable in a few days I may have a hundred; for che 
{trangeft accident has happened to me 

Dor. Yes, my dear; but I can tell you whom you are 
oblig'd to for that accident; bad you not beaten me this 
morning, I had never had you beatcn into a phyſician. 

Greg. Oh, ho! then ws to yuu I owe all that drubbing. 

Dor. Yous my dear, thou gb I little dreamt of the con- 
ſequence. 

Greg, How infinitely I am oblig'd to thee But buſh! 

T0 them enter Hellebore. 

Tel. Are not you the great doctor juſt come to the 
town, ſo famous for curing dumbneſs ? 

reg. Sir, 1 am be. 1 8 

Pet. Then, Sir, 1 ſhould be glad of 1 your advice. 

Greg. Let me feel your pulſe. 

Ilel. Not for myſelf, good doctor; I am, myſelf, Sir, a 

B 


b 4 | brother 
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brother cf the faculty, what the world calls a m 
J have at preſent under my care a patient, whom I can 
by no means prevail with to ſpeak. | 

Greg. I ſhall make him ſpeak, Sir.. 

Hel. It will add, Sir, to the great reputation you have. 
already acquir'd; and I am happy in finding you. 

Greg. Sir, I am. as happy in finding you. —[ Taling hin 


afide. — Vou ſee that woman there; ſhe is poſſeſſed with a 


moſt itrange ſort of madneſs, and imagines every man ſhe 


ſees to be her hutband. Now, Sir, if you will but admit 
her into your honſe— e 


Hel. Moſt willingly, Sir 8 
Greg. The firſt thing, Sir, you are to do, is to let out 


thirty ounces of hier blood; then, Sir, you are to ſhave off 


all her hair; all her hair, Sir; after which you ars to 
make a very ſevere uſe of your rod twice a-day ; and take. 
a particular care that ſhe have not the leaſt allowance. 
beyond bread and water. | | 

Hel. Sir, I. ſhall readily agree to the diQates of ſo great 
a man; nor can I help: approving'of your method, which is 
exceeding mild and wholeſome. = 

Greg. [to his «cife.] My dear, that gentleman will con- 
duct you to. my lodgings.—Sir, I beg you will take a par- 
ticular care of the-lady. 5 

Ilel. You may depend on't, Sir, nothing in my power 
ſhall be wanting; you have only to enquire for Dr Helle- 
hore, | 


Der. Twon't be long before I ſee you, huſband ? 


Hel. Huſband ! this is as unaccountable a madneſs as. 
any I have yet met with. C Exit avith Dorcas, 


| Zuter Leander. | 

Greg. I think I ſhall be reveng'd of you now, my dear. 
80 Sir, | e 

Lean. 1 think T make a pretty good apotheeary now. 


Greg. Ves, faith, you're almoſt as good an apothecary 


as I'm a phyſician; and if you pleaſe Il convey you to 

the patient. | 5 | = 
Lean. If J did but know a few phyſical hard words— 
Greg. A few phyſical hard words! why, in a few hard 


words conſiſts the ſcience. Would you know as much as 

the whole faculty in an inſtant, Sir? Come along, come 2- 

tong,—Hold ; the doctor mult always go before the apo- 

Tong, | 5 [ Excunt. 
; | | 
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Greg. Go then, di yourſelf immediately ; ; Tn wait 
for you here—Ha! methinks J fee a patient. 
| CExit Leander. 
er James and Davy. 1 
Greg. Gad! On go ſwimmingly. I'm even continue 
a phy ician as long as I live. 
a, [Speaking to Davy. ] Fear not, if he relapſe i into his 
numours, DI quickly thraſh him into the phyſician again. 


Voctor, I have brought you a patient. 


Da. My poor wife, doctor, has kept her bed theſe fix 
months. [Greg, holds out Bo! ban Ik your worſhip 
hogs ind out ſome means to cure her 

5 g. What's the matter with her? 

Da: W hy, the has had ſeveral phyſicians; one ſays 'tis 

the droply ; another, tis the what d' ye call it, the tum- 
pany/z 4 third ſays 'tis a flow fever; a fourth ſays the ru- 
matiz; 3 fifth | 

Cres, What are the ſymptoms ? : 

Da. Symptoms, Sir! 
| Greg. Ay, ay, what does ſhe complain of: ? 

Da. Why, the is always craving and craving for drink, 
eats nothing at all. Then her legs are ſwelPd up as big as 
a good handſome poll, and as cold they be as a ſtone. 

Wroo, Gong to ne rurpee i peak to the purpoſe, my 
friend, [ Holding out his hand, 

Da. The purpoſe is, Sir, that 1 am come to aſk what 
vour worſhip pleaſes to have done with her. . 

Greg. Piha, pfſha, pſha! I don't underſtand one word 
what vou mean. 

7a. His wife is ſick, doctor, and be has brought you a 
TLINCA for your advice. Give it the doctor, friend. 

[ Davy give the guines. 

Grog. Ay, now I underſtand vou; here's a gentleman 

explains the caſe. You ſay your wife is fick of the 
Pat = | 

Da. Yes, an't pleaſe your Worth.” 

Greg, Well, I have made a ſhift to comprehend your 
meaning at lalt; ; you have the ſtrangeſt way of deſcribing 
a dillemper. You ſay your wife is always calling for drink? 
lt her have as much as ſhe defires ; ſhe can? 't drink too 
much; and d'ye hear, give her this piece of cheeſe. 

Da: Cheeſe, Sir! 

Greg. Ay, cheeſe, Sir. The cheeſe, of which this a is 
part, las cur'd more people of a dropſy than ever had it. 


b 2 Da. 


i. 
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Da. I give your worſhip a thouſand thanks; 11! ga 
make her take it immediately. Axt. 


Greg. Go; and if the dies, be ſure to bury her after the. 
beſt manner you can. 


Euler Ne | 
Dor. I'm like to pay feverely for my frolic, if I have 
loit my huſband by it. | 
Grez. O phyſic and matrimony ! my wife! 
Dor. For though the rogue uſed me a little roughle, 
he was a good workman as any in five miles of his head. 


A TR, Thomas I cannet. 
A fig for the dainty civil ſpouſe | 
Who's bred at the court or France; 
He treats hiis wife with ſmiles and 1 
© And minds not the good main- chance. 
Be Gregory 
« The man for me, 
, Though given to many a magot. 
| For he would work 
« Like any Turk; 
None like him eber handled a faggot, a faggot, 
None like him e'er handled a fagrot.” 


Greco. What evil ſtars, in the devil's name, have ſent her 
hither ? If I could but perſuade her to take a pill or two 
that I'd give her, I ſhould be a phyſician to ſome purpoſe, 
Come hider, ſhild, leta me feela your pulſe. 

Der. What have you to do with my pulſe ? 

955 IJ am de French phyſicion, my dear, and 1 am to 
*ecla 5 pulſe of de pation. 

Dar. Yes, but J am no pation, Sir, nor want no 6 phy: 

Ge: 205 8 2 good doctor Ragou. 


Greg. Degar, you muſt- be puta to-bed, and Ws de 
peel; me Ay zive you de litle peel dat ſal cure you, as you 
ua more di fempre den evere were hered off. 

. What's the matter with the fool ? If you feel my 
_—_ any more, I {hall feel your ears for you. 


Greg. Begar, you muſt taka de peel. 

Dor. Begar, I ſhail not taka de. peel. 

Greg. tat take this opportunity of trying her.— [. a 
Maye dear, if you will not leta me cura you, you ſal 
cura me; you fall be my phyſicion, and I will give 175 
de fee. [Holds out à hi, fe. 

Der. Ay, my ſtomach does not go . thoſe 99505 
and what muſt J do for your fee ? 0 Greg 


ga 
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Greg. There, Sir, there; I think we have brought her 
tongue to a pretty tolerable conſiſtency. 

i Jaſ. Conſiſtency, quotha! why, there is no ſtop- 
ping her tongue. Dear doctor, I deſire you would 
8 her dumb again. 1 | 

Greg. That's impoſſible, Sir ; all that I can. do to ſerve 
you is, I can make you deaf, if you pleaſe. 

Sir Jaſ. And do you think 

Char. All your reaſoning ſhall never conquer my teſo- 
lation. | 

0 Jaſ. You ſhall marry Mr Dapper this evening. 

Char, I'll be buried firſt. 

Greg. Stay, Sir, ſtay ; let me uke this affair; it is 
a diſtemper that poſſeſſes her, and I know what W to 
apply to it. | 

Str Jaſ. Is it poſſible, Sir, that you can cure the diſ- 
tempers of the mind ? 

Greg. Sir, I can cure any thing. Hark ye, Mr Apo- 
thecary, you ſee that the love ſhe has for Leander is enti- 
rely contrary to the will of her father, and that there is no 
time to loſe, and that an immediate remedy is neceſſary.” 
For my part, I know of but one; which is a doſe of pur- 
gative running- away, mixt with two drams of pills matri- 
moniac, and three large handfuls of he e ,t Fer- 
haps ſhe. will make ſome difficulty to take them; but as 
vou are an able apothecary, I ſhall truſt to you for the 
fucceſs. Go, make her walk. in the garden; be ſure loſe 
no time; to the fe quick; to the remedy ſpecific. 

- [Exeunt Leander and Charlotte, 

Sir 7 What drugs, Sir, were thoſe I heard you 
mention, for T don't remember I ever heard them ſpoke of 


before? 


Greg. They are ſome, Sir, lately diſcover'd by the 

oyal Society. 

Sir Jaſ. Did you ever ſee any thing equal to her in- 
ſolence 2 

Greg. Daughters are zudecd ſometimes a little too head- 
ſtrong. 


Sir Jaſ. You cannot imagine, Sir, how roolifhly fond 


ſhe is of that Leander. 


© Greg. The heat of blood, Sir, cauſes that in young 
« minds, 

a Str Faf. For my part, the moment I dited tg the 
violence of her paſſion, ! L have always kept her lock'd ip. 
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© Greg. You have done very wiſely. 


Sir Jaſ. And have prevented them from having the 
© lealt communication together; For who knows whaf 
c might have been the conſequence ? Who knows but the 


might have taken it into her head to have run away 
him? | 


* Greg Very true. 


Sie 75 Ay, Sir, let me alone for governing girls 
I think I have ſome reaſon to be vain on that head; 1 


think I have ſhown the world that I underſtand a 
of women, I think I have: And let me tell you, 


VV it! th 


little 
Sir, 


there is not a little art requir'd. If this girt had had 


ſome fathers, they had not kept her out of the hands of 


5 ſo vigilant a lover as I have done. 


R Greg. No certainly, Sir.“ 
Enter Dorcas, 


2 Where is this villain, this rogue, this pretended 


phyſician? 


Sir Faf. Heyday! what, what, what's the matter now) 
Der. Oh, firrah, firrah !——would you have deſtroyed 


murder, dog! 
Greg. Hoity toity | 
** reteh lan Bop pity lake Cure lier, 
tor. 
Ereg. Sir, I ſhall not cure her, unleſs ſomebody 
me a fee If you will give me a fee, Sir Jaſper, 
ſhall ſee me cure her this inſtant. 
Dor. I'll fee you, you villain Cure me! 
AI R, \/fet by Mr Seedo. 
CFE you hope by your ſkill 
Fo give Dorcas a pill, 
6 v ou are not a deep politician: 
Cau'd wives but be brought 
« T's ſwallow the gr aught, 
« Each huſband would be a phyſician, 


Enter James. 


* 


What madworaan iss this? 


your wife, you villain ? Would you have been guilty of 


OO —_—Y 
C- 


8 ** £5 


YOU: 


4 


Ya O Sir, undone, undone! Your daughter is run 


away with her lover Leander, who was here diſguiſed like 
an apothecary—and this is the rogue of a phyfician 
has contriv'd all the affair. 

Sir Jaſ. How! am L abus'd in this manner! > 
5 | Wa. 
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80 EN E, Sir Jaſper's houſe... = 
| Sir Jaſper, Charlotte, Maid. 
8/*Faſ. Has ſhe made no attempt to ſpeak yet? 
Maid. Not in the leaſt, Sir; ſo far from it, that as ſhe 
uſed to make a ſort of n. = livre, ſhe is now quite ſilent. 
Sir Faſe {looking on his avatch.] "Vis almoſt the time the 
doctor promis'd to return Oh, he is here. — Doctor, your 
ſerrant. | 


Enter Gregory and Leander. 


Greg. Well, Sir, how does my patient? 
Sir Jaſ. Rather worſe, Sir, fince your preſcription. | 
Greg. So much the better; *tis a ſign that it operates. 
Sir af. Who is that gentleman, pray, with you? 
Greg. An apothecary, Sir. Mr Apothecary, I defire 
you would immediately apply that ſong 1 preſcrib'd. 

Sir Faſ. A ſong, doctor! preſcribe a fong ? . 

Greg. Preſcribe a ſong, Sir!- Yes, Sir, preſcribe a 1 
Sir. Is there any thing ſo ſtr ange 1n that? Did you ne- 
ver hear tell of pills to purge melancholy : If you underſtand 
theſe things better than I, why did you fend for me ?— 
bud, Sir, this ſong would make a ſtone ſpeak.— But if 
You pleaſe, Sir, you "nad Iwill confer at ſome diſtance, du- 
ring the application ; for this ſong will do you as. much 
harm as it will do your daughter good. Be ſure, Mr A_p* 
thecarFy to pour it down, her ears very cloſely. 


: | A I R. 


Lean. Thus, lovely patient, Charlotte ſces 
Her dying patient kneel : 5 
Soon cur'd will be your feign'd diſeaſe; 
But what phyſicians e'er can eaſe 
The torments: which L feel? 
Think, charming nymph, while I complain, 
Ah, think what I endure! 
All lies remedies are vain; 
The lovely cauſe of all my pain 
Can only cauſe my cure. | 


Greg, It is, Sir, a great and ſubtle-queſtion among the 
doors, Whether women are more eaſy to be cured than 
men. U beg you would attend to this, Sir, if you pleaſe | 
Some ſay, No; others ſay, Yes: And for my part, I ſay 
both Yes and No; ; foraimuchas the incongruity of the 

| : | 8 opaque 


taken. 


hand: For he is my averſion; I hate the very ſight of 
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opaque humours that meet in the natural temper of womes, who 
are the cauſe that the brutal part will always prevail over tie * 
ſenſible One ſees that the inequality of their opinions 1 J 
depends on the black movement of the circle of the moon; ap 
and as the ſun, That darts his rays upon the concavity of G 
the earth, finds 5 
Char. No, 1 am not at all capable of changing my opi- a 
nion. | | ban 

Sir Jaſ. My daughter ſpeaks! my daughter ſpeaks! > 


Oh, the great power of phyfic | Oh, rhe-admirable phy. 
fician | How can I reward thee for ſuch a ſcrvice ? 85 
_, Greg. This diſtemper has given- me a moſt inſufferable 
deal of trouble. | | 
{ Traverſing the Stige in a great heat the apathecary follywins, So 
- Char. Yes, Sir, I have recover'd my ſpeech ;. but J have 
recover'd it to tell you, that I never will have any hu, 


band but Leander. | 1 
| [Speaks with great eagerneſs, and drives Sir Jaſper round 0 
the Stage. wh 

yo! 


Tir Faſ. B ut — 


Char. Notking is capable to ſhake the reſolution I have Ml 


Sir Faf. What! : | 5 
_ Char. Your rhetorick is in vain ; all your diſcourſ.s il > 
ſignify nothing, | 
Sir Faſ. I— 


Char. I am determin'd; and all the fathers in the world 
ſhall never oblige me to marry contrary to my inclinz- 


tions. | | 
Sir Fa. I have | 5 ſ : . 
Char. I never will ſubmit to this tyranny ; and if I muſt . 


not have the man I like, l'll die a maid. | 
Sir Jaſ. You ſhall have Mr Dapper -— . 
Char. No; not in any manner; not iu the leaſt, not at 


all: Yon throw away your breath; you loſe your time: ! 
You may confine me, beat me, bruiſe me, deitroy me, r 
kill me; do what you will, ufe me as you will, but ! 2 
never will conſent; nor all your threats, nor all your blows, 
nor all your ill- uſage, never ſhall force me to conſent. 80 a 
far from giving him my heart, I never will give him my $ 


him; I had rather fee the devil, I had rather touch a toad: 
You may make me miſerable any other way; but with him 
you ſhan't, that I'm reſolv'd. | 5 

, j 3 „5 8 Gree: 
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rl. is there? Did my clerk bring pen, ink, and bal 
Ju ſend this fellow te jail 'nredntely. 

Ja. Indeed, my, ge. d der, you ftand a very Fair | 
chance to be bang d for tealing an heireſs. - 

Greg. Yes ins iced, 15 believe I ſhall take my degrees. 


Dor. And are they going to hang you, my dear, huſ- 
band? 

Greg. Vou ſee, my Mas wife, 1 

5 Had you Haid, f the faggots, it had been fome, 
conſolation. = : 5 

« Greg. Leave me, or. you wit break my, IE ok rad 

Dos No, Ill ſtay to encourage You at your deith— 
© nor will J budge an inch till Vye feen vou hang d. 5 5 


T 5 
To them 1 and Charlotte, * Z "WWW 


Lean. Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had forbid. 
your houſe, reſtores your daughter ; to your power, even 
when he had her in his. I will receive her, Sir, only at 
your hands. I have received letters, by. which I have 
learnt the death of an uncle, whoſe eſtate far exceeds that 
of your intended ſon-in-law. 

Sir Jaſ. Sir, your virtue is beyond all eſtates; and I 
give you my daughter with all the pleaſure in the world. 

Jean. Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, my-. 


deareſt Charlotte. And, doctor, PIL make thy fortune 


00s. 

Greg. If + you would be ſo kind to make me a phyſician 
in earneſt, I ſhould defire no other fortune. 

Lean. Faith, doctor, I wiſh I could do that in return 
tor your having made me an apathecary.; but FIl do as 
well for thee, I warrant. 

Dor. So, fo; our phyſician, I find, has brought about 
line matters. And is it not owing to me, 2 that 


you have been a phyſician. at all? 


Sir Jaſ. May I beg to know whether you are a phy- 
ſician or not or what the devil you are? | 
Greg. I think, Sir, after the miraculous cure you have 
leem me perform, you have no reaſon to = whether I am. 
a phyſician or no And for you, wife, I'll henceforth 
have you behave with all deference.to.my greatneſs. _ _. 
Dor. Why, thou puff'd up fool, I could have made as 


good a phyſician myſelf ; the cure was . to the 0" 
thecary, not the doctor. | 


* 


THE MOCK DOCTOR. 


&- 1K, Mode cheated the Parſon, &c. 


When. tender young virgins look, pale and complain, 
You may ſend for a das great ors in vain: 


All give their opinion, and pocket their fees; 
Each writes her a cure, though all miſs her iſcaſe 3 ; 
Powders, drops, 
Juleps, flops, 
A cargo of poiſon from phyſical ſhops. 
Though they phy ic to death the unhappy poor maid, 
What's that to the doctor. ſince he mult be paid? 
Would you know how you may manage her right ? 
Our doctor has brought you a noſtruin to. EW 
Can never vary, 
Nor miſcarry, | 
If the lover be but the apothecary, 
Cnonvs. 


Can never vary, &c, 
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er 


Ea Mr 8 and Mr CLAssic. 
Mr SUBTLE. 


E LI, well, that may be; but Rill I ſay that a 
Frenchinan- 

Claſſ. Is a fop ; it is "tate nation diſeaſe ; not one of 
the qualities for which you celebrate them, but owes its 
origin to a foible; their taſte is trifling, their gaiety 
grimace and their politeneſs, pride. 


Vo, 3. Ce, | Mr Sub. 
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Mr Sb. Hey-day! Why, what the dence brings you ts 
Paris then ? 


Clafj. A debt to friendſhip ; not but I think a ſhort re- 


dence here, a very neceſſary part in every man of faſhion's 


education. 
Mr Sub. Where's the uſe ? | | 
Clafſ. In giving them a true reliſh for their own domeſi'c 
happineſs; a proper veneration for their national liberties ; 
a contempt for adulation; and an honour for the extended 


generous commerce of their country. 


Mr $45, Why there, indeed, you have the preferance, 


Mr Claſſic: The traders here are a ſharp-ſct couzening 


people; foreigners are their food; civilities with a—av | 
av ! a congee for alcrown, and a ſhrug for a willing ; devi- 


C 4 


| lith dear, Maſter Claſſic, devilifh dear. 


commended to your protection. 


Clafſ. To avoid their exactions, we are Mr Subtle, re- 


" — 7 
” 


Mr Sch, Ay! and wiſely they did who recommended you: 
Buy nothing but on mine or my lady's recommendation, 
and you are ſafe. But where was your charge? Where 
was Mr Buck Tait night? My lady made a party at cards 
an purpoſe for lüm, and my ward Lucinda is mightily 


taken with him; ſhe longs to ſee bim again. 


Clafſ. I am afraid with the ſame ſet his father ſent him 
hither to avoid ; but we mutt endeavour to inſpire him with 
a taſte for the gallautries of this court, and his paſſion for 
the lower amuſements of ours will diminith of courſe. | 

Mr Sub. All the fratervity of men-makers are for that 


purpoſe without; taylors, peruquieurs, hatters, hofiers,—-Is 


not that Mr Buck's Engliſh ſervant ? 
ws: . 


Clafſ. Oh! ay, honeſt Roger. So the old doings, Ro- 
ger; what time did your maſter come home? | 


£ 


Rog. Between five and ſix, pummell'd to a jelly: Here 


— 


been two of his old comradles follow'd un already; I count 
we ſhall ha' the whole gang in a ſe'nnight. ti Fo. 
_ . Claf, Comrades, who? * | 


7 


Reg. Dick Daylight and Bob Breadbaſket the bruiſers; 
they all went to the ſhow together, where they had the de- 
vil to pay; belike they had been ſent to Bridewell, hadn't a 


great gentleman in a blue ſtring come by and releas'd them. 
I hear maſter's bell; do, Maſter Claſſic, ſtep up and 


talk to un; he's now ſober, and may hearken to 5 
fo all. 


2 


n 
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Claſſ. J attend him. Mr Subtle, you won't be out of 
the way. F 54h [Exit Claſhe. 
Mr Sub. J ſhall talk a little with the tradeſmen... A ſmoky 
fellow this Claſſice; but if Lucinda plays her cards well, 


we have not much to fear from that quarter: Contradic- 


lion ſeems to be the life and ſoul ot young Buck—A tole- 
rable expedition this, if it ſucceds - Fleece the younker ! 
—'Pſha,, that's a thing of courſe !—but by his means get 


rid of Lucinda, and ſecurely pocket her patrimony ; ay ! =, | of 


that indeed 


Enter Mrs Subtle. ; 


Oh! wife! Have you open'd the plot! Does the girl come 


into it greedily, hey? _ „ 

Mrs Sub. A little ſqueamiſh. at firſt; but Þ have open'd 
her eyes. Never fear, my dear, ſooner or latter women 
will attend to their intereſt. | 1 | 

Mrs Sub. Their intereſt ! ay, that's true; but conſider, 


my dear, how deeply our own intereſt 1s concern'd, and let 


that quicken our zeal. | | 

Mrs Sub. D'ye think I am blind? But the girl has got 
ſuch whimſical notions of honour, and is withall ſo decent 
and modeſt; I wonder where the deuce ſhe got it; I am 
ſare it was not in my houſe. 


- * 5 


Mr Sub. How does the like Buck's perſon ? 

Mrs Sub. Well enough ! But prithee, huſband, leave her 
to my management, and conſider we have more irons ia the 
ſire than one. Here is the Marquis de SolieP to meet 
Madam de Farde to-night And where to put 'em, 
unleſs we can have Buck's apartment.“ Oh! by the bye, 
has Count Cog ſent you your ſhare out of Mr Puntwell's 
loſings a Thurſday ? Ent? | 

Mr $46, I intend calling on him this morning. 

Mrs Sub. Don't. fail! He's a ſlippery chap, you know. 

ir Sub, There's no fear. Well, but our pretty country- 
women Jays about her handſomely ; ha !—Hearts by hun- 
dreds! hum! re pk 1 

Mrs Sub. Ay! that's a noble prize, if we could but ma- 
nage her; but the's fo indiſcreet, that ſhe'll be blown be- 
tore we have made half our market. I am this morning to 
give audience, on her ſcore, to two counts and a foreign 
miniſter, 1 „ 

Me Seh. Then ftrike whilſt the iron's hot: But they'll 
be here before "I can talk to my people; ſend 'em in, pri- 
tue. i L Exit Mrs Subtle, 

e 2 | Enter 


— 


* 
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| Enter Tradeſmen. | 
80, gentlemen. Oh! huſh! we are interrupted: If they 
aik for your bills, you have left them at home. 
| Enter Buck, Claſſic, and Roger. 

Buck. Ecod, I don't know how it ended, but I re- 
member how it begun. Oh! Maſter Subtle, how do'ſt, 
old buck, hey? Give's thy paw! And little Lucy, how 
fares it with ſhe? Hum ! 1 | | | 

Mr Sab. What has been the matter, ſquire? Your face 
ſeems a little in deſhabille. | 

Buck. A touch of the times, old boy! a ſmall ſkir. 
miſh; after I was down, tho?, a ſet of cowardly ſons of. 
there's George and I will box any five for their ſum. 

Mr Sub. But bow happen'd it? The Freuch are ge- 
nerally civil to ſtrangers. | 

Buck, Oh! damn'd civil! to fall ſeven or eight upon 


three: Seven or eight! ecod, we had the whole houſe 


upon us at laſt. | 
Mr Sub, But what had you done? | 
Buck. Done! why nothing at all. But, wounds, how 
the powder flew about, and the Monſieurs ſcour'd ! 
Mr Sub. But what offence had either they or you com- 
mitted. | oo ber 3s 
Buck. Why 1 was telling domine. Laſt night, Dick, 
Daylight, Bob Breadbaſket, and I were walking through 
one of their rues, -I think they call them here, they are 
itrects in London; but they have ſuch deviliſh out-of-the- 
way names for things, that there is no remembering them; 
ſo we ſee crowds of people going into a houſe, and comedy 
paſted over the door; in we troop'd with the reſt, paid our 
caſh, and ſat down on the ſtage. Preſently they had a 
dance; and one of the young women with long hair trail- 
ing behind her, ſtood with her back to a rail, juſt by me: 
Eeod, what does me! for nothing in the world but a joke, 
as I hope for mercy, but ties her locks to the rail; ſo. when 
'twas ber turn to figure out, ſouſe ſhe flapp'd on her back; 


'twas deviliſh comical, but they ſet up ſuch an uprozr. 


Que whey-fac'd fon of a bitch, that came to looſe the 
woman, turn'd up his noſe, and call'd me bete : Ecod, 1 
lent him a lick in his Janthorn jaws, that will make him 


remember the ſpawn of old Marlborough, I Warrant him. 


Another came up to ſecond him; but I let drive at the 


mark, made the ſoup maigre rumble in his bread-baiket, 
and laid him ſprawling. Then ia pour'd a million of _ 
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as knocked down in a trice; and what happen'd after, I 
know no more than you. But where's Lucy? UII go ſee her. 
- Ciaſſ, Oh fe! Ladies are treated here with a little more 
e-remony: Mr Subtle too has collefted theſe people, 
who are to equip you for the converſation of the ladies. 
Buck, Wounds! all theſe? What, Mr Subtle, theſe are 


Monnſeeres too, I ſuppoſe? 


Mr Sub. No, ſquire, they are Engliſhmen : Faſhion 


has ordain'd, that as you *ewploy none but foreigners at 
home, you mult take up with your-own countrymen here. 

Clafſ, It is not in this inſtance alone we are particular, 
Mr Subtle; T have obſerv'd many of our pretty gentlemen, 
who condeſcend to uſe entirely their native language here, 
ſputter nothing but bad French in the ſide-boxes at home. 

Buck. Look vou, Sir, as to you, and your wife, and 
Miſs Lucy, I like yon all well enovgh ; but the devil a 
good thing elſe bave I'ſcen fince J loſt fight of Dover. 
Ihe men are all puppies, mincing and dancing, and chat- 


t-ring, and grinning: The women are a parcel of paint- 


ed dolls; their food's fit for hogs; and as for their lan- 
gnage, let them learn it that like it, I'll none on't; no, 
nor their frippery neither: So here you may all march 
to the place from whence you-—Harkee ! What, are you 
an Engliſhman ? 8 M 

Barb. Yes, Sir. 8 Þ2s 

Buck, Domine! Look here, what a monſter the mon- 
key has made of himſelf? Sirrah, if your ſtring was long 


enough, I'd do your buſineſs. myſelf, you dog, to fink a 


bold Briton into ſuch a ſneaking, ſmivelling——the raſcal 
Jooks as if he had not had a piece of beef and pudding in 
is pauneh theſe twenty years; I'll be hang'd if the rogue 


lan'r been fed on frogs ever ſince he came over. Away 


with your trumpery!“ 


* 


Clall. Me Zuck, a complianee-with the cnſtoms of tbe 
country in which we hve, where neither our religion or 


morals are coneernꝭd, is a duty we owe ourſelves. 


* 


Mr Sub. Beſides, 'ſquire, Lucinda expects that you 


ſnould uſtter her to- public places; Which it would be im- 

poſſible to do in thatidreſ s 
Bus. NUby abt , ne eee eee Hd 
Mr Sub. Vou'd be mobb'd. 1 „ 
Buck, Mobb'd ! I' ſhroud be glad to fee that No! 


no! they han't ſpirit enough to mob here; but come, 


:nce theſe fellows here are Engliſh, and it is the faſn'on, 
iy on your foolerics, Se Mr Sub. 
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Mr Sub. Mr Dauphine, come produce ;——upon my 
word, in an elegant taſte, Sir; tliis gentieman has had 
_the honour to | ET 

Daznph. Ho work for all the beaux eſprits of the court. 
My good fortune commenc'd by a ſmall alteration in a 
cut of the corner of the ſleeve for Count Crib ;- but the- 
addition of a ninth plait in the ſkirt of Marſhal Ponerre, 
was applauded by Madam la ducheſs Ramhouillet, and 
totally eflabliſhed the reputation of your humble ſervant. 

Buck. Hold your jaw, and diſpatch. 

Mr Sub. A: word with you: I don't think it im. 
poſſible to get you acquainted with Madam de Rambouillet;. 

Buch. An't ſhe a Papiſt ? | 

Mr Sub. Undoubtedly. | ot 

Buck. 'Fhen Il ha” nothing to ſay to her. | 

Mr Sub. Oh fie! who minds the religion of a pretty 
woman ? Beſides, all this country are of the ſame. 

Buck. For that reaſon I don't care how. ſoon I get out 
of it: Come, let's get rid of you all as ſoen as-we can. 
And what are you, hey ! 7 

Barb. Fe ſuis peruquier,. Monſieur. 

Buck. Speak Engliſh, you ſon of a whore. 

Barb. I am a perriwig-maker, Sir. 

Buck. Then why could not you: fay fo at firſt ? What, 
are you aſham'd of your mother-tongue ? I knew this fel- 
fow was a: puppy by his pig-tail. Come, let's ſce your 
handy-work. | 82 „„ op ls 

Barb. As I found you were in a hurry, I have brought 
you, Sir, ſomething that will do for the preſent: But a 
peruque is a different owvrage, another ſort of a thing here, 
from wu hat it is en Angleterre ; we mult conſult the colour 
of the complexion, and the four de viſage, the form of 
the face; for which end it will be neceffary to regard your 
countenance in different lights: A little to the right, if 
you pleate. | 


' Buck. Why, you dog, d'ye think I'll fubmit to be exer- 


ciſed by. you? Rk | ; | | | 
Barb. Ol non Dieu] Monſieur, if you don't, it will be 
impoſſible to make your wig comm? i faut ru. 
Buck. Sirrah, . ſpeak another French word, and I'll kick 
%% ᷣ ͤ0VVKTwV oo Ide SE I 3 
Barb. Gad's curſe ! Would you reſemble ſome of your 


rquntrymen, who, at the firft importation, with nine 


| Haivs of a fide to a brawny pair of cheeks, lock like a Sara. 
Do | | cen's 


Ct 


ho 
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een's head! Or elſe their water-gruel jaws, funk in: a- 
thicket of curls, appear, for all the world, like a lark! in a 
ſoup- di diſul! 

Mr Sub. Come, ſquire, ſubmit; 'tis but for once. 

Buck, Well, but what mult I do? 

C6 Places: him in a bas. 

Bard. To the right, Sir—now to: the left=-now Four 
full aud now, Sir, I'll do your bufineſs.. 

Mr Sub. Look at yourſelf alittle; fee what e 
this has occaſion'd in your whole figure. 

Buck. Yes, a bloody pretty figure indeed! But tis: a 
foure I am damnably aſham*d of: I would not be ſeen 
by Jack Wildfire or Dick Riot for fifty pounds i in this 
trim, for all that. 5 

Mr Sub. Upon my honour; dreſs gr eatly improves you. 
Your opinion, Mr Claſſic. 

Clafſ. They do. mighty well, Sir; ; and in a little time 
Mr Buck will be eaſy in them. | 
Buck. Shall I? J am glad on't, for I am "Sg un- 
eaſy at preſent, Mr Subtle, What muſt I do now? 

Mr Sub. Now, Sir, if you'll eall upon my wife, you'll 
find Lucinda with her, and I'll wait on you preſently. 

Buck. Come along, Domine ! But harkee, Mr Subtle, 
I'll out of my trammels when I hunt with the | king. 

Mr Sub. Well, well. 

Buck. I'll on with my jemmies; aone af your black bog 
and jack-boogs for me. 

Mr Sub. O, NO, 

Buck. LU ſhow them the odds on't, ad Sen 1 
will. Hey? 

Mr Sub. Ay, ay. 5 

Buck, Hedge, ſtake, or file, over we go! } 

Mr Sub. Ay; but Mr Claſſic waits. 

Buck. But d'ye think they'll follow? 

Mr Sub. Oh no! impoſſible! 1 

Buck. Did I tell you what @ chace the carry me laft 
Chriſtmas eve? We unkennell'd at- 

Mr Sub. 1 am buſy now; at any other time. 

a 2 You'll follow us. . have l for * hounds and | 
orſes. | 

Mr Sub. 7 you? 2 e The, 

Buck. They ſhall make the tour of 8 with # me: 
And then there's Tom Atkins the huntfman, the two 
Whippers in, and little Joey the groom, comes with them. 

| Damme, 
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Damme, what a ſtrange place they'll think this? But ng 
matter for that; then we ſhall he company enough of our. 
ſelves. But you'll follow ns in? - [Ex. 

Mr Sub. In ten minuites— An impertinent jackanapes“ 
But 1 ſhall ſoon ta? done with him. 805 gentleman; 
well, you fee we have a good ſubject to work upon, 
Harkee, Dauphine, I muil- have more than 20 "per nt, 
Out of that ſuit. n é 6 EE 4 87 

Dauph. Upon mr ſoul, Mr Subtfe, I can't. 

Mr Sub. Why, I have always that upon new. 

Dauph, New, Sir! Why, as J hope to be— 

Mr Sub. Come, don't lie: don't damn- yourſelf, Day- 
phine ; don't be a rogue: Did not TI fee at Madam Fi. 
pon's that waiflcoat and fleeves upon Colovel Crambo? 

. Dauph. As to the waiſteoat and ſteeves, I own; but 
for the body and lining - may: never fee - 


Mr Sub. Come, don't be a feoundrel ; ve and- thirty, 


or I've done, | . 
Dauph. Well, if I muſt, T wuſt. Exit Darnph. 
Mr Sub. Oh, Solitaire! J can't pay that draft of 
« Mr——theſe fix weeks; I want money. NS 
Feli. Je ſuis dans le meme CASH ο e Re 
« Mr 844. What, d'ye mutiny, raſcal? About your 
5 buſineſs, o:: FRET 
1 muſt keep thefe fellows under, or I ſhall have a five 
time on't; they know they can't do without me. 
| Enter Mrs Subtle. 
rs Sub. The Calais letters, my dear. | 
r Seb. (reads.) Ah! ah! Calais—the Dover packet 


arrived laſt night, loading as follows: Six taylors, ditto 


barbers; five milleners, bound to Paris to ſtudy faſhions; 
four citizens come to fettle here for a month, by wav of 
ſeeing the country; ditto, their wives; ren French valets, 
with nine cooks, all from Newgate, where they had been 


ſent for robbing their maſters ; nine ſigure-dancers, ex- 


ported in September ranged and dean, imported well clad 
and in good caſe; twelve dogs; ditto bitches, with two 
monkeys, and a litter of puppies from Mother Midnight's 


One of the coaſters is juſt put in, with his grace the duke 


f my lord, and an old gentleman whoſe name I can't 


learn! Gadfo! Well, my desr, 1 muſt run, and try to. 
ſeeure theſe cuſtomers ; there's no time to be loſt. [Li 
5 Mean while 158 | 41 to þ piten 


\ 
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1 Claſſic. 
Mrs Sab. Zo, Mr Claſſic, what, have you left the young 


couple together ? ? | 
Claſſ. They want your ladyſhip's preſence, madam, for 
z ſhort tour to the Tuilleries. I have — ſome * 
ters, which I muit anſwer immediately. 
Mrs Sub. Oh! well, well; no ceremony; we are all of 
a family, you Know. Servaut. 5 | Os 


E nter Roger. 


Rog. Anon! | 

Chi. I have juſt received a letter y 5k your old waſter 3 ; 
he was landed, at Calais, and will be this evening at Paris. 
It is abſolutely necelſary that this eircumitance fhould be 
conceaPd from his ſon ; for which purpoſe, you mult wait at 
the Picardy Gate, and deliver a letter 1 * give ron into 
| his own hand. b | 

Rog, I'll warrant you. | 

Claſſ. But, Roger, be ſecret.” | 

Nog. Oh lud never you fear. 18 C Ras. Rog. 

Caf, So,. Mr. Subtle, I ſee your aim. A pretty lodg- 
ing we have hit upon; the miſtreſs a commode, and the 

maſter a—But who can this ward be? Poſlibly the neg- 
lected punk of ſome riotous man of quality. *Tis lucky 
Mr Buck's father is arciv'd, or my authority would prove but 
an inſufſieient match for my pupils obſtinacy. This mad boy! 
How difficult, how difagreeable a taſk have I undertaken ? 
And how general, yet: how dangerous, an experiment is it 
to expoſe our youth, in the very fire and fury of their blood, 
to all the follies and extravagance of this fantaſtic court ? 
Far different was the prudent practice of our forefathers + 

They ſcorn'd to truck, for baſe unmaaly atts, 

Their native plainneſs and their honeſt hearts; 

Whene'er they deign'd to viſit hauglity France, 
_ *Pwas arm'd with bearded dart and pointed lance. 

No pompous pageaats lur'd their curious: N 
No charms for them had fops or flattery; 

Paris they knew, their ſtreamers wav'd ound, + 

There Britons ſaw a Britiſh Harry erowned. 

Far other views attract our modern race, M45 

Trulls, toupees, trinkets, bags, brocade, and lace 3 8 

A flaunting form and a fictious face. 

Rouſe! reaſſume refuſe a Gallic reign, | 

Nor let their arts win that their arms could never goin, 
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flame his affect ion. 


| to flatter a fool, eſpecially with love for hey: ſecond ; be- 


e 
Enter me CLass1C and Nr 


- RoGEtrs»: 


LD molar 3 at à coffee houſe next freet, and will 
tarry till you ſend for un. 

Claſſi. Bye-and-bye; in the -duſk, bring kim up the 
back-ftairs. You muſt be careful that nobody ſees lum. 

Rog. 1 warrant you. 

Claſ. Let Sir John know that T would wait on him my. 
ſelf, but I don't think 1 it ſafe to > Quit the houſe in an inſtant, 

Nag. Ay, 

Cla 1 ſuppoſe by this time matters are pretty well ſet. 
tled within, and my abſence only wanted'to accompliſh the 
izene; but 1 ſhall take care to- — Oh! Mr Subtle end his 


Bak Mr and Mrs Subtle. 


Mrs Sub. Oh, delightfully !. Now, my deareſt, I hope 
you will no Jonger 1 my abilities for forming a fe · 
male. 

Mr Sub. Never, never: How the ae her- d! 

Mrs Sub. And the booby gap'd! 

Mr Sub. So kind, and yet ſo coy ; ſo free, but then ſo Mr 
reſerv'd: Oh, ſhe has him! 

Mrs Sub. Ay, ay; the fiſh'is hook'd.; but then ſafely 
to land him.—ls Claffic ſuſpicious? 

Mr Sub. Not that 1 obſerve 3 - but the- ſecret wal ſoon 
be blaz d. 

' Mfrs Sab. Therefore diſpatch ; ; 1 bene 1 a trap to ins 


Mr Sub. How ?: 

Mrs Sab. He ſhall-be treated with a pag on Lucy 5 
talents; her huging and dancing. 

Mr. Sub. Pſha! her ſinging and daneing! 

Mrs Sub. Ab! you don't know, huſband, half the force 
of theſe accompliſhments in a faſhionable hgure. | 
Mr Hub. I doubt her execution. 

Mrs Sub. You have no reaſon; ſhe does both-w ell enough | 


ſides, I have a coup de maitre, a ſure card. 
Mr . What's that 22 = 77 77h orb je 
Mrs Sub. A rival. | | 
Mr. Sub. Who? | . 100 
| | Mrs Sub. 


ce 
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Mrs Sub. The: language Waller . Hs may be eaſily 


equipt for the expedition; a ſecond-hand tawdry ſuit . 


{ cloaths will paſs him on our countryman for a marquis; 
ad then, to excuſe his peaking our language ſo well, he 


ply have been educated early in England. But huſh! the 


le * approaches don't ſeem to obſerve. 
Enter Buck. 


Tor my part, Iberer ſuw any thing ſo alter'd ſince 1 
as born: In my conſcience, I believe ſhe's in love with 


fi. e 


Buck, Huſh! _ | | L. 
{r Sh. D'ye think ſo? . Att | 

Mrs Sub, Why, where's | the marks He's a pretty, 

d-humour'd fprightly fellow; and, for the time, ſuch 

improvement! Why, he wears his clenths as eaſily, and 

ores as genteely, as if he had been at Paris theſe money 

ears. ; 


Mr Sab. Indeed! How does he danse: 
Mrs Sub. Why, he has had but three feſſons from Mar- 
1, and he moves already like Dupre. Oh! three months 
y here will render him a perfect model for the Englith 
furt. 
Mr Sub. Gadſo! No wonder then wh theſe qualities, 
at he has caught the heart of my ward; but we mult 
ke care that the girl does nothing imprudent. | 
Mrs Sub. Oh, diſmiſs your fears; her family, good ſenſe, | 
d, more than all, her being educated under my eye, ren- 
them unneceſſary; 2 been Mr Buck i is too much a man 
honour to 
. 2 interrupts e 

puck. Damn me if I an't. 
[rs Sub. Blefs: me, Sir, you here! ] did not . 
uck. I beg pardon ; but all that 1 heard was, that Mr 
k was a man of honoar,” 1 Wt to have ſome chat 
you, madam,' in privateG. 

Sab. Then P'll withdraw.” v ou ſee T dare traſt you 
e with my wife. : 
puck. So you may ſafely; 1 have other game in view. 
ant, Mr Subtle: 

rs Sub, Now for a bend ſcene; I long to know 
hell begin. — [Af 4. 1— Well, Mr Buck, your com- 
ds with me, Sir. 

uck, Bu. madam— I ah—I ah but let's' ſhut the 


door : 
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door: I'was; madam—ah ! ? ah! Can't you * what 1 
want to talk about? 

Mrs Sub. Not I, indeed, Sir. 

Buck, Well, but try; ; upon my foul, ry ell you if you're 
right. 
28 Sub. It will be impoſſible * me to divine: But 
come, open a little. 

Buck. Why, have you obſery'd Nocking 

Mrs Sub. About who ? © 

Buck. Why, about me. | 

Mrs Sub. Yes; you are new-dreſs'd, and your cloatly 


become you. il 
Buck. Pretty well; ln it an't that. wt; A 
Mrs Sub. What is * 8 


Buck, "Way ah! ah fon my ſoul, I can't ban it 
out. | 
Mrs Sub. Nay, dew? tis to no purpoſe to wait : Writ ca 


your mind. 
Burk. No, no; ſtop a N and 1 will tell. | 
Mrs Sub. Be expeditious, then Wi 
Buck. Why, I wanted to talk about Miſs Lnoinda. 
Mrs Sub. What of her? 4 


Buck. She's a en fine girl; and I ſhould be glatt ar: 


Mrs Sub. To Bleſs me! What, Mr Buek, and in 
my houſe? Oh, Mr Buck, you have deceiv'd me! Litts 
did I think, that, under the „ eee of lo much hone: 


to 


ty, you could: go to | 
Buck, Upon my ſoul, you're widens 94 ma 
Mrs Sub. A poor orphan too! depriv'd in her carli WH 
infancy of a father's prudence and a mother” s care. f 
Buck. Why, I tell you 1 
Mrs Sub. So ſweet, ſo lovely e an innocence 3 45 ” Bo mind: 0 
ſpotleſs as her perſon. S's „ ; 
Buck. Hey-day! me 
Mrs Sub. And me, Sir; where had you your thought | 
i me ? How dar'd you ſuppoſe that I would connive il 7 
ſuch a 5 1 
Buck. The woman is beitichtd, wk 3 $4, Ui : 
Mrs Sub. I! whoſe untainted repulanini the Uliſteriq Cor 


tongue of ſlander never blaſted. - Full fifteen years, in wel 
EY ſacred bands, have I liv'd unreproach' d; and no 


* * 
* 9 ws oj 
. — * 


"Buck Odd's fury She's in heroics. 8 * 


4 


Mr $ 
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l Mrs Sub. And this from you too, whoſe fair outſide and 
bewitching tongue had ſo far lull'd my fears, I dar'd have 
truſted all my daughters, nay myſelf too, ſingly, with you. 

re Buck. Upon my ſoul, and ſo you might ſafely. 

Mrs Sub, Well, Sir, and what have you to urge in your 
defence? | | 

Buck, Oh, oh! What, are you got N well to the 

end of your line, are you? And now, if you'll be quiet a 

bit, we may make a ſhift to underſtand one another a little. 

Mrs Sub. Be quick, and eaſe me of my fears. ; | 

tly Buck. Eaſe you of your fears! I don't know how the 


Miſs Lucy was a fine wench ; and if ſhe was as willing as 
me— | 3 | 
Mrs Sub. Willing ! Sir ? What Demon— 
Buck. If you are in your airs again, I may as well de- 
camp. | 
Mrs Sub, I am calm; n.. | 
| Buck, Why, that if ſhe lik'd me as well as I lik'd her, 
we might, perhaps, if you lik'd it toe, be married together. 
Mrs Sub. Oh! Sir! if that was indeed your drift, I am 
ſatisfy d. But don't indulge your wiſh too much; there 
are numerous obſtacles; your father's conſent, the laws of 
the land ; 
Buck. What laws ? FP . 
Mrs Sub. All clandeſtine marriages are void in this 
country. | 


may drive to May-fair, and in five minuets be tack'd to a 
counteſs ; but there's no liberty here. | 
Mrs Sub. Some inconſiderate couples have indeed gone 
off polt to Proteſtant ſtates ; but I hope my ward will have 
more prudence, | - 
Buck. Well, well, leave that to me. D'ye think ſhe likes 
me: 
Mrs Sub. Why, to deal candidly with you, ſhe does. 
Buck, Does ſhe, by $1. EP 
Mrs Sub. Calm your tranſports. 
Buck. Well! but how? She did not, did ſhe? Hey! 
Come now, tell— 1 7 
Mrs Sub. T hear her coming; this is her hour for muſic 
and dancing, © e 
Buck, Could I not have a peep ? 
Mrs Sub. Withdraw to this corner. 


1nd 1 


uglt 


ve ! 


deri 


Ir $ub 


devil you got them. All that I wanted to ſay was, that 


Buck. Damn the country: In London now, a footman 


Ivy Dd 8 Enter, 
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nter Lucinda, evith Gamur. 14, * | 

Luc. The news, the news, Monſieur, Camnt £ W it 
J have not the ſirſt intelligenck What's. de lug. at'V Elalles 
When goes the court 8 Marlr? Does Ramean Write the 
next opera? What ſay the critics of Voltaire's duké de. 
Foix? Anſwer me all in a breath. 

Buch. A brave: ſpirited girl! She'll take? 2 ble. barr'd 
Fate in a fortnight. 8 l 

Cam. The converfation'of the conrt, oli che has 
engroſs'd, crer fuce y lift honour” > it with 901 apPcur- 
ance. eee enn . „ 

Luo. Oli you flatterer? have 1? Well! tag” What. frech 
wctims? But ti impoſſible; the ſunſhine of a. northern 
beauty 1s too feable to tha aw the icy heaxt., of a Freach 
Courtier. 4 1 


Gam. W har fa fadliee to ur own Cabins and our dif. 
Cernment! 

Luc. Indeed! nay, I care, ft; if'F Bave rl encug 
„ warm one Bririfh e Io mile! 50 11s bal! 


I envy not your conꝗneſts, | 

Mrs Sud. Meaning vou.“ 8 . | 

„„ œò—.... LDP 

Mes Ss. Gerten! wee ue eue 397405 

Buck, Huſn! | ny 

L.uc. But come, a truce th: 8 llantry, Gamdt, EO to 
the buſineſs of the day. Oh! Fam! qtite enchanted with 
this new inſtrument ; tie ſo languiſhing and ſo portable, 
and ſo foſt and ſo iy; But come, for your laſt leſſon. 

Gam, Dye like the words? 

Luc. Oh, charming! They are fot mel: ing, ahd eaſy, 
and elegant. Now for a coup d uit. 

Cam. Take care of your expreſſion; let your eyes and 
addreſs accompany the ſound and ſentiment. 7 

Luc. But, dear Gamut, if I am out, don't interrupt 
me; correct me afterwards, . > : 

Game Alons, commences. 15 [Lucinda /g 

[Ar occaſional Song is here aal ty TONERS] 

Gam. Bravo! bravo! 

Buch. Bravo! brariſſimo! 3 My lady, what was the ſong 
about ? [Aſide to my lady. 

- Mrs Sub. Love; *tis her own compoſing: 1 

Buck. What, does ſhe make verſes then? . _ 

Mrs Sub. Finely. I take you to be the ſubject of theſes 

Buck. Ah! d'ye think ſo? Gad! I thought by her 
oggling, *twas the muſic-man bimſelf. Lu. 


„ 
0 &» 


ſc 


Ui 
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Luc. Well, NMI Gamut; tolerably well, for ſo young a 
ſcholar. 


Gam. Taimitably, madam! Your war 8 rogue will 
undoubtedly fix my fortune. | 
Tubes Servant. 

Luc. Your fevrant; Sir. | 


d. Madam, your dancing-matter, Enn Eittean, 
Lute Admit him. 


3 


Enter Kitteau. 


Monſieur Kitteau, I can't poſſibly take a leſſon this morn 
ing, I am ſo Huſy, but; if you plegle, 1 L'll juſt bobble over 
ninget by way of exereiſe. [4 minuct hore intreduced. 


1211 Enier a Sereant. 


ger. Monſieur le marquis de | 
Luc. Admit him this mftant* oo . 
Ars Sub. A lover of Lucinda: a Frenchman of faſhion, 
and vaſt fortune: _ 
Buck, Never heed 3 3 In ſoon do his MY Py War- 


runt you. 
2 ner Marquis. . 9 
Tre. My dear marquis! 1 
Har, Ila chere adorable! Tis an age Gnde I ſaw you. 
Luc. Oh! an eternity! But ®tis your own fault, chough. 
Har. My misfortune, ma princeſſe! But now Vl redeem 
my error, and root for ever here. 
Park. I ſhall make a ſhift to tranſplant you, I believe. 
{uo You can't conceive how 'vonr abſence has diftreſs'd 
me. Demand of theſe gentlemen the melancholy mood of 
myemind- 


1 


1 this morning? 5 Mix 46 


pt Tur. T had jult en 2 2 band to Xi itreau' befor: you 
: Cl2nee 
76, Jur. L was in hopes TI 3 e wade been re- 


ſerv'd for me. May I flatter myſelf that your ladyſh:p will 
do me the honour of ventüring upem the fatigue of ano- 
ng cher minuet this morning with me? Rey 


dy. Enter Buck Bi: Fates her Band, 
Buck, Not chat you Engay of, Nen PERS 

0 F War. Hey! Diable! ! well: Lete ] "9 

"6 Back, TYarkee, Monſieur Ragout, if you repeat that 


D d 2 | word 


* 


22 But now that I'm arriv'd, well dance and ſing, 
aid drive care to the Ha! Montieur Kitteau? have you | 


4 
1 


"Ss 


_ — — — 
r SE horn N 
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-word bete, I ſhall make you ſwallow it again, as I did lat 


night one of your countrymen, 

Mar. Quel ſavage ! bs | 

Buck. And another word; as I know you can ſpeak 
very good Engliſh, if you wilt; when you don't, I ſhall 
take it for granted you're abuſing me, and treat you ac- 
cordingly. = Sd | 

Mar. Cavalier enough! But you are protected here, 
Mademoiſelle, who is this officious gentleman? How come; 
he to be intereſted ? Some relation, I ſuppoſe ?. 

Buck. No; I'm a lover. PT BD en» 
ar. Oh! oh! a rival! Eh martleu! a dangerous one 
too. Ha! ha! Well, Monſieur, what, and I ſuppoſe 
you preſume to give laws to this lady; and are determin'd, 


out of your very great and ſingular affetion, to knock 


down every mortal ſhe likes, a-/a-mode d' Angleterre; Hey! 
Monſieur Roafl. beef | 

Buck. No; but I intend that lady for my wife; con- 
fider her as ſuch ; and don't chooſe to have her ſoil'd by 
the impertinent addreſſes of every French fop, a-la-mode be 
Paris, Monſieur Fricafly ! 

Mar. Fricafly ! | 

Buck, We. 3 | 

Luc. A truce, a trace, 1 beſeech you, gentlemen : Tt 
ſeems I am the golden prize for which you plead; produce 
your pretenſions; you are. the repreſentatives of your re- 
ipective countries. Begin, marquis, for the honour of 
France; let me hear what advantages I am to derive from 
a conjugal union with you. 8 i 

Mar. Abſtracted from thoſe which I think are pretty 
viſible, a perpetual refidence in this paradiſe of pleaſures ; 
to be the object of univerſal adoration; to ſay what you 
pleaſe, go where you will, do what you like, form fa- 
ſthions; hate your huſband, and let him ſee it; indulge 
your gallant, and let t'other know it ; run in debt, and 
oblige the poor devil to pay it. He! Ma chere! There 
are pleaſures for you. 


Luc. Bravo! Marqui 


$! theſe are allurements for a wo- 


man of ſpirit ; but don't let us conclude haſtily ;- hear the 
other ſide: What have you go offer, Mr Buck, in favour 
of England ? . 86 4 

Buck. Why, madam, for a woman of ſpirit, they gui 
you the ſame advantages at London as at Paris, with: 


Pri- 


> 


erer 


it 


| politefſe Hrendhaiſe, madam ;. I have the: hogour to, be 
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privilege forgot þy. the, marquis, an ande right to 
95 at cards, in ſpight of det AT ogy GOD 

ar. Pardon me, Sir, we have. the ſame ; . but I thought 
chis privilege {o ne and univerſal, chat twas ncenllefs 
o mention it... : 

Buck. You gave up nothing £1 ſnd But to tell you 
my blunt thpughts iu a ard. ik any woman can be ſo a- 
banden'd, às torank amongſt the comforts of matrimonv, 
the privilige of hating her huſpand, and the liberty of com- 
mitting every folly and every vice contained in your cata- 
loguer the may, ſtay lingle for me for: damu me if Im a 
huſband fit; for her humour; that's All. | 

75 wr. I told you, Mademoiſelle ! 


Luc. But, ſtay 3, what have you to offer as a counter- 


balance for theſe pleaſures? ob in be 21 
Bus. Why, I have, madam, courage. to protect you, 
good- nature to.indulge your love, and health enough to 
make gallants. uſeleſz, and too good .a fortune to render 
running in debt neectfary. , F ind chat here if you, can. 
Man Bagatella!..,. © 
Luc. Spoke with the ſincerity = a "Britons and as,T 
don't perceive that, I ſhall have any uſe for the falhionable 
liberties you propoſe, you'll pardon, ab nay. natural 
prejudice, here's my hand, Mr Buck.“ | 
_ Buck.) Servant, Mlapieure "Ie 0:95 ita „ od = 
_ Sign; aw b om n we. hats 26 5 f. . ar 
Bucks No offence ? 4 | | 
Man. Not in the leaft ; 1 am only afraid the ! 
of that lady's taſte will ſulfer a littlez.and to ſhow her at 
ance-the.. dyterence of her choice; the preference, which if 
beſtow'd ou, ine would not fail to-Exaſperate you, I ſupporg 
withont, murmuringg fo that favour;which, would probably 


have provok'd my fate, is now your protection. Poila la 
Bon 


Faun,  Aan/igut:. + Dol de Plus 1 1 121 2 Tit Mar- 


Buck. The fellgw bears it Now, if yo 111 give mg 
vour hand, we'll in, «and + angel matters 10 2, r Subtle. 

Luce Tine N UT tg Ohe. „„ „ [ Eæeunt. 

Enten Rogers repig abt. 

Fp, The, coal ie glean . ir, Nau MA. come id 

bon, Maſter: Galle. 144 & | 7. 44 TY 


Eater Claſſic ang} Sos ohn wag 
: fe Rogers mah 5 . 5 1 wiſh, vir John, 1 


cold ive you a more: cl Heart we come: But we have, ng 
| time 
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time to loſe in ceremony; you are arrived in the eritical 
minute two hours more woeld have plac'd the inconfide- 
rate euple out of the reach of purſuit, -- 

Sir Fobn. How can I acknowledge your kindneſs? You 
have preſerv'd my ſon ; you have ſav'd 
Clas. J have done my duty; but of 88 7 
Rog. Maiſter and the young woman's coming. 

Cle 77 Sir John, place yourſelf here, and be a witneſ 
how near a criſis is, the fate of your family 
Enter Buck and Lucinda. 

Buck. Pſha ! What fignifies' her? Tis odds whether 
ſhe'd conſent, from the fear of my father. Baſides, ſhe 
told me we could never be married here; and fo pack up a 
few things, and we'll off in a polt- chaiſe directly. 

Luc. Stay, Mr Buck, let me have a moment's reflec- 
tion—— What am I about? Contriving in concert with 
the iſt profligate couple that ever difgrae'd human na- 
ture, to impoſe an indigent orphan on the ſole repreſenta - 
tive of a wealthy and hoxourable family! Is this a cha 
racter becoming my birth and education? What muſt be 
the conſequence ? Sure detection and contempt; contempt 
eren from him, when his paſſions cool — l have reſolv'd; 
Sir. | f 

Buck. Madam! 

Tuc. As the expedition we are upon the- n wol taking, 
is to be a laſting one, we ought nat to be over-haſty 1 in 
our reſolution. 

Buck. Plha! Stuff! When Sing! $ refolv's, the ſoon- 
er *tis over the better. 

Tuc. But before it is abſolutely reſol vd, Sire me leave 
to beg an anſwer to two queſtions. of. et 

Buck. Make haſte then. 0 N 
Luc. What are N thoughts of me? 2 0 
Buck. Thoughts! Nay, I don't e 3 dhat you 


are a ſenſible, civil; bandſome; bandy girl, and wel make 


a deviliſh good wife. That's all I think.” 
Tuc. But of my rank and fortune? 
Buck. Mr Subtle ſays they are both. great; but. that" 
no dufineſs of mine, I was determin'd to marry for love. 
Tuc. Generouſly ſaid ! My birth, I believe, won't dil- 
ace you; but for my fortune, your: Bend Mr Subtle, I 
ar, has anticipated you there. 
Buck. Much good may'it do him; iT 1 enough for 
dot: But we : Joſe time, and may he prevented. 


Luc. 


ti 


Luc. By whom? | Nh we! | 

Buck. By domine ; or perhaps father may come. 

Luc. Your father! —You think he would prevent you 
then? * H 18 5 9 WM 
Buck. Perhaps he would. 74.5 

Luc. And why ? | NY; 

Buck. Nay, I don't know: But pſha ! 'zooks! this is 
Hke ſaying one's catechiſe. 
ſary ? | | 
Huck. No: Why 'tis Pam to be married, and not he. 
But come along: Old fellows love to be obſtinate; but 
cod I am as muliſh as he; and to tell you the truth, if 
he had propoſed me à wife, that would have been reaſon 
enough to make me diſlike her; and I don't think I ſhould 
be half ſo hot about marrying you, only I thought 'twould 
plague the old fellow damnably.. So, my pretty partner, 
come-along;; let's have no more—— _ 1 

Enter Sir John Buck and Claſſie. 
Sir John. Sir, I am oblig'd to you for this declaration, 


as to it I owe the entire ſubjection of that paternal weak- 
neſs which has hitherto ſuſpended the correQion your aban- 


doned libertiniſm has long provok'd. You have forgot 
the duty you owe a father, difclaim'd my protection, can- 
cell'd the natural covenant between us; *tis time I now 


ſhould: give you up te the guidance of your own guilty 
paſſions, and treat you as a ſtranger to my blood for ever. 

Buck.. L told you what would happen if he ſhould come; 
but you may thank yourſelf. 1 ri 

Sir- John. Equally weak as wicked, the dupe of a raw, 
giddy girl. But proceed, Sir; you have nothing farther 
to fear from-me ;. complete your proje&, and add her ruin 
to your -W n. . eee fo Woke 
' Buck. Sir, as to me, you may ſay what you pleaſe.; 
but for the young women, ſhe does not deſerve it; but 
now ſhe wanted me to get your conſent, and tolil me that 
ſhe had never a penny of portion into the bargain. _ + 

Sir John. A ftale, obvious artifice! She knew the: diſ- 
covery of the fraud muſt follow eloſe on your 18confiderate 
marriage, and would. then plead the merits! of her-priar 
candid: diſcovery. The lady, doubtleſs, Sir, has other. ſe- 


erets to diſcloſe ;' but as her cunning reveal'd the firſt; her 


policy will preſerve the reſt. | tus 
Luc. What ſecrets? © | Buck. 
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Luc. But don't you. think your father's conſent neceſ⸗- ; 
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Dick. Be quiet, I tell vou; let him alone, and he Ute 
of himſeif by- wad. by. 

Luc. Sir, Fam yet! 'the Srdte bete of my Own Pond 1 0 
juſtice to that, I muſt demand an de 19h What ge. 


crets, Sir? e 
Tir n. Oh, perlaps a thoufantk⸗ Put I lag to ume 
to call them: tecrits'; the x uſtoms of this gay, COUNtFy, gi 


_— and ftaunp merit vpon vice; ud vanity yi hers 
mg what modetty would elſewbere bluth tow Uilper. 
Luc. Modeſty !—You ſufpect my virtue hen ? | 
YL Pm. You are a lady: büt'the fears of a father by 
be permitted to neglect a little your plan of politencts ; 


therefore, to be plain, from your refidence in this houſe, 


trom your conn Aion with theſe people, ant from the 
iheme which my preſence has interrupted, \ L;have kuſpici« 
ef what nature afk. vourfelf⸗ : I: ir 

Luc. Siri ypu have ceaſon; appearantes are againſt me, 
1 confe; bur which you haveheard my melancholy lkory, 
you'll own you-have, wrong'd me, ad, learn to pity her 
whom you now kate. * ab, 

Ser. © John. Madam, „you mhiſemnploy your time hace 
c tell your Rory, there it will be believ'd ;“ I am too know- 
ing in the wiles of. women to be; Jaften's by a * 
or impos'd on by an. artful tale. ; 

Luc. But hear me, Ar; on my hace N 705 ay FE 
dema: ad it; you have ranged me, and muft dome juſtice. 

Clog. : I am ſure, Madam, Sir John will be glad to find. 
his fears are falſe; but you can't blame him. 

Luc. I don't, Bir . and I ſhall but lirtle treſpaſs on his 
patience. When you know, Sir, that T am the orphan of 
an honourable and once wealthy family, whom ker father, 
miſguided by pernicious: politics, brougbi withs him, in 
her earlieſt infancy, to France; that dyingrheve, rhe be- 
queath'd me, with the poor remnant of his ſnatter'd for- 
tune, to the directions of Ae pair 3 am fre 
yer?) tremble for me. ec e n, id sit 

Sir John. Go on: $926} ee r 

Luc. But when you know, that; plander d. Gf che little 
fortune left me, I vas reluctantiy compell'd to aid this 
plot; forced ts comply, under the penalty of deepeſt want 
without one hofpitable roof to ſhelter me; without "Wi 
friend ro comfort or relieve me; vou muſt; 7 ou can't but 
pity: Me. ti ren nien: e OS H 

* * — „ e e e ee 

a EO he ; ii Luc. 


} 


I gueſs your motive. Dry up your tears, Lucinda, at laſt 


try, unite to plunder thoſe ye promiſe to protect, 
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Luc. To this when you are told, that, previous to your 
coming, I had determined never to wed your ſon, at leaft 
without your knowledge and conſent, I hepe your juſtice 
then will credit and acquit me. ] f 

Sir Fohn. Madam, your tale 1s plauſible and moving; 
[ hope it is true. Here comes the explainer of this riddle, 


Enter Mr and Mrs Subtle. 


Mr Sub. Buck's father! | 

Sir Fohn. I'll take ſome other time, Sir, to thank you 
lor the laſt proofs of your friendſhip to my family; in the 
mean time, be ſo candid as to inſtruct us in the knowledge 
of this lady, whom, it feems, you have choſen for the part- 
ner of my ſon. b 2 1 NY 

Mr Sub. Mr Buck's partner I eboſe 

Sir John. No equivocation or reſerve ; your plot's re- 
veal'd, known to the bottom. Who is the lady? 

Mr Sub. Lady Sir! the lady's a gentlewoman, Sir. 

Sir John. By what means ? | | 

Mr Sub. By her father and mother. 

Sir John. Who were they Sir? 

Mr Sub, Her mother was of- 
nam | 0 

Sir John. You han't forgot her fathers ? 

Mr Sub. No, no, no. | 

Sir Fohn, Tell it then. | 

Mr Sub. She has told it you, I ſuppoſe. 

Sir Fohn. No matter, I muſt have it, Sir, from you. 
Here's ſome myſtery. e 
Mr Sub. Twas Worthy. 
Sir John. Not the daughter of Sir Gilbert? 

Mr Sub. Vou have it. | = . 

Sir John. My poor girl! I indeed have wrong'd, but will 
redreſs you. And pray, Sir, after the many preſſing letters 
you received from me, how came this truth concealed ? But 


-I forget her maiden 


you have found a father. Hence, ye degenerate, ye abar- 
don'd wretches, who, abuſing the confidence of your coun- 


| [ Exit Mr and Mrs Subtle. 
Luc. Ar I then juſtified? : | | 
Sir Fobn. You are; your father was my firſt and firmeſt 
friend; I mourn'd his loſs ; and long have ſought for thee 


in vain, Lucinda. © 
| uck, 


5 
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Buck. Pray han't I ſome merit in finding her? the's mine 
by the cuſtom of the-manor: 

Sir Juli. Vour's !-—Firſt ſtudy, to be Ber; ; ſhe's 
mine, Sir; I have Juſt redeem'd this waluable treaſure, and 
ſhall not truſt it in a ſpendthrift's hands. 

Back. What would you have me do, Sir: 50 

Sir John, Diſclaim the. partners of your rig: polit. your 
manners, reform your pleaſures, and before you think of 
governing others, learn to direct , yourſelf. And now, my 
beauteous ward, we'll for the land where firlt you ſaw the 
light, and there endeavour to forget the long, long bond- 
age you have ſuffer'd here. I ſuppoſe, Sir, we ſhall have 
no. difficulty in perſuading you to accompany us; it is not 
in France I am to hope for your reformation. .T/have now 


learn'd, that he who, tranſparts a profligate fon to Paris, by 


way, of mending bis manyers, only adds the ne fol- 


lies of that een to thoſe of ts o - 


* 
5 141 +4 „ „„ „„ * 


„ 27 
Sg 


noLeor 151 Bo E I IT., O, G. U E. 
Spoken by LUCINDA. 
SCAP'D from my guardian's tytarnical' fray, : 
By a fortunate voyage on a proſperons day, 
I am landed is Zzgland; and now muit.endeavour,, 
By ſome meang or other to gurry your, fayour. 
Of what uſe to be freed from a Gallic ſubjeQion, _ : 

2 "Uatets Ir ſecure of a Brit ff protection? | 
Without caſh-—but one friend—and he too juſt made 3 
F.gad, I've a mind to ſet vp ſome trade * 

Of what fort? In the papers JJ publiſn. a puff. 

Which won't fail to procure me cuſtom rer : 

That a lady from Pari is is. lately arriv'd, 

«Who with! Exquiſite art has nicteiy contriv "4 
< 'The- beſt; paint for the face the belt paſte for the "6 : 

4 water for freckles, for fuſhings, and tans... - 
NE: 15 She can tcach yu the, meclior e ens, ſor the bead, 

; Fe To liſo—amblę—and re POr—zn JT on the red . 

* To rit al to rally to backbite; and met „ © 
„% Mm; that dhey Alfcady know pretty well here. 

d "$2 bed: The-miiuft; to bow with: a gracę, 

{3% Tbe.happic(t Duug-tli ne welt grimmace 3 : 

* To porlery Fran: -0i5—=fib, flatter, and dance; 
„ Whichgs very near. all that: they teach ye e in. France, 
„ Net à buck nor a blood, through the whole lingliſb nation, 

But tis rouglineſs {he'n foſten, his figure 115 il Ow 5 

2 


1 
99 4 


8 Of” Wha 24 


ce * 3 John Trot in a week vou ſhall ⁊ce 
Bien fali, bien jrizt, tout-a-f2it un ET Gus. 2 
' Who at d'ye think of my plan, is it form'd to your gout ? & 
lay 1 hope for dilciples in any of you? 
Shall l sell you my thoug ts, without gui Je, without art? 2 
Though abroad I've been bied, | have Zritecia at heart, 
Then take this ad, ice, which J give for your ſake, 
ve zulll gain nothing by any exchange you can znake ; 
In a country ot commerce, too great the expence, 
For their baubles and bows, to give your good ſenſe, 
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Return d from Paris. 
In TWO ACTS. 
By SAMUEL FOOTE, Eso. 
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Dil, 
Crab, 


Lord Fohn, 


Macrutlen, 


R acket, 
T allyLoe, 
Latitat, 
Surgeon, 


Lucinda, 


La Fonguily In Loire, Bearnois, and Servants. 


DramarTtis PęR SON. 


M E N. 


3 


Mr Coſtollo. 


 Covent-Garden. 


Mr Foote. 

Mr Sparks. 
Mr White. 
Mr Shuter. 
Mr Cuſhin. 


Mr Wignel. 
Mr Duuſtall. 


Mrs Bellamy. 


r R G. 0 8 U 
Spoken by Mr FOOTE. 


F all the paſſions that poſſeſs mankind, 


The love of novelty rules moſt the mind; 
In ſearch of this from realm to realm we roam, 
Our fleets come franght with ev'ry folly home. 


From Lybia's defart t oftile brutes advance, 


And dancing-dogs in droves ſkip bere from France; 


From Latian lands gigantic forms appear, 


Striking our Britiſh breaſts with awe and fear, 


As once the Lilliputians Gulliver. 
Not only objects that affect the ſight, 


vor. 3. 


In foreign arts and artiſts we delight, © 


Fe 


. Near 


— — — 


— - 
—— > ——— 
© — 


c 
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Near to that ſpot where Charles beſtrides a hocſe, 
=” = humble proſe) the place is Charing-Crefs, 
loſe by the margin of a kennel's fide, 
& dirty diſmal entry opens wide 
There, with hoarſe voice, check'd ſhirt, and callous hand, 
Duff's Indian Engliſh trader takes his ſtand, 
Surveys each paſſenger with curious eyes, 
And ruſtic Roger falls an eafy prizes: = 
Here's China, porcelaine that Chelſca yields, 
And India handkerchiefs from Spittalſields; 
With Turkey carpets that from Wilton came, 
And Spaniſh tucks and blades from Birmingham. 
Factors are forc'd 10 {avour this deceit, —© 
And Foglith goods are ſmuggled thro? the ſtreet. 
The rude to poliſh, and the fair to pleaſe, 
Ihe hero of to-night has crolS'd the ſcas: 
Tho' to be born a Briton be his erime, 
Ilz's manufactur'd in another clime. 
15 Buck begs leave once more to come before Je, 
The little ſubject of a former. ſtory : 125 
How chang'd, how faſtnion'd, whether brute or beau, 
Mie truſt the following icenes will fully ſnow. 
For them and him we your indulgence crave; 
Tis ours ſtill to fin, end yours to ſave, 


ACT . 
. EAR diſcovered reading. 
6 N I do conſtitute my very good friend Giles 


„ Crab, Eſq; of St Martin's in the Fields, exe- 


„ cutor tœ this my will; and do appoint him duden to 
*© my ward Lueinda; and do ſubmit to his dire ion the 


from his travels; whom T do intreat my ſaid executor, 


ia conſideratiog of our ancient: friendſhip, to adviſe, to 
11 counſel, &. & e. % e | 


” 4 


and 


* * 
As - 
Ly © 
4 
, " 


rid, 
* 


5 


na 0 
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* and aeſhiles every. thing. in it. . boy the devil came 


ito merit : net 155 

ö 1 Baer Servant... eite I ele 

Ser. Mr Latitat of Staple's Inn n 
Crab. 80, here begin my plagues. Shew the hound i in. 


Enter Latitat with a bag, Oc. 


Lat. I wou'd, Mr Crab, have attended your ſuramons 
immediately: But 1 was obliged to ſign judgment in error 
at the common-pleas; ſue out of the exchequer a writ of 
que minus 5 and furrender in Banco regie the defendant, be- 
fore the return of the ſci a, to diſcharge the bail. 

Crab. Pr'ythee, man, none of thy unintelligible law - 
jargon to me; but tell me, iu the language of common 
tenſe and thy country, what I am to do. 

Lat. Why, Mr Crab, as yeu are already poſſeſe d of 
prodat, and letters of adminiſtrat ion de bonts are granted, 
you may ſue or be ſued. I hold it ſound dectrine for no 
executor to diſcharge debts without a receipt upon record : 
This can be obtained by no means but by an action. Now 
actions, Sir, are of various kinds: There are ſpecial 
actions; actions on the caſe, * or aſumpfits ;* actions of 
trover; actions of clauſum fregit ; "actions of Nbg, 4 
actions of 2. 

Carb, Hey, the devil, where's the fellow running now ? 
— But hark'ee, Latitat, why I thought all our Cage ont 
ceedings were directed to be in Englih, 

P at. True, Mr Crab. 5 8 
Crab. And what do you call all this fuf, ha? 7 f\ 

Lat. Engliſh: _ F 

Grob, The devil you dj-. 

Lat. Vernacular, upon my Besen Mr Crab. For as 
Lord Coke deferibes. the common lau to be the perkec- 
tion = 

Crab. 80, here's 4 tel aeluge of impertinence. A 
truce to thy authorities, I beg; "and as I find it will be 
impoſſible to underſtand thee without an interpreter, if 
you will meet me at five, at Mr Brief's chambers, why, 
if you; have any thing to ſay, he will tranſlate it for,me. 

Lat. Mr Brief, Sir, an "tranflate; Sir !—Sir, I would 
have you, to 12 that no Lo et in n 

hall. BY! clearei== , e's > $2647 


12 8 


r Os © HE 


11 — 2" Oi 
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Crab. A good one of his principles, Mr Eatitat.“ 
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Laut. & bad proof of his practice, Mr Crab. 


Lat. W hy, Sir, do you think that a lawyer 

Crab. Zounds, Sir, I never thought about a lawyer 
The law is an oracular idol, you are the, explanatory mi. 
niſters; nor ſhou'd any of my own private concerns have 
made me bow to your bealtly Baal. I had rather loſe a 
cauſe than conteſt it. And had not this old doating dunce, 
Sir John Buck, plagu'd me with the management. of his 
money, and the care of his booby pe th bedlam ſhou'd 
ſooner: have had me than the bar. 

Lat. Bedlam, the bar! Since, Sir, Lam l 1 
don't know what yeur choice may be, or what your friends 
may chooſe for you; 1 wiſh I was your prochain ami But 
I am under ſome doubts as: to he ſanity of the teſlator, 
otherwiſe he could not have chofen for his executor, under 


the ſanction of the law, a perſon who deſpiſes the law. 


And the law, give me leave to tell you, Mr Crab, is the 
bulwark, the fence, the protection, the ine gua . the 
non plus altra— 
Crab. Mercy, good fix-and-eight- pence. 
the whereby, the ſtatute common and cuſtomary; or, as 
Plowden claſſically and elegantly expreſſes it, tis 
© Mos commune vetus mores, eonſulia ſenatus. 

Hic tria jus ſlatuunt terra Britanua tibi. 


© Crab. Zounds, Sir, among all your laws, are chere 


none to protect a man in his own houſe! 

Lat. Bir. a man's houſe is his caftellum, his caſtle; 
and ſo tender is the law of any infringement of that ſa- 
cred right, that any attempt to invade it h force, fraud, 

or violence, clandeſtinely, or vi & armi, is not only 

deem'd felonivs but burglarius. Now, Sir, a ' burglary 
may be aries; either upon che dwelling, or the 

out- houſe N yo Fs. 82 * 15 18 r 
6 Crab, Oh! © hdl een e 


EFT Oe, Enter Servant, waa b 


W M M RM M «6 


IG 3 des Sibel de parties, be fays, a are 5 
in waiting at your chambers. 


Lat. ] come. I will but juſt e to Mr Cra 


Katute.- 
Crab. Zounds, Sir, I have n not the leaf curiofity. 


\ 


Lat. 


. | i 
a 


Lat. The defence, and offence, the by which, as 


ab the 
nature of a burglary, as it has been deſcrib'd b a late 


ho 
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J. at. Sir, but every gentleman ſhould k no W 

Crab. Lwon't know. Beſides, your clients 

J.at. O, they may ſtay. I ſan”! t take . ave, mi- 
autes, See burglary | ; 

© Crab.) Not an inſtant. 15 

Lat. By the common law——? 

Crab. PH not hear a word. 

© Lat. It was but a clauſtrum Fregit.“ 

Crab. Dear Sir, be gone. . : 

Lat. But by the late acts of par 

Crab. Help, you dog N 111 get out of f my 
houſe. 

Ser. Your hende; 8 57672 

Crab. Puſſ him out. | The SRI 1 all © while. 1 
So ho ! Hark ee, raſcal, if you ſuffer: that fellow to enter 
my doors again, III trip and diſcard you the very next 
minute. (Exit Ser.) This is but the beginning of my tor- 
ments. But that J expect the young whelp from abroad 
every inſtant, I'd ag for it myſelf, , = e 


at once. 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. My young maſter” 5 ee tutor, Sir, juſt ar- 
rive 

Crab: Oh, then I ſuppoſe the blockhead 0 a baronet is 
cloſe at his heels. Shew him in. This bear-leader, I 
reckon now, is either the clumſey curate of: the knight's 
pariſh-church ; or ſome needy Highlander, che outcaſt of 
his country, wha with the pride of a German baron, the 
poverty of a French marquis, the addreſs of a Swiſs-ſoldier, 
and the Tearning.of an academy uſher, is to give out heir- 
apparent politeneſs, taſte, literature; 3 2 perfect —_—— | 
of the world, and of himſelf... _ | | 


eb R Macruthen... | 


1 Mailer Crab, F am your devoted ſerrant. 2 
Crab. * Oh, a Britiſh child, by the meſs.——Well, 
where's your charge? e 
Mac. O, the young baronet i is 0 the road. I was mighty 
afraid he” bad O'rtalen me; for between Canterbury and 
Needed was ſtopt and robb'd by a highwayman. 
Crab. Robb'd! What the devil cou'd he rob you of? 
Mac. In gude troth, not a mighty booty. Buchanan's 
hiſtory, Lauder again en, a two pound of high · 
"IG Glaſceow. tf | 
E e 3 Crabs 


E 
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Crab. A good travelling equipage. Well, aud what's 
become of your cub ? Where have you left him? 

Mic. Main you Sir Charles? I left him at Calais, with 
another young nobleman returning from his travels. But 
why caw ye him cub, Maifter Crab ? In gude troth, there's 
a meeghty alteration. 


Crab. Ves, yes; I have a ſhrewd vel at nis! improre. 
ments. 

Mac. He's quite a nd 

Crab. Oh, a comet, I dare ſwear; but not an unuſnal 
one at Fin. The Faux-bourg of St Germain's ſwarms 
with ſuch, to the no ſmall amuſement of our very good 
friends the French. 

Mac. Oh, the French were Wer fond T Wa 

Crab. But as to the language, 1 ſuppoſe he's a perfect 
maſter of that ? 

Mac. He can caw for aught that be need 3 but he 1 is na 
quite maiſter of the accent. 

Crab. A moſt aſtoniſhing regel U Fa 

Mac. Suſpend your judgment a while: 100 Fon fn 
him all ye wiſh, allowing for the fallics of juvenility ; and 
I muſt take the vatrity to n of being, in a great mea - 
ſure, the author. 

Crab. Oh, if he be but a faithful copy of he admirable 
original, he muſt be a ſiniſn'd piece. 

Mac. You are pleafed to complement. 

Crab. Not a whit. Well, and 8 ſuppoſe you, 
and your What's your name? 

Mac. Macruthen, at your ſervice. 

Crab. Macruthen! Hum! Lou and you pupil agreed 
very well ? 

Mac. Perfectly. T be young gentleman! is of an ami 
able diſpoſition 

Crab. Oh, ay; and it wound be wrong to ue his tem- 


per. Lou Know Joon ge en er, fte than 1 to « con. 


wadict him. 9 | 
Mac. It was na For me, Maiſter Gabe apy.” 
Crab. Oh, by ao means, Mr Macruchin'; ; ad your 
© bn# neſs was to Leep him out off frays; to take care, for 


«the ſake of bis health,” chat his wine was genuine, and 
his miſtreſſes as they ſhow's de. en, "Pm. for him, 
i 5 TOE, dee 

Mac. Pimp for him! 1 D ye e l 


I . 223 To ſyppoſe the a * be the e 
r 


abs” ts. os. 8 


WF 
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„Mr Tutor. What, man, vou know the world. *Tis 
not by contr adietion, but by compliance, that inen make 
their fortunes. And was it for you to thwart the hu- 
mour of a lad upon the threſhold of ten thouſand paving 
© a-year ? 

« Mac. Why, to be "Nh great allowances myſt be 
© made. | 
Crab. No bebt no e 
Mac. | fee, Mailter Crab, you know mankind. You 


are Sir John Buck's executor. 


Crab. True. | 

Mac. L have s little choaght that may be aſefl to us 
both. 

Crab. As how? © ATE" ge A] N 

Mac. Cou'd na we contrive to o make «bond: 05 the young | 
baronet.. | 

Crad. Bap | © 

Mac. Why you, by the will, "Wt the care o? "the caſh 
and I caw make a ſhift to manage the lad. 

Crab. Oh, I conceive you. And fo e us . 
we may contrive to eaſe him of that inheritance which he 
knows not how properly to employ, and apply i it to our 
own uſe. You do know how. 

Mac. Ye ha” hit it. 

Crab. Why, what a. pete 81 art hom: od 
mhoſpitable villain ! Under the roof and in the preſence 
of thy. benefaQor's repreſentative, with almoſt his ill- 
i bread in thy mouth, art thou plotting the per- 
dition of his only child ? And from what part of my life 
didtt thou ee a hope of my 'eompliance. with ſuch a 
helliſh ſcheme * . - 

© Mac. Maiſter Crab, T am of a nation 155 

Crab. Of known honour and integrity; 1 allow it. 
The kingdom yon have quitted, in conſigning the care 
© of its monarch, for ages, to your predeceffors, in pre- 
* ference to its proper ſubjects, has given you a brilliant 

panegyric, that no other people call oreely 

Mac. Why, to be ſure © 

Crab. And one happineſs it is, that tho? W glory 


can beam a brightneſs on particulars, the crimes of indi- 


* viduals ean neyer reflect a diſgrace upon their er. 
Thy apology but aggrarates thy guilt. - 
Mac. Why, Maiſter Crab, I——, | er 
Crab. Guilt and confuſion choak thy u utterance. 545 N 


* 
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my ſiglit; vaniſh. [Exit Mac.] A fine fellow this to pro- 


teck the perſon, inform the inexperience, direct and mods. 
rate the defires of an unbridled boy! «But can it be ſtrange, 


« whillt the parent negligently aecepts a ſuperficial recom. . 


« mendation to ſo important a truſt, that the perſon, whoſe 
c wants, perhaps, more than his * make deſirous of 
* it, ſhou'd conlider the youth as u kind of property, and 
not ſtudy what to make him, but what te make of him; 
and thus prudently lay a fonndation for his future ſordid 


hopes, by a cr; ninal compliance with the lad's preſent 


* prevailing paſſions ? But vice and folly rule the world— 
Without, there. {Enter Ser.] Raſcal, where &you run, 
blockhead? Bid the girl come hither,—Freſh inſlances, 
every moment, fortify my abhorrence, my deteſtation, 5 
mankind. This tura may be term'd miſantrophy, and 
c imputed to chagrin and diſappointment ; but it can only 
© be by thoſe fools who, thro? ſoftneſs or ignorance, regard 
the fauits of others, like their own, thro? the wrong end 
« of the preſpeRtive.” | 


Enter Lucinda. 


So, what, I ſuppoſe your ſpirits are all afloat? You have- 


beard your fellow's coming. 

Euc. If you had your ufual 1 Sir, you wou'd 
diſtinguiſh in my countenence an expreſſion very different 
from that of joy. 


Crab. Oh, what, I ſuppoſe your, monkey has broke his 


chain, or your parrot dy'd in moulting. 


Luc. A perſon leſs cenforious than Mr Crab might. 


aſſign a more generous motive for my diſtreſs. 


Crab. Diſtreſs! A pretty n phraſe! What motive 


can'ſt thou have for diſtreſs? Has not Sir John Buck's 
death aſſured thy fortune * and art not thou— 
Lac. By that very means a helpleſs, unprotected orphan. 
Crab. Poh! pr'ythee, wench, none of thy romantic cant 
to me. What, I know the ſex; the objects of every wo- 
man's wiſh are property and power, Ihe firſt you have, 
and the ſecond you won't be long without; for her 8 a 

puppy riding poſt to put on your chains. 
Luc. It wou'd appear affectation not to era 
you. And, to deal freely, it was upon rhat ſubject [ 

« wifſh*d*to engage you, 
Crab. Your information was "needles ; I knew it.“ 

Lu. Nay, but why ſo ſevere? J did flatter myſelf vi 
the 
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the very warm recommendation of your _ friend 


wou'd have abated a little of that rigour. 


Crab. No wheedling, Lucy. Age and conttiijit tare 


Jones ſhut theſe: gates againſt flattery and diſſimulation. 


You have no: fex for me. e en preface, peak your 
ur poſmmeG. 

4 Luc. What then, i in a en is your advice with regard 

to my marrying, Sir Charles Buck 3 $5 

Crab. And do you ſeriouſly want my W ? 

Luc. Moſt ſincerely. 

Crab. Then you are a blockhead. Why, where could 
you mend vourfelf? Is not he a fool, a fortune, and in 
fore i—Look'ecy: girl Enter Ser. ]—Who ſent for vou, 
Sir? t 
Ser. Sir, my young — — 8 poſt chile: is inoke down 


at the corner of the ſtreet, by a coal-cart. His cloaths are 


all dirt, and he {wears like a trooper. 

Crab. Ay! Why: then carry his chaiſe to the part 
makers, his coat to a ſcower's, and him before a juſtice— 
Pr'ythee why doſt trouble me? 1 3 you would not 
meet your gallant. ' - 

Luc. Do you think 1 mould? | 

Crab. No, retire. And if this i for. my nd 
vice is not a copy of your countenance, a maſk ; if you are 
obedient, I may ſet you right. 15 

Luc. I ſhall with pleafure follow your directions. * 

cit. 

Crab. Ves, ſo long as they corr rreſpond with your own. 
inclination.“ Now we ſhall ſee what Paris has done for 
this puppy. But here he comes, light as the cork in his 
aeels, or the feather in his hat. by 4p <q 


rer Buck, Lord Joho, La Loire Bearnoi and | 


_ Maeruth en. 


Back, Nat e aniline a ORE it is not to be ſup- 


ported !-—after being rompu tout 2, disjointed by that exe- 


crable pave, to be tumbled into a Kennel by a filthy waere, 


bonnier, a dirty retailer of ſea- coal, ma: bleu! 


4, Jobn. An accident chat eight, have happen's any 


where, Sir Charles. 


Buck. And then the ee hootings of that deteſt o ble | 


tanaille, that mart herous mob, with the. barbarous, Mon- 


« fieur in the mud: uzza Ab, pars ſcui vage, tarbare, 


inhoſpi 'oble 1 Ah, ab, 


ce-gue nous avors 2 What 


* 


Mac, | 


R 
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Mac. That is Maiſter Crab, your fatber's executor, 

Buck. Ha, ha, Seruiteur tres humble, Monſieur. Eh bien! 
What! is he dumb? Mac, mi Lor, mort de ma vie, the ve. 
ritable Jack-roaſt-beef of the French comedy. Ha, ha! 


How do you do, Monſieur Jack-reaſt- beef? Ha, ha! 


Crab. Pr ythee take a turn or two about the room. 


Buck. A turn or two! Yolentiers. Eh bien Well, have 


you, in your life, ſeen any thing ſo, Ha, ha, hey! 
Crab. Never. I hope you had 1 not ee 3 of 


your tumble. 

Buck. Pourquoi? Why fo 

Crab. Becauſe I would not have the public curioſity fore- 
ſtalled. I can't but think, in a country ſo fand of ſtrange 
lights, if you were kept up a Mette. you would bring a great 
deal of money. 

Buck. I don't know my dann what my perſon would 
produce in this country, but the counterpart of your very 
groteſque figure has been extremely' beneficial to the co- 


medians from. whence L came. Wg ee Bun Wa, mi Lor? 


Ha, hak 
L. Jobn. The ceſemblaney- does not fivike:, me. Pers 
haps I may ſeem ſingular ; but the particular cuſtoms cf 


particular countries I own, never appeare®tc to me as pro. 
per objects of ridieule. | | 
Buck. Why ſo ? 


L. John. Decals i in this . it is :mpeſlible. to have F 
rule tor your judgement. The forms and colors wick 


climate, conſtitution; and government, have ea, toro 
kingdom, can never be tranſplanted withaduantage to an- 
ther founded on different principles. And tus, though 
the habits and manners of different countries may be dirett- 


ly oyppoſiie, yet, in my humble conception, they may be 
ſtrictly, becauſe naturally, right. 


Crab. MWhwzorbere, are fome glimmerings of common- 
ſenſe abont th:zy onag thing. Harkee, child, by what zc- 
cident c nue pon this-blockheed ? [2% Buck. 


I ſuppoſe the line of your underitanding is too ſhort to ſa- 
tho che de pti of your: companion 8 feeſuninty/7 | 
\ web NM dear! ¶ Capes. 714 We OE 


(rat. I Jay you can draw no concluſion from the-abore 


| premi: NES. As 
anl. Who, 1 Mount your remiſs: 2 concluſtons 


tos. But this Leanchude, from M hat I have ſeen, my dear, 


let the FP reneh are the ſirſt Perlen the univerſe 1 * 


— — — . * 
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in the arts of living, they do or ought to give laws to the 
whole world; and that whoſoever would either eat, drink, 
dreſs, dance, fight, ſing, or even ſneeze, avec . ee mult 
go to Paris to earn it. This is my creed. W oi08 

Crab. And theſe: {precious principles ode are come here 
t0 propogate * * 

Buck. Ce vrni, Monſieur Crab; and hh che aid of 
theſe brother miſſionaries, I have no doubt of making a 
great many proſelytes. And now for a detail of their qua- 
ties. Bearnbis, quancex. T + is an officer of my houſe- 
hold, unknown, to this coun 

Grab. And what may he be rn Inhenior the puppy. 

Buck. "Chis is my Swiſs porter. Tenez vous droit, 
Bearnois. There's a fierce figure to guard the gue of an 
hotel. 

Crab. What, do you ſuppoſe that we have no porters ? 

Duck. Ves, you have dunces that open doors; a drud- 
gery that this fellow does by deputy. But for intrepidi- 
ty in denying a diſagreeable viſitor ; for politeneſs in intro- 
Jucing a miſtreſs; acuteneſs in diſcerning, and conſtancy 
in eteſechng⸗ a dun, a greater genius never came from the 
Cantons. p 

Crab. Aſtonifhing qualities! 

Buck. Retirex, Bearnois. But here's a Lißou, here's a 
jewel indeed ! 2 ene ici, mon cher Le Loire. Comment 
Vn ver vous ce Paris ici? 3 

La Loire. Tres bien. 

Bucl. Very well. Civil creature! This, Monſieur Crab, 
s my cook La Loire; and for hors d'auvret; entre rolis, 
ragout,, entrements, and the wy e of a deſſert, Paris 
never ſaw his parallel. 

Crab. His wages, 1 ſuppoſe, are proportioned to his me- 
rit. 

Buck. A bagatelle, a trifte. brood) but a bare two 
hundred. Uponchis cheerful compliance in coming hither 
into exile with me, I have indeed doubled his ſtipend. | 

Crib. Vou could do no lefs. 

Buck. And nous, Sir, to complete my equipage, regardes 
Monſieur La Jonquil, my firſt valet de chambre, excellent 
in every thing; but pour Paccomodaye, for decorating the 
head, inimitable. Tn one word, La Jonquil ſhall, for fifty 
to five, knot, twiſt, tie, frieze, cut, curl, or comb with any 
garcon perruquier, from the Landis end to the Orkneys. 
Crab. Why, Oy an infinite fond of public ſpirit muſt 

you 
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you have, to drain your FRO "OY mortify your inclination, 
and expoſe dur ae for the eee by Four 
- CQUntramen!: 1% ot. Yap 

Buck. Oh, 4 am-a very: — for that. Bat 3 at. pre 
ſent | had he reaſon. of. returning, exe | 

.Crab. Ay, what can that be! r 

Buck. Why, I find there is a likelihood & . little 
fracas between us. But, upon my ſoul, we muſt be ve 
e to quarrel with the dear agreeable creatures for 2 
trifle, 

Crab. They have your affections then? | 

- Buck. De tout maucaur. From the inßinite civility ſhewn 
to, us in France, and their friendly profeſſions i in favour of 
our country, they can never intend us an injury. 

Crab. Oh, you have hit their humour to a hair. But! 
can have no longer patience with the puppy. Civility aud 
friendſhip. you, Pooby ! 1 Yes, their civility, at Paris has not 
left you, a guinea in your, pocket, nor would their, friend- 
thay: to your, nation leave it a foot of land in the univerſe. 

Bucl. Lord John, this is a, ſtrange old fellow. Take 
my word for it, m y dear, you miſtake this thing egregiouſly. 
But all you Engliſh are conſtitutionally ſullen. Novem- 
ber-frogs, with ſalt boil'd beef, are moſt curſed recipes for 
good- humour or a quick apprehenſion. Paris is the place. 
.2Tis there men laugh, love, and live. Vive Pamour! 

an, amour, et ſans ſes def rs, un caur 90 bien moins heureius 
* ne penſe. 
by cet 2 would not any ſoul ſuppole Rn this yelp- 
55 ing hound had a real reliſh for the conntry he has quit 
* ted? | 

* Buck, A mighty unnatural ſuppolition, cruly. 

Crab. Foppery and affectation all. 

Buck. And 41 really think Paris a kind of: purgats 
U ry, ha, Mr dear? +; 

© Crab... To thee. the. moſt ſolitary ſpot. vpon earth, my 
dear. r. Familiar pupfyyx pp % 44 

« Buck. Wbimſical enough.“ But come, pour paſſer l. 


tems, let us, old Diogenes, enter into a little debate. Mi 


Lor, and you, Macruthen, determine the diſpute between 


that ſource of delights, ce N de blalſr, and this cave of 


cares this ſeat of ſcurvy. and. th Ee. ſpleen- 2 


Mac. Let us heed them weel, my Lord. Maiſte Crab 
has met with his match. 


5 en * ſirſt for, ahe great pleaſure of ie, the ple 


Yo 


* 
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{ure of the table: Ah, quelle difference !' The eaſe, the wit, 


the wine, the Fatlinnge, the preciſlage, the double entendre, he 


chanſons & boire ! Oh what delicious moments have F pafs'd 

chez Madame Ia Duchefſe de Barbontiac! 
Crab.. Your miſtreſs, I ſuppoſe? - 12045664 Max 
Buck, Who I! Fi donc! How is it poſſible for a wo- 


$ : 


man tothave à penchant for me? Hey, Mac! 1 


Mac. Sir Charles is too much a man of honour to blab. 
But, to ſay truth, the whole city of Paris thought as 
much. OE 1 
Crab. A precious fellow this! 5 | 
Buck. Taiſez vous, Mac. But 'we loſe' the point in 
view. Now, MonhGenr Crab, let me conduct you to what 
you call an entertainment. And firſt: The melancholy 
miſtreſs is fixed in her chair, where, by-the-bye, ſhe is 
congemn'd to do more drudgery than a dray-horſe. Next 


* 


proceeds the maſter to marſhal the gueſts; in which as 


much eaution is neceſſary as at a coronation; with, My 
„lady, fit here,“ and, “Sir Thomas, fit there;“ till the 
length of the ceremony, with the length of the grace, have 
detroy*d all apprehenfions of the meat's burning your 
mouths, _ | | 


Mac. Bravo, bravo! Did IJ na” ſay Sir Charles was a 


phænomenon? | 
Crab. Peace, puppy. | 1955 
Buck. Then, in folemn ſilence, they proceed to demo- 


liſu the ſubſtantials, with perhaps an occafional interruption 


of, „Here's to you, friends; “ Hob or nob;” * Your 
love and mine.” Pork ſncceeds to beef, pies to puddings. 


The cloth is remov'd. Madam, drench'd with a bumper, 


drops a curtſey, and departs ; leaving the jovial hoſt Wiel 


lus ſprightly companions, to tobacco, port, and politics. 
Voild un repas d la mode d' Angleterre, Monſieur Crab.“ 
Crab. It is a thouſand pities that your father is not a 
living witneſs of theſe prodigious improvements. ET” 

Buct. C' vrai. But, a propor, he is dead, as you ſay, 
and you are . ie TN 

Crab, Againſt my inelination, his executor. 

Butch, Pent-ttre;, well, and—_ oo 


o 


Crab. Ob, my truſt will foon determine. One article, | 


indeed, I am galy-enjoin'd'tofee perform'd ; your mar- 
ringe with your old-accquaintance Lucinda © 
* Buck, Ha, ha, la petite Lucinde 1 & comment © * 


Crab. Peylthee, peace, and hear me. She is bequeath U 


Vor. Nen £198 |S con- 
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conditionally, that if you refuſe to marry her, twenty 
thouſand pounds; ; and if fhe 1cjes you, which 1 ſuppole 
ſhe will have the wiſdom to do, only ſive. 
Buck. Reject me!] Very Prapable „ hey, Mae ? Bur 
could not we have an enirevue ? | 
Grab. Who's: there!! ? Let Lucinda know we expect her, 
flac. Had na'ye better, Sir Charles, equip yourſel in 
2 more ſuitable garb upon a ſirſt viſit to your miitreſs? 
Crab. Oh, ſuch a. figure and addreſs can derive no advan: 
tage from . 
"Back. Serviceur, But, however, Mac- s hint may not be 
io mal d propor. ilons, Jonquil, fe men: vais-mbaliller, 


Mi Lor, 1 410 I treipaſs, upon your patience ? My toilette 


1s but a work of ten minutes. Mac, .difpcſe of my dome- 


Ives & leur aſe, and then attend we with my port feuille, 
aud read, while. I dre;s, .thoſe remarks. * made in laſt voy- 
age from Fountaincbicau to, Sonpeigts. Ser viteur, Meſ- 
Vic uis. | PO 
R Car le Low. vin. 
| Du matin, 
- 7 Sortari du ton ned, 
aut hien mieucs que 


Je Latin 


Le taut la Scrboune. 0 „ F Exit. 


Crab, This is the mot conſummate coxcomb ! I told 
the fool of a father what.a puppy Paris would produce 
him; but travel is the word, and the conſequence an im- 


pPortation of every foreiga folly: And thus the plain per- 


tons and principles of old England are ſo confounded and 
jumbl'd with the excrementitiaus growth of every climate, 
that we have loſt all our ancient characteriſtic, and are be- 
_*come a bundle of contradictions, piece of phy, a 
7 harlequin's coat. 

.. Jahn. Do you ſuppaſe then, 1 ** that 3 uo good may 

'be eg ttt: 5; | W 
Crab. Wliy, pry' "hes what, aye you Kind * 


L. John. I ſhould be ſorry my acquiſitions yore to de- 


termine the debate. But. do you think, Pit the making 
off ſome native qualities, and the being ma 
from compariſon of certain national and nl We ad- 
vantages, objects unworthy the attention? 


Crab. You ſhow the favourable ſide, young m man : "Bat 


how frequently are ſubſtituted for n:tional, prepoſſeſſions, 
Wires harmlcls, and often "happy, guilty, aud unnatural 


Pre- 


- 


it ſenſible, 


— 
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Rand wieked enough to deſpife his country, ſins againſt 
« the. moſt. laudable law of nature; he is à traiton to the 
© community where Providence has placed him, and ſhou'd 


be deny'd thoſe ſocial Benefits he has render'd himſelf 


© unworthy to partake.” But ſententio 


| RE us lectures are ill 
calculated for your time of life. | S 1 


L. John. I differ from you here, Mr Crab. Principles 
that call for perpetual practice cannot be too ſoon receiv'd. 
1 hncerely thank you, Sir, for this communication, and 
ſhould be happy to have always near me ſo moral a moni- 
tor. | a n 

' Crab. You are indebted to France for her flattery. But 
I leave you with a lady, where it will be better employ'*d. 
„% oo, fp, | | 


Crab. This young mas waits here till your puppy is 
powder'd. You may aſk him after your French acquain+ 


tance. I Know nothing of him; but he does not ſeem to 
be altogether ſo great a fool as your fellow. [ Exat. 
Luc. I am afraid, Sir, you have had but a diſagreeable 


US 


tete a tele, - a | 
J. Jahn. Juſt the contrary, madam. By good-ſenſe, 
ting'd with fingularity, we are entertained as well as im- 
proved. For a lady, indeed, Mr Crab's manners are ra- 
ther d ͤ ů‚ . | | | 
Luc. Not a jot ; Pam familiarized-to them. I know 
his integrity, aud can never be diſoblig'd by lus ſincerity. 


-& 


I. Fobn. This declaration is a little particular from a 


1idy, who muſt hare received her firſt impreſſions in a place 
remarkable for its delicacy to the fair-ſex. But good - 


ſenſe can conquer even early habits. 5160 S367; 
Tuc. This compliment I can lay no claim to. The for- 
mer part of my life procured me but very little indulgence. 


very ſevere miſtreſs, adverſity. But you, Sir, are too well 


1 


1 COT IP BE TRE. Yr? 30: blu 1: oo 
I.. Jobn. J have' heard your (ſtory, madam, beſore I 


had the Hondur of ſceing you. It was affecting: You'll 


pardon the declaration; it noc becbmes intereſling. How- 


ever, it is impoſſible J ſhould not congratulate you on the 


near approach of the happy cataſtrophe. 


* 


tkodfand' ten forefit n teartents thay interrupt. 


Yf * | L. ln. 


Lud. Events that depend) upbn the will of another, a 


prejudices !-—* Unnatural! — For the wretch who is weak 


The pittance of knowledge I poſſeſs was taught me by a 


/ 


acquainted with Sir Charles Buck not to have known my 


\ 
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L. John. Could I hope, madam, your preſent critical 
conditions wou'd acquit me of temerity, I hou'd take the 
liberty to perſume, if the ſuit of Sir Charles be rejected 

2 Enter Crab. TEL 

Crab. So, youngſter! what, I ſuppoſe you are already 
practiſing one of your foreign leſſons. Perverting the at- 
fections of a friend's miſtreſs, or debauching his wife, are 
mere peccadilloes in a modern morality. But at preſent 
you are my care. That way conducts you to your fellow- 
traveller. Exit L. John.] I wou'd: fpeak with you in 
the library. 7 TS Op kn? FExit, 

Luc. I ſail attend you, Sir. Never was ſo unhappy an 
juterruption. What cou'd my lord mean? But be it what 
it will, it ought not, it cannot, concern me. Gratitude 
and duty demand my compliance with the dying wiſh of 
my benefactor, my friend, my father. But am I then to 
facrifice all my future peace? But reaſon not, raſh girl; 
obedience in thy province. TOs | 
'Tho? hard the taſk, be it my part to prove, 

That ſometimes duty can give laws to love. 


- 


© 
. Ef ; : 
- J * * 
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ACT I 


Bucr at his toilet, attended by three Valts de chambre and 
. MacxuTheN. 5 
. Mackur nrx. . 
NXrorwirusraxpixe aw his plain-dealing, 7 doubt 
whether Maiſter Crab is ſo honeſt a man. | 
© Buch, Pr'ythee, Mac, name not the monſter. If I 
Hay be permitted a quotation from one of their paltry 
poets. . 
* Ilho is knight of the fhire repreſents em all. 
Did ever mortal ſee ſuch #:rreirs, ſuch Jooking-glaſſes, 
as they have here too? Oue might as well addreſs one's 
ſelf for information to a bucket of water. La Fongui!, 
meticz vou, le rauge aſſes. Hb bien, Mac, mferabic ! 
Hey! 8. | e 
« Mac, Tis very becoming” 5 
« Buck. Ay, it will do for this place; [ really cou'd 
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© Lave forgive en my father's living 4 Fear Or two longer, 
« rather than, be e<mpelled to return to this. CEnder 1. 
. Joi. Mi dear Lor, Je dew nde mille pardons but the 
« terrible fracas in my chaiſe had fo gatced and diſordered 
0 mY hair, that' it required an age to "adjuſt it. 

J. John. No apology, Sir Charles, 1 have been en 


« tertain'd very .agreeably, 3 


« Buck. Who have vou had, mi A Lor, to ntertain 
vou? 
WO John. The very individual lady that? 8 ſoon to make 
you a happy huſband. © | 

6 Puck. A happy who ? Huſband? What. t wo rery op- 
polite ideas have yon confounded. enfeinble ln my con- 
ſeience, I believe there's contagion in the clime, and mi 
© Lor is infected. But pray, mi dear Lor, by what ac- 
* cident have you diſcovered that I was upon the point of 
* becoming that happy——Oh, un mari! able — 

.. Fehn. The lady's beauty and merit, your inclina- 
* tions, and your father? 5 irie made” me conje&ure 
1 

« Buck. And inn von ſuppoſe that this Jady's beauty 
© may be poſſeſs'd, her merit rewarded, and my inclina- 
tions gratify'd,, without an abſolute obedience. to that 

fatherly injunction? 15 

I.. Joba. It does not occur to me. | 0 
+ Buck, No, I believe not, mi Lor. Thoſe kind of 
© talents are not given to every body. Donne moi mon 
manchons Aud now you. ſhall fee-me-manage'the lady. 

Tuer Servant. 

« Ser. Young ſquire Racket and Sir Toby Tallyhoe, 
who call themſelves: * Honour's old acquaintances. 
Bucl. Oh the brutes ! By what: accident cou'd they 
diſcover myæ arr lh: ba. dear, dear a ald me to W 


Li 


” 


LA 


' thts) e Bd 2469 n 2176 447 
W Racket FR Tally Boe without. : 
« Hoic a han) livic a bays NN 


£5 Buck, Let nie die if: L do not believs — a 
have brought | a whole hundred of hounds with them. 
Bot, they. fay, forms keep ech at a Wr 11 b 
ecixve them enotremonie, et | 


Enter Racket and. Talhbee. 


* Tally Her boy; hoics, my little Buck. :;- © 
7 f 3 | Nucl. 


* 


* 


Ip 


18 THE ENCLISHMAN ©: 


Buck. Worfienr le Chun; votre tres humbl: fſerviieur, 
Tally. Hey! 


Duck, Ao four Racl: , Je ſuis charms de x Vous voir. 
* Anon, what! 
Buck. Ne m'entendex vous ? Don't you Kdow French? 
Rack. Know French! No, nor you neither, I think, 
Sir Toby, fore gad, I believe the Fapiſtes ha bewitch'd 
him in ſoreign parts, -- 
Tally. Bewitch'd, and transform! d him too. Let me 
« periſh, E if 1 don't think he's like one of the folks 
* we uſed. ta read of at ſchool, in Ovid's Metamorphis ; 
that they have turned him into'a beaſt. 
_ ,.* Rack. Abeaſt! No; a bird, you fool. Lookee, Sir 
125 Toby, by the Lord Harr Y here are his wings. 
all | Hey ! ecod, and ſo they are, ha, ha! I rec- 
9 beg Racket, he came over with the woodcocks. 
Huck. Voilg des weritables Anglo. The rultic, rude 
© rufftans? ) | 
* Rack. Let us fee what the devil he lik! got upon his 
pole; Sir Toby. 3 
ET An. 5s 
Ducl. Do, dear ſavage, Lek your L dd 
21.4 Tally. Nay, *fore George, we will have a ſerutiny. 
«© Rack. Ar, „ay, a ſcrutiny, 
Buck. En grace, la Jonqull, mi Lor, protect me from 
© theſe pirates. A 
9 Lo ohn. A little compaſſion, I beg. gennlethen. Con- 
ſider, Sir Charles i is pon a viſit to his bidde. 
Tay. Bride! Zounds, he's ſitter for a band bon; 
( Nacket, hocks the heels. 
© Rack. L have em, Knight. Fore IF he Ihe” very 
+ reverſe. of a bantam cock: His comb's on his feet, a. d 
bis feathers on his head. Who have ve got here? What 
are theſe three fellows? ? Paſtry- cuoks ?. 5 8 


OP ; 
91931 5 ergad Enter crab. i n : vl 


* Crab. "And. is e Dhizone of your newly: aids on- 
e your 1 miſtreſs lapguiſh for a—but you 
2 have company, I fee. 1 
+ Bucks. | ts I have been ;nexpreffibly happy- "Theſe 
va! gentlemen are Kind enough to treat me; upon my arrival, 
With what, I believes they call in this country à rout—— 
« Mi dear Lor, if you don't favour 'my fAight——But ſee 
© if the toads ant tumbling my lene: 
Ip 94 Jobs. 


4 


n 
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4 John. Now's your time, fta off; 1 I. cover your 
ret V cat. 
© Buch. Mac, let. La Jonqu; follow to reſa ttle my Chevers. 


le vous remercie mille, mille fois, re cher mi Lok," 


« Rack, Hola, Sir Toby, ſtole ' away ! wa 8 
Bucl. O man Dieu! | „ 

* Tally. Poh, rot him; et him alone. Tie never d 
for our purpoſe. You molt know we intended to kick 
up. a riot to-night at the play- houſe, and we wanted hin 
of the par ty; ; but that fop would ſwoon at the fight ef 
a cudgel. 

4 ohm, Pray, Bro what f is your cauſe of conte 
tion? | 

* Tally, Cauſe of contention ! Her, faith, 1 Win 0 - 
thing of the matter, Racket, what is it we are angry 
about? 

. Rank. Angry about ! Why, you know we we to de- 
moliſh the dancers. © 
© Tally. True, true; 1 had forgot. Will hy make 
one? 

I. John. I beg to bs excuſed. GN 

« Rack. Ma Hap, ou are a friend to the French. | 
8 Jobn. ; 0 indeed, Sir. But, if. the oecaſion 
will permit me : pun, tho, I am far from being a well- 
wiſher to their arms, I have no objeion to the We | 
entertained by their legs. 

T.. Ay! Why then, if you'll come 5 ih you'll 
ſplit your ſides with laughing; for PIt be rot if we don't 
make them caper higher, and run faſter, than ever they 
have done ſince the battle of Bleaheim. Come along, 
Racket. A of Khir, 
I. John. Was there ever fuch a Contra; 2 
Crab. Not ſo remote as you imagine; they are ſcions 
from the Tame ftock, ſet in different ſoils. The firſt ' 
ſhrub, you ſee, flowers 'moRt* prodigally, but matures 
nothing; ; the laſt ſlip, tho ſtunted, bears a little fruit; 
« Crabbed,. tis true, but ; FAN the growth or 5 chme. 
friend. | LExit. 


Enter Lucinda, with | a Servant . . 


Jur. When Mr. Crab or Sir Charles i I i ire for = you 
will Lopaduch them. hither, F 13 Serv. 0 


„„ 


* 


a * 


U Mr 


” Aa 


* 
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ſtances, a ſtate of ſuſpence is of all ſituations moſt Cifagree- 
| able. | But huſh, they come. 


Enter Sir Charles, , Macruthen, Lord John, end Crab. 


Buck. Mac, announce me. 5 
Mac. Madam, Sir Charles Buck craves, the, ; EW of 
Kiſſing your Fn: | | . | 
Bucs. Tres humble ſervileur. Ei comment uſa forte, maddening: 
{ell;? I am ravith'd to fee thee, ma chere petite Lucinde—F} 
bien, ma reine! Why, you look. divinely, child. Dut mon 
enfant, they have. drefs d 705 moſt diabolically. . Why, 


what a cojſcuſe muſt you have] and oh mn Dieu a total 


abſence, o Toure. Bat pe haps you are out. I 1 had a cargb 
from Dee freny y the. 827.5 17 NR 2 Shall I nave tlie. 
Honour ta ſupply you? | 
Lac. You are obliging, Sir; but I confoly myſelf a con- 
vert to the chaſte cuſtoms 12 this country; 3 and, with a 
commercial peopie, you know, Sir Charles, all artiſiee— 
Buck. Artifice ! You miſtake the point, u chere. A 
proper, proportion of red is an indiſpenſible part df your 
dreſs; and, i in my private 9piaion, a woman might as well 
appear in public without powder or a. . pctticoat. | 
© Crab. And, in my private opinion, a woman who puts 
Ihe laſt. 
2 Buck... Oh, Monſieur Crab's judgment wü he deciſive 
in dreſs. 8 "Well, and what amuſe ments, what ſp. -taclcs, 
what parties, what i to conquer father Ti ime, 
that foe to the fair? I faney oue muſt entuuier confi able; 
ment in your London here. ; 
* Luc. Oh, we are in no. diſtreſs ſur. Giverbons,, EN 
© have an opera. 
© Buck. Halian, 1 Meret Hilioalle, oe offim- 
mant Ob, their is no ſu 2 Fry N 5 5 fi, is bi. 4 
mon Dieu Ab, e 2 Lilian ſoleil, q 
„ Hrilliani ſoleil; | LY 
A. t- on jamais ven ton le 75 
There's muſic and F 
« Luc. What a fop} s 
Buck. But proceed, ma princeſſ "OY 


"uh a „ 


« L.ue. Oh, then we have plays.” Sb Ge Atta gg; of 

6 Buck. That I NED 15 75 e enn AST, 
© Dc: Mop Non inc yoke 4 
s 


= 4 41 7 % q . : * z) 3 Kr 
Buck. No. F = . "x 
. , ”"_ Jo 0 . . 
* 9 \ 
- * 


© on the firſt would make very little nnz! in pulling off 


5 


1 26 vc. The aſſertion is a little. whimſical. 


. 
U 
4 


: 4 


7 
4 
} 
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Buck, Ay, that may be; you have here dramatic 


things, farcical_ in their compoſition, and ridiculous in 


their repreſentation. 

Luc. Sir, I own myſelf unequal to the controverſy ; ; 
but ſurely Shake 3 lord, this ſubject calls upon 
you for its defence. 


© Crub. L know from what fountain this fool has drawn | 


his remarks; the author of the Chineſe Qrphan, in the 
preface to which Mr Voltaire calls the principal works 
of Shakeſpeare, monſtrous farces. | 


. Fohn Mr Crab is right, madam, Mr Viltaie has 


ſtigmatized with a very unjult and a very inviduous ap- 
« pellation, the 1 works of that Err be maſter of the 
rs him the more 


paſſious; and his appareut motive ren 


jnexcuſable 


Lac. What could it be, my lord? _ 
IL. Fohn. The preventing his countrymen from be⸗ 


coming acquainted with our author, that he might be at 


liberty to pelfer from him with the e ſecurity. | 


4 
« 


* 
« 
o 


» 


« Luc. Un 1 indeed! 
Hucł. Palpable defamation. 


Luc. And as to the exhibition, I have Wea FEE 1 


believe, that for a natural pathetic, and a ſpirited exprel- 


lion, no people upon earth 
© Buck. You are impos'd upon, child; the Legueſaz, the 


Lanoue, the Grandval, the Dumenil, che Gaufſen, what 
dignity, what action! But, . N baue Wen wrote 


a tragedy in French. 

Luc. Indeed! 

* Buck. En veritẽ, upon Voltaire 8 lab. 
Crab. That muſt he a precious piece of work. 


* Buek, It is now in re leition at the French comedy. 
* Grandval and La Gaufſſen perform the principal, parts. 
* Oh, what an eclat ! What a burſt will it make in the 


* parterre, when the king of Ananamaboe refuſcs the per- 
ſon of the princeſs of Cochineal! 


Luc. Do vou remember the paſſage! 2 
© Buck. Entire; and I believe can e it in their 
manner. 


. Luc. That will he delightful, 

« fluch, And firſt the ! ing. 

Ma clere princeſſe, je vour dime, c rai 5 

De 1 ma femme Vous poriex les char: ints atiraitty. 
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© Mais ce ne gſt pas bonttte pour un homme tel que moi, 

De tromfer ma femme, ou de —_—_ ma 8 
Luc. Inimitable. | 
* Buch. Now the princeſs; ſhe is, as you may ſuppoſe, in 

© extreme diſtreſs. Fee tA Og f 

Juc. No doubt. : 

'* Buck. Mon grand roy, men Uher 8 

Hes pitie de moi; jeſuis inconſolabſe. 
Then he turns 5 back pon, her, at which a in @ 
fury, 

0 Monſere, ingrat, a 7e; horrible, aue, 

ß que je vous afmes ah wu 40 vo eh 1 
8 Chen He, I üs osten 

« Penſtz vous, a a me Fan la bi. „ 

Votre haine, votre amour, 95 les ma mer es @ mol: 
Luc. Bravo! | | 
© L. John. Bravo, bravo! Gs titten 

Buch. Ay, there's paſſion wa poet nl mary edafon and 
rhime. Oh how I deteſt blood and blank verſe} There 

is ſomething ſo foft, ſo muſical, and ſo cot in te 
© rich rhimes of the theatre Francois ! 

I. John, I did not know Sir Charles was fo totally 

© devoted to the belles lettre. 

' © Buck. Oh, entirely. Tis the ton, n I am every 
night at the Caffe * | Procepe 3 and had not I had the mis- 
fortune to be born in this eurſt country, I make no doubt 
© but you would have ſeen wy name ATI the rea 
© of the French academr. 

* Crab. I ſhould think you mike eably get over that 
difficulty, if you will be but fo obliging às publicly to 
renounec us. I dare engage not one hay your countty- 
© men ſhall.contrad'& or claim you. | 

©* Buck, No !—i mpoſſible. From the barbarity of my 
© education,” I muſt ever ve ente Tay un * PETIA 

VB: pb, Neter t 2a ain £36 8, 

© Buch, Fr werile ?. | 

E Crab: Vn wid: nnn Nel 

e ns 41 4 7 be? 4 

; - ap But common juſtice. 44 G17 

, Nav, Muſter Crab is in tlie abt s ; for 1 have 
228 ary ee the French themſelves lay, = it x poſſible that 
CEOs Can be Dritich tr 4d 24] ; Af 

2315 tf aan basis 165 Buck, 


K coffe c- houſe vopaſite the Fr eilelt ulld where" the wits aſtem-· 
ble N CY? P33 Ys 


* ” 
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4 Bucks Obliging creatures! Ang you all concur with 
6 thein ? ? 

Crab. 1 45 

J. uc. Entirely. 

„ Entirely. 

© Bruck. How happy. you rake me! PEER, 

Crab. Eugregious puppy! But we,loſe time. A truce 
to chis trumpery. You have read your father's will?. 

Buck, No; I read no Engliſh. When Mac has cura 
it into French, I may run over the items. 

Crab. I kae told you the part that, concerns che * 
And as your declaration upon it will diſcharge me, I leave 
you to what. y ou will call an ' ecclairei Meni. Come, my 
Lond. 

Buck. Nay, but Monfeur Crab, mi. Fo Mae. 

Crab. Along with us. [Exit Crab and L. John! 

Buck. & comfortable ſcrape I am in! ky the deuce am 
todo? In the language of the place, 1am to make. 18 


1 ſuppoſe. A pretty employment! 


Luc. I fancy my hero is a little puzzled with Fe part. 


But, now for it. 


Buck, A queer creature, that Crab, nia petite. - But, 
@þropas, How do you like my lord? 

Luc, He ſeems to have good ſenſe and gond brstelin g. 

: Buch, Pos trop. But don't you think he has fmething 
of a foreigu kind of air about him? | 

Luc. Foreign! 

Buck, Ay, fomething ſo Engliſh i in his manner? 

J. ac. Foreign and Englith! 1 don't comprehend you. 

Buck. Why that is, he has not the, eaſe, the je ne {cat 
quot, the bon ton. — Inu a wards be: Goes not reſemble me 
HOW. _ PE Re nieren 
Tue. Nat id theleat. 

Bucht. Ab, I thought, * He ; is to be mird poor de- 
vil; he can't help it. But, entre nOUS MA chere, the fellow 
has a fortune. | 

Luc. How does that concern me, oo Charles? | 

Buck. Why, j Je penſe, ma reine, that your Fees have done 
execution there. BU eee ; 

Luc. My eyes execution ! 15 3 | 

_ Buck. Ay, child, is there any hens fo bse e in 
that ? Ma 5 I thought by the vivacity of bis praiſe, that 
he had already ſummon'd the garriſon to ſurrender. 


Luc. To carry on the Minions I BEG 5 my Lig is too 


good 


| 
| 
| 


5 
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ood a commander. to commence a fruitleſs ſiege. H. 
could not but know the condition of the town. 
Buck. Condition ! Explain, ma chere. 

Luc. I was in hopes your interview with Mr Crab had 
made that unneceſſary. | 
Buck. Oh, ay, I do recolledt ſomething of a ridiculous 
article about marriage in a will. But what a plot ngainſt 
the peace of . poor people! Well, the malice of ſome 


men is amazing! Not“ eontented with doing all the miſ. 


chief they can in their life, they are for entailing their ma. 
lexolence, like their eſtates, to lareſt poſterity. | 

Luc. Your: contempt of me, Sir Charles, I receive as a 
compliment. But the infinite obligations I owe to the man 
who had the misfortune to call you fon, compel me to in- 
ſiſt, that, in my Preſence at leaft, no indignity be n * 
his memory. ; 

Buck. Hey-day | What, in Novels: mareine : 2 

Luc. Ungrateful, unfilial wreteh! fo ſoon to trample on 
his aſhes, the greateſt load of whoſe fond heart, in his lai 


hour, were his fears for thy future welfare. 


Buck. Ma foi, ell eſt folle, ſhe is mud, ſans doute. 

J. uc. But I am to blame. Can he who breaks through 
one ſacred relation regard another? Can the monſter who 
is corrupt enough to contemn the place of his birth, reve- 
rence thoſe who gare him being ?—Impoſſible. 

Bucp. Ah, a pretty monologue, a tine beer this, 


child. 


6 


Luc. Contemptible! But I am cool. 
Buck. 1 am mighty gia ot of it. Now we tall underſtand 


one another, L hope. 


Luc. We do underſtand one another. You have already 
been kind enough to refuſe me. Nothing is wanting but 
a formal rejection under your hand, and 5 our 


acquaintance. 


Buck. Nous allez trap vite; You are too quick, ma chere. 
If I recolle, the conſequence of this rejectiè n is my va 
ing you twenty thouſand 2 875 | 

. 

- Buck. Now, that have nat I the leaſt inclination to do. 

| Luc. No, Sir! Why you own that marrriage— 

Buth. Is my averſion. PIl give You that rage my hand. 


if you pleaſe; but T have a prodigious love for the Lows. 

Luc. Ob, we'll ſoon ſettle that difpnte ; the law 

Buck, Dt, hold, ma reine. I don't find that my Pro- 
| vident 


a 
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vident father has preciſely determined the time of this com- 
fortable conjunction. So, tho” I am condemned, che day 
of execution is not fixed. 

Luce Sir! | 

Buck, 1 ſay, my ſoul, there goes no more to your. dying 
a maid than my living a batchelor. 

Luc. O, Sir, I ſhall find a remedy. 

__ Buck. But now Taos ma bl I have found one : to 

your hand? ; 

Luc. As how? Name . . 

Buck. I'll name two. And frſt, mon enfant, tho' I have 
an irreſiſtable antipathy to the conjugal Knot, yet I am by 
no means blind to, yaur perſonal charms ;. in the poſſeſſion 


89 2 CE |_ Wo 


. of which, if zoo. pleaſe to place me, not only the aforeſaid . 

twenty chdu and pdunds, but * whele terre of your devo- 

8 ſhall fall at your — 

Luc. Grant me, patience! 

5 itn Indeed! you want it, my dear. But if TM en, 

| I 

. PF Quick, "4 your „. For this i ig 
Buck. I'gragt not quite fo fafhionable as my other. It 

h is then, in a word, that, you would let this lubberly lord 

S make you a lady, and appoint me his aſſiſtant, his private 

wy friend, his cici/ibet. And as we are to be joint partakers of 


2 perſon, let us . equal rene in your fortune, ma 
9 bel fo 

Luc. Thou mean . mercenary. thing. Thy miſ- 
treſs!, Gracious heaven! Univerſal empire ſhould not bribe 


0 me to be thy bride. And what apology, what excuſe, 
could a woman of the leaſt ſenſe or ifi make for ſo un- 

Iy natural a connection! 4 

5 Buck, Fort bien! | 

55 Luc. Where are thy trations? Canſt thou be weak 
endugh to ſuppoſe thy frippery dreſs, thy affeQation, thy 

1 grimace, could. influence beyond the borders 0 a br othel 3 ? 

Buck. Tres, lien! 


Luc. And what are th Jene Spend Thy a air is a copy 
from thy barber; for thy dreſs, thou art indebted to thy 


5 taylor. Thou baſt loſt. thy; native ngange, 3 and ee | 

nome none in exchange for it. | 
4. 1 Fan Extre mement lien N 
1. Luc. Had not thy vanity. fo PR 83 thy eilliny⸗ 
-— 1 might, in reverence to that name to which thou art a 
. diſgrace, have taken a wretched .chance with thee” for life. 


nt Vor. 3 G- 1 | Buct. 
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Buck. I am obliged to you for that; and a pretty paci- 
fic pant ner I ſhould have had, W by, look*ee child, you 
have been, to be ſure, very eloquent, and upon the whole 
not unentertaining ; tho? by-the-bye, you have forgot in 
your catalogue one of my foreign acquſitions ; c*o/t-G-dire, 
that I can, with a molt intrepid fang froid, without a ſingle 
emotion, ſupport all this ſtorm of female fury. But, adieu, 
ma belle; and when a cool hour of reflection has made you 
ſenſible of the propriety of "_ propolals, 1. ſhall expect the 
honour of a card. . [Ext Buck. 

Luc. Be g gone for ever. 

* Buck. Pour jamais *Foregad, he mould make an ad- 
* mirable a&rice. If I once Set her to Kain. ſhe ſhall play 
a a part in my piece. [Exit Buck.” 

Luc. I am aſham'd chis hing has has the power to 
move me thus. Who waits there? Deſire Mr Crab 


Enter Lord John and Crab. 


7 of N We have been unwillingly, dage- Kent 
witneTlcs:to this ſhameſal ſcene. I bluſh that a creature, 
who wears the autward mark of Humana thould: bei in his 

-morals fo much below— * 
Crab. Pr ythbee why didſt thou not. call thy e and 
toſs the booby in à blanket? 

L. John. If I might be perinitted, .madam, to con- 
elude what I intend ſaying, when interrupted by Mr Crab 

Luc. My lord, don't Think me guilty of affectation. I 
believe I gueſs at your generous deſigu; but my temper is 
really ſo ruffled ; | beſides, I am medirting. a FOO of te- 

male revenge on -this coxcomb. = re Bi 

Fi Jobn. Dear madam, can IJ aſſiſte? 

Luc. Only by deſiring my maid to bring hither che tex 
My lord, I am confounded at the liberty, -but—' 

1. John, No apology. Lou honour: me, madam. : 5 

1 xil. 
Crab. And pr'ythee, wench; what i is thy! ſcheme? 
Tuc. Oh, a very harmleſs one, I ;promile vou. 
Crab. Zounds, I am ſorry for it. I. Ty to ſee the 

puppy ſeverely puniſh*d, methinkks. 
Luc. Sir Charles, I fancy, can't be yet got out of the 
houſe. Will you deſire him to ſtep Wabers Pd RA | 
Crab. I'll bring him. - 18 
Luc. No, TI wiſh to have him oth l en 7. 29% 

Crab. Why then IL'Il fend him. [Ext 

mY e Enter 


n 


xt, 
er 
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Enter Lettice. 
Luc. Place theſe things on the table, a chair on each 


fide; very well. Do you keep within call. But hark, 


he is here. Leave me, Lettice. [Exit Lettice. 


Enter Buck. 


Buck; So, fo; 1 ahodgbe ſhe- would come to; . L 
confeſs, not altogether 15 ſoon, hp bien, ma belle, ſee me 
ready to receive your commands. 

Luc. Pray be feated, Sir Charles. I am fende the na- 


tural warmth. of my temper might have burry*d. r me into 


ſome expreſſions not altogether fo ſuitable, 
Buck. Ah, bagatelle.- Name lit not. 
Tue, Will you drink tea, Sir? | 
Buck. Volontiers.  'This tea is a pretty innocent kind of 


beverage ; I wonder the French don't take it. I have 


ſome thoughts be er it a faſhion; next: winter. 


Luc. That: Will be very obliging. It is of extreme ſer- 


vice to the ladies this fide the water, you know. 


Buc!, True, it promotes parties, and infuſes a Ln of 
ipirit into conv erfati6ns © that— 


© Luc. En voulzz-vous encore? 
© Buck. e vous rends mille grace. But what has odraſion- 


ed me, ma. reine, the honour of your meſſage by Mr Crab? 


Luc. The favours I have received from your family, Sir 
Charles, T thought, demanded from me, at my quitting 
our houſe, a more decent and ceremonious adieu than our 
alt interview wou'd admit of. 

Buck. Is that all, ma chere ?- I thought your flinty heart 
had at laſt relented. Well, ma reine, Aten. 

Luc. Can you then ſeave We 

Buck. The fates will have it fo: | | 

Luc. Go then, perfidious traitor; be gone 3 1 Jave this 


2 = , 


_ conſolation however, that if 1 cannot "RI poſſeſs you, 


no other woman ſhall. | 
Buck. Hey! how what! 
Tue. And tho' the pleaſure of lieiag l you is e 4 


me, in our deaths, at leaſt, we ſh>!l-foon be united. 


Buck. Soon be united in death! When, eee 
Luc. Within this hour. 5 
2 Which ways? 6 | 
Luc. The fatal draught's enim at my heart. I feel 
it here; it runs thro? every pore. Pangs, pangs, unutter- 


able) f. The tea we drank; urg*d by por and love—Onh ! 
5 


8 25 | Buck. 
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Buck, Well. 
Luc. I poiſon'd. 
Duck. The devil! 


Luc. And gs my generous heart wou'd have ſhar'd al 


with you, 1 gave you half. 


Buck. Oh, curſe your generoſity ! 


Luc. Indulge me in the cold comfort of a 36 em- 
brace. 


Buck. Embrace! O confound you! But it may'nt be 
too late. Macruthen, Jonqui), phyſician, apothecaries, 
oil and antidotes. Oh! Je meurs, je meurs ! Ab, la dia- 
ble 1 25 | [Exit Buck, 

Enter Lord John and Crab, . 


Crab. A brave wench. I cou'd kiſs thee for this con- 
trivance. | 
Z.. John. He really deſerves it all. 
Crab. Deſerves it! Hang him. But the lenlible re- 


ſentment of this girl has N reconciled me to the world 


. again. But ſtay, let us ſee Can't we make a farther 
ule of the puppy's puniſhment ? I ſuppoſe we py very 


ſafely depend on your contempt of him? 
Luc. Moſt ſecurely. _ | 
Crab. And this young thing Bre has been breathing 
paſſions and proteſtations. But PH take care my gil 


ſhan't go a beggar to any man's bed. We muſt have chis 
twenty thouſand' pound, Lucy. h 


L. John. F regard it not. Let me be happy, and let 


him be— 


Crab. Pha, don't ſcorch me with thy flames. Reſerve 
your raptures 3 or, if they muſt have vent, retire into that | 
room whilſt I go plague the puppy. _ 

[Exit Crab one cody, Lucy and Lord John Abeher. 


' Scene changes, and diſcovers Buck, Macruthen, Jonquil, 


Bearnois, La Loire, neg. Buck in a cap aud 
night- gocun. 


Sur. This doplons phlebotomy. will 3 the inflam- 


mation and if the ſix bliſters on Pore head and back riſe, 


why there may; be hopes. 
Buck, Cold comfort. I burn, I vat 1 burn —a b, 


there's a ſhoot. And now again, I freeze. 


Mac. Ay, they are aw ſymptons of a heang poiſon. 

Buch. Oh, I am on the rack. 

Mac. Oh, if it be got to the dQtuals, a fig for aw an- 
tidotes Enter 


4 
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29 
Enter Crab. | 
c We is this miſerable devil? What, i is he alive 
| ſtill? 
| Mac. Tn gude troth, and that's aw. 
Buch. Oh! 


Crab. So, you have made a pretty piece of wheel on't, 1 
young man ! 

Buck. O what cou'd provoke me to return from Pacis ! 

Crab, Had you never been there, this cou'd not have . 


- CT ITY 


e | aus | „ | 
| Enter Racket and Tallyhoe. 8 | 


* Rack, Where is he abs $a dead man, his eyes are 
© fix'd already, | 

* Buck, Oh! 

Tally. Who poiſon'd him, Racket? 


6 Rack Gad 1 don't know. | His French cook, . reck- 


1 6 on.“ 
a Crab. Were aue a pollibility of thy reformation, 1 
1 have yet a ſecret to reſtore thee): MEN | 


Buck. Oh give'it, give it ! | | 
Crab. Not ſo faſt. It muſt be on 1 good ditt. | 
8 Buck. Name 'em. Take my etats, l but my 
J life, take all. | 


* Crab. Firſt, then, renounce thy right to. that lady, 
| whoſe juſt reſentment has drawn this puniſhment upon | 
ot thee, aud in which fhe is an unhappy partaker. „ 
_ Buck, I renounce her from my ſoul. : 
re Cra. To this declaration you are witneſſes. Next, 
. your tawdry trappings, your foreign foppery, your waſhes, g 
2 paints, pomades, mult blaze betore your door. 
5 Buck. What, . 5 
8 Crab. All; not A rag ſhall bet refers. The execution 
ky of this part of your ſentence. fall Us allign'd 1 to your old 
bh friedds nee? ., e 
Buck. Well, take 'em. N 
4 220 Tally" Hitzznli [+come)Racket; let's commage.” 6a 
le, Crab. And, laſtlxy, Dil have: theſe exotic, attendants, 


| theſe inſtruments of your luxury, theſe pandars to your 


h, pride, pack'd inithe ſirſt cart, and bong hi to the ple 
from whence they cam. | 
Huck.” Spare me but La Jonquil. 
- Crab. Not an inſtant. 'Uhe importation of theſe pup- 
an- 


| Pia makes a part of the politics of: your old friends the 
; French ; 


ler 


. 
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land. 


French; unable to reſiſt you whilſt you retain your an- 
cient macho. they have recourſe to theſe minions, ho- 
would firit it by unmanly means, ſap and foften all your na- 


tive ſpirit, and then deliver you an eaſy prey to their em- 


Ployers. 
Buck. Since then it muſt be ſo, adieu La Jonquil. 
[ Zxeunt Servants. 
| Crab. And now to che remedy. Come forth, Lucinda, 


Enter Lucinda and Lord John. 


1 Buck. Hey, why did fhe not ſwallow the poiſon ? 


Grab. No; nor you neither, you blockhead. 

Buck. Why, did not J leave you in pangs? 

Luc. Ay, put on. The tea was innocent, upon my 
honour, Sir Charles. But you allow me to he an excellent 


c Eaton Racket aud Tallyhoe,” | 


Buck. Oh, curfe your talents !' | 
Crab. This fellows public renunciation 555 put your 


5 africe, 


perſon and fortune in your owu power: And if you were 


fincere in your declaration of being directed by me, beſtow 
it there. 
Luc. As a proof of my ſincerity, my Lord; receive it. 
L. Jobn. With more tranſport than Sir Charles the 


news of his ſafety. 


Luc. to Buck, You are not at preſent in ina condition to 


take poſſeſſion of your youre. 


Buck. What! N 

Luc. Oh, you recollect; the lord's 8 private friend ; his 
aſſiſtant, you know. | | | 

Buck. Oh, oh! 

Mac. But, Sir Charles, 28 T find the affair of the poiſon 
was but a joke, had na'ye better withdraw and * off 
vour bliſters ? 

Crab. No, let 'em ſtick. He Wants 'em. And now 
concludes my care. But before we cloſe. che ſcene, re- 
ceive, young man, this laſt advice from the old friend of 
your father: As it is your happineſs to be Born a Briton, 
let it be your boaſt ; know that the bleſſings of liberty are 
your birth-right, which while you preſerve, other nations 
may envy or fear, but can never conquer or contemn you. 


Believe, that French faſhions are as ill ſuited to the genius, 


as their politics are pernieious to the Ron of your native 


A 


. 


ay 


ur 


re 
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A convert to theſe ſacred truths, you'll find 
That poiſon for your puniſhment deſign' d 
Will prove a wholeſome medicine to your mind. 


- 3T 
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Spoken by Mrs BELLAMY. 


MONG the arts to make a piece go down, 
And fix the fickle favour of the cow, 
An Epilogue is deem'd the ſureſt way '- 
To atone for all the errors of the play. 
Thus, when pathetic {trains have made you ery, 


In trips the comic muſe, and wipes your eye. 
With equal reaſon, when ſhe has made you laugh, 


Melpomene ſhould ſend you ſniveling off; 


But our bard, unequal to the taſk, 

Rejects the dagger, and retains the maſque: 
Fain would he ſend you cheerful home to-night, 
And harmleſs mirth by honeſt means excitem 


Scorning, with luſcious phraſe or double ſenſe, ; 


To raiſe a laughter at the fair's expence.” *  * 
What method ſhall we chooſe your taſte to hit? Ir 
Will no one lend our bard a little wit ? {4 


Thaük ye, kind fouls, VII take it from the pit. 
The piece concluded, and the curtain down, 


Up ſtarts that fatal phalanx call'd The Town; 
In full aſſembly weighs our author's fate; 


And Surly thus commences the debate: 
« Pray, among friends, does not this poiſoning, bene 
The ſacred rights of tragedy profane? EC 


If farce may mimic thus her awful bowl; f 
Oh fie, all wrong, ſtark naught, upon my ſoul!” / 


Then Buck cries, © Billy, gan it be in nature? 


Not the leaſt likeneſs in a ſingle feature,” 


My Lord, Lord love him, *Tis a precious piece; 35 
Let's come on Friday night and have a hits :! 
To this a perruquier aſſents with joy, © 
Parcegu'il affronte les Francois, oui, ma foi. 


In ſuch diſtreſs what can the poet A - 0126 . 0 


Where ſeek for ſnhelter when theſe foes purſue? 
He __ nen proteftions S from Tete 13 
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